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LETTPER LIX. 


CAROLINE LUCERNE TO LEONORA, 


N nar hall. 1 ſay to you, Leonora; oh, my 
friend, in what words ſhall I addreſs you; how 


reveal the moſt dreadful of all misfortunes; the, |, 


dear, the lovely charming Iſabinda, is loſt, is 
gone, we know not whither: but, I will endea- 
vour to relate, in as coherent a manner as m 
frightened ſenſes will give leave, the terrible ad- 
venture. My brother, early yeſterday, received a 
letter irom Mr. Anſelm, to inform him, that my 
uncle was extremely ill, and wiſhed to ſee him be. 
fore he expired; as you know the regard he has, 
for that worthy. man, he did not hefitate a mi- 
nute in obeying his commands, though it is fifty 
miles. acroſs the country; and his fears for our 
unhappy friend, made bim wiſh not to ſtir from 
her at preſent: he ordered his horſes directly; 
but before he went, conjured me, in the moſt ear- 
neſt manner, not to loſe fight of what he held 
molt dear, but as little as poſſible till his return: 
for, as | was acquainted with all the dangerous. 
circumſtances which at preſent attended her, my 
cire umſpection was neceſſary, to ſhield her from 
the attempts of the enterprifing Lord Seagrave; 
I promiſed to comply with his requeſt, and he ſet 
out, in an agitation of ſpirits which, alas, fore- 
boded ill. Soon after..his departure, I went to 
Bellefield, and invited myſelf to ipend the day with 
our friends; we worked for. ſome une, but at 
laſt, the morning being fine, induced us to 
take a turn in the grounds ; I never ſaw Iſadinda 
ook more charming, nor ia greater {p:rits ;.** your 
company, my love,” faid the, “ is, at, tais time 
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very ſeaſonable, my mother and aunt, you know, 
are no great walkers, and I dare not venture far 
by wyſelf; but ſociety” gives eourage; come, my 
dear, let us take our courſe the ſhorteſt way to 
the wood, and return round the grounds.” re- 
monſtrated, but in vain; begged: her to remem- 
ber my brother's prohibition, without effect; a 
_ dreadful fatality at that time hung over her, abd 
ſte” only laughed at my requeſts: we therefore 
ſet out as ſhe propoſed, and as we were paſſing 
the grove, fix men ruſhed upon us; three ſecured 
me, and the others, taking up the poor defence- 
lefs Ifabinda, betwixt them, ran off with her to- 
wards the wood. I tried to ſeream, but the wretches 
ſtopped my mouth with a handkerchief, and hav- 
- ifig held me till a loud whiſtle (which as I ſup- 
ofe- was a fignal betwixt them) was given, re- 
[eaſed me, and vaniſhed in -a moment. I flew to 
the houſe, and all in tears entered the ro6m where 
our honored friends were ſitting, and, briefly as 
I could, told my diſtal} tale. You may gueſs 
their fituation, oh Leonora ! Servants, labourers, 
all were called in one moment to the purſuit ; 
they went by my directions towards the wood, 
and ſearched in every part; the draw:bridge was 
locked, the iron gate faſt, and every thing exatly 
the ſame as ufual. We all followed at a diſtance, 
and Mrs. Aſhton, when they came back (though 
half fainting through her fright) ordered the ſer- 
vants to horſe immediately ; but, alas ! their re- 
turn in the evening only proclaimed their labour 
ineffeQual, Captain Aſhton is this morning” ſet 
out himſelf in purſuit of her; he was not at home 
when the fatal affair happened, and did not return 
till evening: in ſhort, all is confuſion, all horror, 
in the once calm retreat of Belle field. Ah 
how's this? my brother returned already; I muſt 
break off. — — Ah, Leonora, this vile deteſt- 
ed Seagrave has planned well: the inſtant 1 'faw 
my brother he aſked for Iſabinda, I burſt into 
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tears and again repeated the diſmal tale ; he en- 
quired with agonizing looks, if Lord Seagrave was 
{till here? I told him, “ Yes, detained, I ſuppoſ- 
ed, by the ball this evening at Sir Philip Beverly's.” 
He juſt ſtaid o tell, me that when he arrived at 
my uncle's yeſterday evening, he to his great ſur- 
prize found him in perfect health, and having ſhew- 


ed his ſon the letter he had received, He was aſto- 


niſned ; in ſhort, never was hand- writing fo well 
countetfeited; and my brother ſet out on his return 
by the dawn of day, in order to prevent if poſſible 
the fatal conſequences which he feared. lie is 
nom gone to the Caſtle.——I have been to ſez che 
unhappy mother; what à ſcene have | been wit- 
neſs to 3 ſhe is hardly in her ſenſes. Mrs Danvers 
fitting by ber bed - ſide, the tears ruanigg down 
her cheeks, is trying all ſhe can to compoſe her 
fifter. I am again interrupted. My brother is re- 
turned from the Caſtle, has had an jnterview with 


Mrs. Danvers, and is ſet out with ſeveral men well 


armed in queſt of Iſabinda; they have taken a 
different way from Captain Aſhton's, I hope the 
method he has. purſued will a little quiet the poor 
mother's fears. He was admitted to Lord Portſ- 
down, the ſon very luckily not in the room; he ac- 
quainted him with every thing which had happen- 
ed, and taking the letter out of bis pocket, told the 
Earl he —. be ſenfible, could he get proof, Lord 
1 was in his power now: and he has pro- 

Hed: Frank, that his ſon ſhall not at leaſt ſtir frum 
the Caſtle, till our dear friend is found. Angels 
guard her. Adieu. I ſhall write ſoon, = 
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LEBETT IAN TX. 
LORD SEAGRAVE TO u. ARLINGTON. 


I HAVE her ſafe, Arlington, yes; my Iſabinda, 
notwithſtanding all her perverſneſs, her pretty diſ- 
dain and petulance, is now my own, ſecurely lodg- 
ed where I appointed ; Da Chaux, who was my 
chief engineer, is juſt returned, and tells me, the 
fainting, dying charmer, is ſafely caged, never 
more (if right J ween,) to get looſe again; for as 
to growing tired of her, *tis impoſſible ; ages and 
ages might paſs by, ere . Seagrave could abandon 
charms like hers: my roving fancy, which has hi» 
therto ranged unconfined and free, is now for ever 
fixed, and even the nauſeous pill of matrimony, 
(gilded as it is), will go down, when 1 have ſuch 
a reſource : and Iſabinda's charms atone, for mp 
diſtaſte of Louiſa. You. will perhaps think by the 
ſtrain I write in, that every thing ſucceeds to my 
wiſh, but faith that is not the caſe ;. ſhe is as I ſaid 
before, in my cuſtody, but the devil knows how L 
ſhall pet at her: for my perverſe fate has ordered 
it ſo, hat the little limb of divinity, whom I de- 
coyed by a forged letter, to his uncles, has efcaped 
the ſnare I had laid for him on his return; and has 
had the aſſurance to viſit the Caſtle, and inform my 
father of every thing, but 1 will be more accurate 
as I know you lave my deſcription; you remember 
young Anſelm, when we were at college, and can- 
not be ignorant that i am perſeQly well acquainted 
with his hand-writing, his father happens to be the 
parſon's uncle, therefore I need ſay no more to de- 
velope that piece of buſineſs; and the keys of the 
prices and iron gate, which Springle produc- 
ed accor 1 his promiſe, gave me poſſc ſſion of 
the lovely Iſabinda; a confounded ball at Sir Philip 
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Beverly's, hindered my following her directly; and 
I fully propoſed to have ſet off this very morning 
in queſt of my prize, but was curſedly mad, when 
upon my return home yeſterday in order to dreſs 
for the propoſed dance, I was informed by Jona- 
than who always officiates in the abſence of Du 
Chaux, that the Earl had put off going there; and 
had ordered him to tell me, that he deſired to 
ſpeak to me in the cedar parlour as ſoon as came 
home : my mind plaguily miſgave me that all was 
not right ; I however determined to put the beit 
face on it, and obeyed his commands directly; he 
looked very much diſcompoſed on my approach, 
but was filent; I drew a chair near his, and far 
down : * I underſtand, Sir, you wiſhed to ſpeak with 
me?” How comes it, Seagrave,” ſaid he, © that let 
me be where I will, I fill hear bad reports of you?” 
« My Lord,” interrupted, I, with a look of aſto. 
niſhment. © The ſurprize in which you have dreſſ. 
ed your countenance, Sir,” continued he, with a 
very ſtern air, will not paſs with me. Tell me 
this inſtant where you have ſent Miſs Aſhton? the 
clergyman of the village has juſt been here, and I 
have promiſed him, that | would make enquiry into 
this moſt abominable affair; therefore tell me this 
very inftant, ſon, where you have ſecreted her i” 
Udon my ſoul,” replied I, my Lord, (ſmilin 
as I ſpoke,) this is a very good joke; how ſhoul 
I know any thing of the Lady in queſtion ?* 
« What then, Seagrave,” turned the Earl, “ you 
never kiſſed her I tappoſe, never wrote any letters 
to her, nor ever unlike a gentleman forced yourſelf 
unbidden into the grounds at Bellefield,” “ Why 
faith, my Lord,” replied l, (with great compo. 
ſure) © as to the firſt I plead guiliy ; if girls will 
ſtroll about the country by themſelves, (which was 
the caſe,) they muſt take the conſequences, and the 
letters were wrote—wrote to carry on the jeſt, that 
was all, all upon my ſoul Sir,” he ſhook his head : 
« and as to the laſt, my Lord, why 1 found the 
| 924 | door 
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door wide open, and the beauties of the place 
tempted me in, and when there, returned he, 
very gravely, “ you employed your time in moleſt - 
ing not only a modeſt woman, but one, whoſe fami- 
ly connexions are ſuch, as one would have 1 
muſt have precluded every thought to her diſad - 
vantage, Seagrave you are a vile dog: tell me this 
inſtant, where ſhe is?“ „ By heaven, I do not 
know, my lord,” „ for ſhame,” retorted he, 
« do not add perfdy to the crime you are guilty 
of; but I ſee it is impoſſible to get any thing out 
of you: alas! as I told the clergyman juſt now, I 
know every effort [ can make uſe of, will be in vain, 
Burt this, Sir, 1 am certain of, that I will be obey- 
ed as a father, and as ſuch, I now lay my com- 
mands on you, not to ſtir from the Caſtle till the 
Lady is found; if you do, I ſwear by all that is ſa - 
cred, I will never ſee your face more, and difinherit 
you directly. You are not ignorant a very ſmall 
part of my eſtate goes with the title, and the very 
great property I am poſſeſſed of, ſhall, if you dare 
attempt to depart, center in your worthy brother at 
my deceaſe. What can you ſay for yourſelf, fol, 
unhappy man, ſhould Lady Louiſa hear of this af. 
fair? it muſt break off a match which your parents 
have ſet their hearts upon.” I dare not fiir from 
theace after what the Earl has faid. Farewell, 


————— A _—— - 
LETTER LXl. 
URS. DANVERS TO LEONORA, 


. friendly, your anxious enquiries, my amia- 
ble Leonora, after our dear ſufferer, and a family, 
with 
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with reaſon ſo, wretched on her account, merits my 
own acknowledgments ; 1 therefore would not 
employ Caroline on this occaſion, but have taken 
up my pen myſelf,” No tidings are yet arrived. 
My nephew and Lucerne could neither of them reſt 
in peace here ; I therefore agreed to their departure 
in ſearch of her, though not a ſingle ray of hope 
enlightens my bewildered mind from either of theſe 
quarters. If thoſe men my poor ſiſter ſent fo im- 
mediately in queſt of her, returned without ſuccefy, 
how can we hope the ſucceeding day will bring us 
better news? they have now been gone very near 
a week, and are neither of them come back. 
ſiſter, though not confined to her bed (as ſhe his 
been), for ſhe was unable to riſe the firſt three 
days, fits drooping, miſerable, and ſeldom ſpeaks, 
without it is to count the hours ſhe has been bereft 
(I think I may ſay) of her greateſt treaſure. Oh 
Leonora—but you know her; I therefore need ſay 
no more. Sometimes indeed, the dear woman will 
ſtart up, and when I enquice what is the occafion 
of it, in a kind of frenzy will reply, the is going to 
alk if the villain Seagrave is flill at the Caſtle; and 
when anſwered that he is, fits down again, and 
ſeems a little more compoſed. Ah! what a fitua- 
tion is mine, loving, as I fincerely do, my ſweet 
Iſabinda, it muſt be imagined I am, greatly uneaſy 
myſelf : alas: I fear for her, I fear tor her worthy 
mother, and I fear, I rather think at times, moſt of 
all for Charles: ſhould he once get to know Lord 
Seagrave was only ſuſpected here, his life, or that 
wretch's (through his pride and fiery diſpoſition) 
would be the ſacrifice :- the truth, the melancholy 
truth is viſible to us, but for our comfort, this Sea- 
grave has managed wich ſuch art, that not a proof 
can be found againk him, and his ſtay at the Caſtle, 
through Lord Portſdown's ablolute commands, 
luckily convinces every ereature round us, that he is 
innocent. Valuable Lucerne, how much do e owe 
you you have at W the fiſter's one 
5 an 
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and the brother's life, Lord Portſdown has been 
here himſelf more than once; the venerable man 
ſhed tears on our firſt interview; he is greatl 

grieved at his ſon's wicked diſpoſition; but every 
thing is kept ſilent at the Caſtle, as he is in appre- 
Nun en of Lady Louiſa Werter's hearing it; he has, 
by my defire, queſtioned his ſon's valet, but told me 
on his return, he might as well have expected an 
anſwer from a ſenſeleſs corpſe, as to get any thing 
from him; for he believed a viler wretch never 
lived, nor one more attached (he fighing faid) to 
a maſter. My nephew returned about an hour 
ago; and Lucerne is likewiſe juſt arrived; their 
arch has verified my fears, it has been ineffetual. 
TI make no doubt, wherever the dear Iſabinda is, ſhe 
is not ill uſed; we muſt therefore leave the event 
to that all-ſecing power who protects the innocent. 


5 | — , : 
I. ET TER LXIL, - 


COLONEL SYDNEY TO HENRY MANNERLEY, 
| _ ESQUIRE. 


Yeu are in the right, Mannerley, my friend, you 
areeverſo: an aged parent has certainly the beſt 
title to your company for the ſhort time you are to 
remain in England. Let me not from ſelfiſh mo- 
tives perſuade you to the contrary ; far be ſuch a 
thought from Sydney! It would have greatly con- 
tributed to my happineſs, could 1 9 
have had a little more of your converſation, by 
taking you with me to the Caſtle, but as that muſt 
of neceſſity have poſtponed your viſit to your wor- 
thy mother, I ſubmit without feluctance. The 
view we have had of each other ſince your return 
from the 1ndies, has been tranſient, but 1 have rea- 
fon to flatter myſelf our friendſhip ſtill remains un- 
ſhaken : I can with ſurety ſay-mine- is the ſame, 
and have reaſon to think your's reciprocal, With 
what 
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what pleaſure did we (the firſt evening we met) run 
over all our youthful ſports agaio, in thoſe early 
days, when our intercourſe was ſo ſtrict, that we 
were termed the Oreſtes and Pylades of the ſchool. 
This, my friend, this may be called the very baſis of 
friendſhip ; when young ideas connect as ours did at 
ſo early a period, and with uninterrupted affection, 
froma ſtate of infancy, ripen into man ; congenial 
ſouls like ours, can never be divided, either by time 
or diſtance. You queſtioned me, Henry, (and that 
frequently) at our meetings, with a friendly warmth 
demanded of me the occaſion of that gravity, ſo ve · 
ry different from the turn of mind you had been 
uſed to in me.. My friend, | was never gay ; ſerene 
and chearful, not lively, was ever the appellation 
given to Fretleric, even when a boy; and the ſolid 
turn Ialways had, has been greatly evcreaſed by cir- 
cumſtances in life, which have fallen out, not in the 
moſt tavourable manner; the partner of my heart 
has certainly a right to be entruſted with every grief 
that paſſes there; and to you, and only you, | will 
unboſom, I need not, I believe, tell you the be- 
haviour of Adolphus gives me the greateſt concern; 
his character in life is ſo well known, that I am ſu:e 
a doubt cannot ariſe with you, of the uneafineſs it 
gives us all; but there is ſtill a Keener, a more 
private reaſon. for the inquietude which I am in on 
his account. 1 love my brother, ſincerely love him 
Mannerley ; but the fond regard, the affection [ 
ever wiſh to ſhow, meets with notbing but diſguſt 
and abhorrence on his part; he laughs at my ſo- 
briety, ridicules the principles of honor, which I 
hope will always attend me while this beating pulſe 
continues to move; and calls me a dull, phlegmatic, - 
inſenſible mortal, becauſe I do not give the reins to 
lawleſs paſhon, as he does. Lovely Aurelia, to you 
1 owe. perhaps the peculiar turn of mind (a- he 
terms it) which I am poſſeſſed of: had it not heen 
for you, I might, like him, have deviated from the 
right path. I have, at leaſt, this allvy, this comfort, 
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for all the woes and wretchedneſs which I haye 
experienced, You knew her not, my friend; this 
is indeed my. greateſt grief; this the ſevereſt pan 
Jever felt. e charming maid was replete wit 
every grace of ſorm and mind; my firſt fight of 
her was at a concert, at an intimate friend's; ſhe 
_ ſung divinely, and that night favoured (in her 
accuſtomed obliging manner) the company with 
ſeveral airs. I am almoſt an enthuſiat ( ſor one 
of my turn of mind), with regard to mafic : her 
voice completed the conqueſt which her perſon - 
had begun to make; prefſed ag one I gazed 
and heard, — and was undone. enquiry IL 
found her name was Wetherton ; that ſhe was of 
genteel birth, but very little fortune: I was 
that time only twenty, and upon my allowance. 
I knew the Earl too well to think he would ever 
agree to our union ; for though one of the wor- 
thieſt of men in other reſpeRs, he could not bear 
the thought of either of his ſons marrying with- 
out rank and fortune. I therefore when | came 
of age, unknown ro my father, made her m 
wife: the wedding was very private, and I too 
a ſmall houſe in the country, and viſited her as 
often as poſitde, Smiling content and pgace 
adorned our Rede cottage, and I was for a ſhort 
period, the happieſt of men; if any thing 
could add to the felicity I enjoyed, it was the 
birth of my dear little girl, about a twelvemonth 
after we were united, d whom I gave her mo- 
ther's name: the little Aurelia very early dif- 
layed ſome of thoſe graces which adorned my 
ovely partner; and we were each day congra- 
tulating one another on this new addition to our 
'bliſs, when, alas! heaven completely revenged 
my concealment and duplicity, to the Earl; for 
my ever dear, adored companion was taken about 
half a year after the birth of her daughter, with 
a fever, of which ſhe died, notwithſtanding all my 
Care, and every exertion'to fave her: 'witnefs the 
Ms | 2 e 
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nights I attended at her pillow; the days when I 
have ſat with anxious look, and beating heart, by 
her bedſide, watching each turn of diſeaſe: - 
bat ſhe is gone! Oh ! Mannerly, the expired in 
theſe faithful arms, after having ſtrongly recom- 
mended the little pledge to my care which the 
left behind. I leave you,“ ſaid ſne, my 
deareſt Frederic,” (feebly graſping my hand, while 
the cold ſweat of death hung on her lovely face,) 
% leave you; the greateſt, the only pang of 
death, is quitting you and this ſweet —_— 
te her, ſave, inſtruct her; teach her tot the 
aths which you yourſelf have ever kept in; and 
form ker mind (with precepts) like-your own; 
and, if my tender love, my conſtant wiſh to pleaſe, 
met with the approbation which 1 have ever 
thought it did; ſometimes remind her of her hap- 
leſs motlier.“ Ves, bleſſed ſaint! while Sydney 
lives, your laſt requeſt ſhall ever be remem 
Three long years have I ſurvived her, and though 
time has in ſome meaſure alleviated my grief, yet, 
Henry, I leave it to you to judge, by theſe lines, 
how ſincerely, how much 1 yet lament her. My 
rattling infant, when - abſent from mv- father's, 
is all my ſatisſaction. I keep her in every re- 
ſpect the ſame, and in the ſame abode as when her 
deareſt mother formed my happineſs ; but ſhould 
I go abroad, which I have reaſon to think I ſhall, 
I — not where to place her. I have kept the 
perſon that attended my departed wife, and indeed 
brought her up; ſhe ſeems a very worthy woman, 
and F have often heard my Aurelia fay, in her 
ſhe could confide; but two whole years ſhall 1 
be abfent, if I go, and that's @ great while, Man- 
nerley, to leave my tender babe without a father's 
eye; I have, however, ſome time to reflect on it, 
as my departure will not, for a certainty be be- 
fore next ſpring, as we are to relieve Lord Rock- 
dale's regiment, and he is not to return till the 
enſuing ſummer. If I am appointed ſecond in 
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command, it is the Earl's wiſh I ſhould accept it ; 
and-I myſelf think change of climate will be. of 
benefit; a mind like mine, when it has met with 
ſuch a ſhock, requires buſtle and activity to ena- 
ble it to reſume its natural tone: but what do I 
ſay ? I give you the ſtrongeſt proof, my friend, 
that the lenient hand of time has ſoftened my af- 
fliction, when I can even bring myſelf to think 
of what is moſt likely, (not to eradicate the me- 
mory: of my beloved companion, for that is im- 
poſſible,) but what it is reaſonable to 5 
may bring my native ſerenity and chearfulneſs 
again. You have, 1 ſuppoſe, heard Seagrave 
is going to be married: the Earl approves great» 
1y of the alliance, and ſo does my worthy mother. 
I. mentioned it not to you at our meetings, as 1 
did not-wiſh to prevent thoſe warm effutons of 
the heart, which was ſo ſincerely returned by 
me, and pleaſed with the great. ſucceſs which is 
likely. to attend your labours, my wiſh was more 
to liſten than to ſpeak; beſides - I know you do 
not love Adolphus, and have ever been ſorry for 
it, as it has been greatly. his own fault; but as 1 
. aid before, our parents are pleaſed, and Lady 
Louiſa Werter, as far as her nature- will permit, 
1 believe is attached to him, but Henry, univerſal 
admiration is her. foible ; and indifference, if nat 
diſlike, is plainly. evident, (though one of the 
handſomeſt women of the times,) in. my brother. 
I fear they will be very miſerable when united, 
but my father has ſo high an opinion of his deſ- 
tined daughter-in-law, that he conceives it poſh. 
ble for her to entirely reclaim Adolphus. She 
has, certainly every requiſite, in the eye of the 
world, to make the married ſtate happy: rank 
and fortune, youth and beauty, are ſtrong re- 
commendations; but they will never fix the roving 
Seagrave. Poor Peggy Langdale, ſome time be- 
fore her death, 1 doubt, experienced many proofs 
of his inconſtancy. Ah! my friend, what a 
" ſhocking 


* 
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ſhocking affair was that! but I will not dwell 
upon it, as I know you do not like, even the re- 
collection. The father your intimate friend—a 
clergyman's daughter—and ſo well brought up : 
but let me, if 1 can, a little ſoften her crime. 
A promiſe of matriage I am certain was given, 
and when ſhe took ſo dangerous a ſtep as to go 
off with him, no wonder a girl ſo much in love 
as ſhe was, fell a victim to her own impru- 
dence: and I really believe, if ever Adolphus 
loved one woman better than another, it was her- 
felf; Jam however, ſorry to ſay, his total diſ- 
regard for the fine unfortunate boy ſhe left behind, 
does not give a proper proof of his affection, 
'You will be a good deal ſurpriſed. when J tell 
you, the child is at preſent in the ſame houſe with 
my own dear little cherub. I deſited Seagrave to 
let me have the care of him, which he, (as you 
may imagine), readily _ conſented. to. You will 
think me very romantic,. but 1 pity the child ſo 
much, that I have thoughts of <4 4a hum up 
if his father will let me) according to my own 
ſentiments ;, and at a+ proper” age, uniting him, if 
he turns out well, to my little dear Aurelia: you 
ſmile, 1 dare ſay, and why; I ſhall never (in 
all likelihood) marry again, myſelf; no, Man- 
nerley, I cannot meet with ſach another woman. 
The Earl has ſtrongly recommended three or four, 
but perceiving my great diſlike to the ſtate, (as 
he thinks it) has lately left me unmoleſted.. Fare- 
wel, my friend, I hope you will write often ; -it 
is ever a pleaſure to hear from you. : 


5 LETTER 


but after having been attacked for 


16 ISABLINDA 


2 TRIS 
CAROLINE LUCERNE, TO. LEBONORA.., , 
Scars Besen I fit down to write, but ,anx- 
jous, uncertain, and ftill ignorant of the fate of 
the dear Iſabinda, I hardly know how to addr 
myſelf to you; my thoughts are ſo confuſed, eye: 
thing about me appears ſo forlorn, aud each face, 
wont to be ſo chearful, ſeems ſo miſerably de- 
jected and 3 that I can hardly think 
-myſelf on the ſame ſpot I was a fortnight ago. 
Captain Aſhton aud my brother are out all day 
in queſt of "ridings, . but return every evenin 
2 and diſappointed. The , villain (for 1 
can call him by no other name) is, however, 
thanks to heaven, ſtill at the aſtle z but no 
threats, mo ſoothings, nothing that even Lord 


Portſdown himſelf can do, will prevail on him 9 


confeſs his guilt: he is now under a ſtrong guard, 
and not permitted to flir fram his own apart- 
ment, having attempted twice to get out of the 
Caſtle in the night, of which my brother was ap- 
prized; his philoſophy forſcok him entirely, be 
Tan like a madman to the Caſtle, and implored, - 
ſopplicated, nay, I believe, infiſted on the Earl's 
confining his ſon ; with tears in his eyes, the poor 
old Lord fed him to the room where the wretch 
was ſeated : he was at firſt ſullen, and r not 
anſwer to the charges Frank brought againſt him, 

— lime, 
both by his father and him, flew into ſuch a rage, 
that even the deſcription of it was ſhocking ; and 
they left him, unable to ſtay longer, in the hear- 
ing of ſuch bitter imprecations. Lord Portſdown 


very near fainted as ſoon as he had quitted him, 
but 
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but when he a little recovered, gave orders for 
his ſon's being locked and bolted into his apart» 
ment; ſeveral men were likewiſe commanded not 
to ſtir out of the anti- chamber, and we hear the 
Earl is punctually obeyed. You muſt imagine, 
Lady Louiſa Werter is by this time fully informed 
of the affair, but how ſhe behaves on the acca- 
ſion, has not yet tranſpired. In the midſt of all 
this confuſion, Colonel Sydney arrived at the 
Caſtle on horſeback; but my brother did not ſee 
him, having quitted it a few minutes before 
he ſet off, according to his daily cuſtom, about 
an hour ago, and Will, I fear, return at night a: 
uſual, miſerable. I will again to Beileficld ; there 
ſit and watch the falling tears of the worthy Mrs. 
Danvers, and the ſtill more melancholy ſtupified 
grief, of our dear friend's excellent unha 
mother; and while 1 join my on with the 145 
will uſe my ineſfectual endeayours to ſooth t 
diſmal ſorrows of the laſt, On my return in the 
evening, I will reſume my pen. — — — 
Unite, oh, Leonora! unite your (grateful | 
thanks to heaven with mine, adore with me (as 
I am'ſure you will) the gracious diſpenſations of 
Providence; our friend, our Iſabinda is 
found, ſafe lodged under Mes. Monckton's ho. 
pitable roof, who came herſelf this afternoon to 
tell the joyful tidings. - She was brought there by 
a ſtranger; (ſhe ſays the handſomeſt man and the 
moſt benevolent countenance ſhe ever ſaw} they 
came in'a 'poſt-chaife and four; the horſes were 
all in a foam, and our poor friend ſo 'wretchedly 
diſheyelled and dirty, that Mrs. Monckton — 
knew her as they took her out. She was led inte 
the room betwixt the gentleman and one of the 
fervants; and upon (her entrance fainted away; 
was a conſiderable time before ſhe could be brought 
to herſelf, notwithſtanding every method uſed to 
recover her; the ſtranger Raid till ſhe revived 
again, having with the tendereſt humanity joined 


ſent for, who deſired ſhe might not be removed 


der for ſome time, came to her relief; it was 


while be diſſuaded, from going to her daughter 
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his endeavours to the reſt: he took his leave in 
a very polite manner, and begged to be allowed 
the liberty of calling to-morrow to know how 
our unhappy friend fared. No ſervant attended 
the chaiſe, which was a hired one, and the poſtil- 
lions were entirely ignorant of every thing but 
the place they brought them from, which was a 
lone houſe on the edge of Bagſhot Heath. The 
confuſion was ſo great, that Mrs. Monckton had 
it not in her power to aſk the gentleman many 
queſtions, and he hardly ſpoke the whole time he 
was there, except in intereſting himſelf for the 
recovery of our friend, who was put to bed as 
ſoon as he went away, in a very languid and 
low condition. An apothecary was immediately 


from -thence all day. She had ſome refreſhment 
brought her, but took very little of it, and appear- 
ed totally incapable of giving the leaſt account 
of herſelf; was, however, Ta a calm ſlumber, 
when Mrs. Monckton left D.. (where you-know 
ſhe lives) we therefore may hope ſhe will awake 
a little revived. This recital. having been given 
before Mrs. Athton, at her fiſter's particular de- 
fire, ſhe was at firſt as uſual totally inattentive, 
but at length (by the frequent repetition of our 
dear lſabinda's uame) was rouzed from. the ſtupor 
which ſhe has for ſome days paſt fallen into ;. 
and when ſhe thoroughly underſtood the joyful 
tale, a flood of tears, - which nature had denied 


what we all very much wiſhed for; indeed, ſhe 
ſeems greatly better than we any of us thought 
ſhe would. have been; but could not for a great 


directly; it was, however, determined by all 
againſt her, and after Mrs, Monckton's departure 
we likewiſe prevailed on her to go to bed, and 
not think of even viſiting her Iſabinda with us 
to-morrow. With what joy did I haſten. up to 

our 
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our ſweet friend's apartment, for change of linen 
and raiment to ſend her by Mrs. Monckton; the 
exact order and regularity the dear creature keeps 
every thing in, made the taſk as eaſy as it was 
agreeable; but neatneſs was ever her character- 
iſtic. You muſt imagine Lucerne's joy knew no 
bounds, when upon Nis arrival he was informed 
of the happy turn of our affairs. Captain Aſh- 
ton's pleaſure ſeems truly fraternal. A ſervant 
was diſpatched to the Caſtle in the evening, to 
acquaint Lord Portſdown, who came himſelf im- 
mediately to Bellefield, attended by Colonel Syd- 
ney. The venerable peer's behaviour on this 
happy occaſion, was truly affecting; but hea» 
ven's, my deareſt Leonora, what 'a man is Colo- 
nel Sydney! in perſon, manner, and countenance, 
he is unequalled by any one | ever ſaw. I trem- 
ble for our charming friend, ſhould they ever meet; 
there is a ſerene, but at the ſame time, penſive 
ſoftneſs in his engaging face, which indeed ex- 
tends itſelf to every word and action, that will be 
peculiarly dangerous to her. You know I am 
not one that values beauty in a man, but he is ſo 
particularly attractive, every perſon muſt be ſtruck 
with him, he 1s likewiſe polite, without formality, 
and elegant without the leaſt ſtudy of being ſo: 
there is however no great danger of any inter- 
courſe, our Iſabinda's charms will be an inevitable 
bar to the Earl, to obſtruct an interview betwixt 
them, born in a gentee!, not high rank in life, 
the coronet and ſhining droſs are wanting; and 
thoſe are obſtacles I hear—not to be ſurmounted, 
(amiable as he truly is,] with Lord Poriſdown. 
Adieu, my friend, I will ſend this epiſtle off be- 
fore I ſee our poor ſufferer co-morcow, on my 
return will write” again, 8 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXIV. 


THE SAME To THE SAME. 
1 HAVE ſeen her, yes Leonora I have ſeen our 
Charming friend ; but ah ! how cha : the roſy 
bloom is entirely fled, her eyes are bereft of all their 
irit, and her whole frame is weak and emaciated. 
he was up when Mrs, Danvers, and,I arrived, and 
ſeated on a ſofa in the drefling room adjoining, 
the chamber where ſhe crawled, contrary to the 
advice of the eee who wiſhed her not to 
have roſe” all day: he is very ap five of a 
decline, as a flow fever hay ſeized her ; her frame 
was too delicate, and her ſenſibility too flrong, 
to bear up under the diftreſs and fatigue ſhe bas 
gone through, from the machinations of that moſt 
accompliſhed villain Seagrave. She would 
riſe, ſhe ſaid ſhe "muſt riſe, were not her friends 
coming to ſee her?” alas! ſhe had been a long 
time bereft of that comfort; and” did not ſome- 
body ſay,” continued ſhe, turning quick to Mrs. 
Monckton, (who was ſanding by the rac we 
that my deliverer would be here,” a faint blu 
overſpread her face when ſhe named him, . ſurely 
gratitude, thankfulneſs, every thing is due fo my 
preſerver ; it is the leaſt (poor creature as I am 
that Ican do, to ſee and bleſs him for his good- 
- neſs; and that cannot be done you know with 
out quitting this chamber ;” the ſtranger came in 
about half an hour after our friend roſe; Mrs. 
Monckton ſaid, © the interview was truly moving; 
he was on horſeback, but no attendant with him: 
Iſabinda's agitation was great on his arrival: ſhe 
would have roſe- to have met him, but was fo 
faint, ſhe could not, and when he approached the 
ſofa on which ſhe ſat, had not Mrs, Monckton 
| ' ; caught 
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caught hold of her, would have fallen on her knees 
to thank him: he ſeemed very much affected, and 
after having joined his endeavours to replace her, 
took hold of ber hand; and looking earneſtly at 
her, „ my dear madam,“ ſaid he, let me beg 
of you to ſtop thoſe warm effuſions of gratitude; 
it is I that ought to take that humble poſture,” in 
thanks to that providence, which made me the happy 
inſtrament of your, preſer vation: be aſſured I think 
myſelf amply repMfor the trouble your tender fears 
make you think I have had, by ſeeing ſuffering 
merit in ſafety ; but let me,” continued he, let 
me aſk you; after the fatigues you yourſelf ex- 
perieticed | yeſterday, did not ſoft repoſe attend 
your pillow ? 1 am ſure by the incoherent account 
you gave me, you had need of reſt; think, ma- 
dam,“ ſaid/fie, turning to Mrs. Monckton, © think 
what this ſuffering innocent muſt have experien- 
ded, ſhe has, hardly, T am told, cloſed her eyes, 
except when weary-rature overcame that watch- 
fulneſs, for a fortnight, and then in dreadful tarts 
and broken ſlumbers,” Mrs. Monckton anſwered, 
*© thatſhe had a had tolerable night; for our poor 
friend's fenfibility deprived her of the uſe of ſpeech, 
and after having recommended to her to take 
care of herſelf, he roſe to leave them: ſhe graſped 
| his hand at parting,” “ thank you, Sir,” ſaid 
- ſhe, * thank you,” may heaven ſhower its bleſſings 
on you, for the preſervation of a poor harmleſs 
creature, who means not ill to any onE?” The 
tears ſtarted into the ſtrangex's eyes, and he left 
the room with great emotion: Mrs. Monckton 
followed him, and would have aſked him ſome 
ueſtions relative to our friend, and indeed him- 
If, for ſhe wiſhed much. to know who he was, 
but his departure was ſo abrupt, it was not in 
her power, and ſhe only got time enough to the 
dnor, to receive a low bow from him, when on 
horſeback. When ſhe returned to * ſhe 
a N und 
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found her in a flood of tears at the window, to 
which "ſhe had reached, (to take a laſt view of 
her deliverer,) by the aſſiſtance of the maid :” 
« think you,” ſaid ſhe, © my dear Mrs, Monck+ 
ton, that I ſhall ever ſee that moſt generous of 
men again? ſure he will at leaſt afford me, one 
more viſit, once more will come and chear me 
with his preſence, and view the happineſs he has 
cauſed ;” in ſhort, Leonora, Mrs. Monckton 
fears this ſtranger's humanity, has already had too 
great an effect on our ſweet friend; and the more 
o, as ſhe could plainly ſee, benevolence, good- 
* neſs, and compaſhon in him, but not one ſpark, 
not the leaſt tendency towards love: ſo far from 
it,” continued ſhe, © as he left the room, I aſked 
him, if we ſhould ſoon: ſee him again?” his 
anſwer was, he feared it was not .ppſbble ; he 
did not ſeem the leaſt defirous of knowing Iſabin- 
da's name, and made not one enquiry about her: 
what arewe to think, Leonora? perhaps he has al- 
ready entered into that ſtate which forms either 
our felicity or miſery for life; if ſo, what will be- 


come of our dear friend? if ſhe ſhould give way 


to the ſoft, the ſweet deluſion. She is, however, 
poor creature, at preſent in ſuch a ſtate, it is im- 
poſſible to form a conjecture. She ſeemed rejoiced, 
to ſee Mrs. Lanvers and I, but there was at 
times a great incoherence: ſhe attempted once or 
twice to give ſome account of herſelt during her 
, abſence, bat was loſt almoſt directly“ where was 
her mama?” ſhe ſaid, © her dear mother, ſurely 
ſhe would come and fee her; I cannot tell how 
it was,” ſaid ſhe, “ ſtaring wildly around her, 4 
think [ muſt have been ſnatched, torn away from 
all I held moſt dear in an inſtant:“ then turning 
to me,“ Caroline, continued ſhe, « you muſt have 
heard how it happened, tell me I conjure you;“ then 
without waiting for an anſwer, © my dear madam,” 
cried ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to Mrs. Danvers, © where 
ts my brother? Lucerne, the amiable Lucerne 
8 | too ? 
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too ? my Leonora likewiſe ? doubtleſs my friend, 


my ſecond ſelf has ſuffered much on this occaſi- 


on; then with a little more compoſure, I have wrote 
to her I think, wrote by fits and ſtarts — 
my abſence, but I know not whether the receiv 

' thoſe lines: Mrs. Monckton interrupting her here, 
(after having ſtepped to the window,) “yes, my 
deareſt Iſabinda, ſaid that amiable woman, you, 
have wrote to Miſs Fenbrook, theſe papers, 
(putting a ſmall packet into her hand,) are di- 
rected to her; you gave them to my care on 


our arrival, and the ſtranger who brought you 


ere, ſaid you would not truſt them from you, 
during your journey: ſhe ſighed and thanked her 
for remembering them, then delivering the packet 
to her aunt, begged her to forward it to you: we 
have peruſed the papers fince, and fear you will, 
like us, be greatly ſhocked at the wandering effuſi- 
ons you will there find. She grew faint, and we 
thought it beſt to leave her; but did not quit 
the Fouls, till after we were informed that ſhe 
was put to bed. She ſhed tears at our departure, 
and we promiſed her that her brother and Lucerne 
ſhould ſee her to-morrow ; ſhe hung down her 
lovely face, “alas! then, ſaid ſhe,” I ſee how 
it is, my mother, my deareſt mother is offended 
with me, ſhe will not come, ſhe will not receive 
her poor unhappy fugitive again : ah ! how have 
1 deſerved a parent's frown ?” “ My deareſt life,” 
replied her aunt, (the tears trickhng down her 
cheeks, while ſhe ſtrained her in her arms,) „ wh 
this ill timed fear? believe me, my love, you miſ- 
take, greatly miſtake ; innocent as an angel, how: 
can you think that you have cauſe for repreben- 
fion: the tendereſt of mothers could hardly be 
prevailed on, to refrain from flying to the moſt 
deſerving of daughters directly; 1 have uſed my 
prefling intreaties to keep her from you, and 
| ſhall do ſo, my love, till you are more fit to meet: 
compoſe yourſelf therefore, my dear child, and 
7 reſt 
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reſt aſſured, the very inſtant I find you calm 
enough to bear her preſence, you ſhall ſee ber.” 
Having ſaid this, ſhe broke from her, and we 
quitted the room directly, but had the 12 
to hear before we left the houſe, that ſhe ap. 
peared. much more compoſed': ſhe is not to 
permitted to riſe any more to day, and the apo- 
— flatters us with hopes, that a few days 
will reſtore her to her former ſerenity again: alas: 
I tremble for her. Think, after what he had ſuf- 
fered for a fortnight, of her travelling from the 
very dawn of day, with a man ſhe had never 
feen but a few hours before in all her life; and the 
poſtillions told Mrs. Monckton's ſervants, they 
rather flew than rode it, all the way; and when 
they-c horſes, were hardly allowed time to 
take refreſhment; for the ſtranger would not ſuffer 
any other poſt boys to mount them. Surely, who- 
ever he is, he muſt be the beſt of beings ; ſo care- 
ful, fo aſſiduous, and fo tenderly humane: may 
heaven ſtiower its bleſſings on him! We found 
Mrs. Aſhton in the parlour at our return: the 
would have come to meet us, but trembled ſo 
ſhe could not, and was prevented by Captain Aſh- 
ton and my brother; ſhe roſe at our entrance, 
and coming to Mrs. Danvers, throwing her arms 
round her neck, with anxious look and falteri 
voice, enquired after her dear, her long loſt child. 
Never did Iſee a woman of ſuch fortitude as the 
latter: every tear was ſuppreſt, no look of con- 
cern betrayed her inward fears, and with the ut- 
moſt compoſure ſhe anſwered the fond enquiring 
mother in theſe words: / your child, my ſiſter, 
is returned, and happily returned, beiter than it 
was poſſible to have expected; the fond impati 
ent cherub wiſhes ardently to embrace her parent, 
but it depends on you, my dear Amanda, to make 
ber recovery complete: worn dawn. with the fa- 
tigue of her journey, ſhe is not at preſent in a 
ſtate to meet you, neither are you yourſelf equal 
to 


} 
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to the conflict; let me entreat you then, 7 fap- 
lieate you, got to think of ſeeing her till I con- 
ſeat to the interview. I will vifit her again to- 
morrow ; Caroline, Lucerne, and my 1. ſball 
accompany me. She flept tolerably laſt night; 
was up, and had left her chamber before our ar- 
rival; and another comfortable reſt will, in all 
likelihood, (faintly ſmiling as ſhe ſpoke) greatly 
reinſtate her.“ Mrs, Afhton turned her ftreamin 
eyes to heaven; © May that all-gracious power, 
cried ſhe, © which reſtores her to us, preſerve 
her for our comfort! I will reſtrain my impati- 
ent longing for a ſight of her, at your bidding; 
ſiſter, | will be ruled by you.“ She aſked a 
thouſand queſtions more, which Mrs. Danvers an- 
ſwered in a manner moſt ſatisfattory, and Mrs. 
Aſhton ſeemed a little cheered ; but indeed, Leo- 
nora, the is herſelf very low and languid, Though 
Providence has ſaved our deareſt labinda from 
the worſt of ills, what has that wretched Seagrave 
to anſwer for, for the aflition he has brought on 
the beſt of families? My brother too, my dear 
Lucerne, is ſtill unhappy : after our return home 
he eagerly enquired of the true ſtate of Iſabinda: 
„ Caroline,” faid he, (graſping my hand,) “ tell - 
me, I conjure you, tell me all your fears; there 
is ſomething in your countenance, and Mrs, Dan- 
ver's manner, that convinces me (knowing the 
ſtrong reſolution ſhe is miſtreſs of) all is not right; 
I am not to be deceived in that quarter; the heart 
that doats like mine, is tremblingly alive to every 
danger there, I would have turned the ſubject; 
would have perſuaded him his fears were ground- 
leſs; but reſtlefsly importunate, I was at laſt ob- 
liged to own her incoherence, and the apothecary's 
apprehenſions of her going into a decline. The 
tears ſtarted into his eyes; ©& Villain! vile vil- 
lain!” replied he, “ to What a ſtate have you re- 
duced ſuch excellence!” but I will ſuſpend my 
Vor. II. | B * care, - 


— 


26 | ISABINDA 


care, as far as I can, till to-morrow. In this anxi- 
ous Rate are we all, Leonora. Adieu. I write again 
to-morrow after my return. 


er EIS neon 
LETTER LXV. 
2, CAROLINA TO LEONORA. 


1 str you laſt night the packet and my letter, 
by one 6f the farmers, who was going to London, 

as the parcel was too, large for the poſt. I now re- 

ſume my pen, as I am certain, my dear Leonora 

counts each minute till ſhe - receives a line from me. 

We thought it beſt for many reaſons, that Captain 

Aſhton and my brother ſhould ſee pe friend ſe- 

parately; ſhe might perhaps mention Lord Seagrave 
to Lucerne; and my brother's agitation on ſeeing 
her might have betrayed more to Charles than we 
'wiſhed, as he is entirely ignorant of that tender, that 
(I may ſay) almoſt 8 attachment, my un- 
fortunate Frank has for her, Mrs. Danvers and 1 
went up directly, and found her exactly where we 
firſt ſaw her yeſterday, ſeated on the ſofa; ſhe is 
much more rational to day, but her ſpirits are ex- 
ceedingly low, and a heftic heat ſupplies the place 
of that charming glow of health which uſed ſo pe- 
culiarly to adorn her fine face. As ſhe had ſeen us 
"before, our entrance did not particularly affect her; 
"and. after the tendereſt enquiries relative to her 
mother Mrs. Danvers informed her Captain Aſhton 
was below; ſhe was greatly affected at the fight of 
him, and was obliged to take ſome drops to prevent 

her fainting ; he was himſelf much agitated, and be- 
haved in a truly affetionate manner to her, There 

was 
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was fomething very Joteraſiing in the fight of tliem, 
as they ſat on the ſofa; one of her arms was 
thrown round his neck, her char ming eyes fixt with 
a languid ſweetneſs on his face, he elapſed her 
round. the waiſt, and with a countenance beaming 
with fondneſs, ſeemed to contemplate her with the 
_ | greateſt concern; My fifter, my long loſt fiſter, 

how joyful are we.“ My brother, my dear, dear 
brother”—was all they could ſay : and they re- 
mained in the attitude | have deſcribed, ſome time; 
but at laſt Mrs, Danvers thinking the ſcene be 
to be too ſolemn for poor Iſabinda, reminded her 
nephew that he had promiſed his ſtay ſhould be 
ſhort, which gave a turn to the too great gravity 
which . to have taken poſſeſſion of them; 
and after a few tender queſtions on his fide, which 
were faintly anſwered on her's, they again embrac- 
ed, and he withdrew. . Alas ! ſhe had a much grea- 
ter ſtruggle to go through. Oh! Leonora, how | 
ſhall L paint the ſcene which enſued ? It was now 
Lucerne's turn to be introduced; and after having 
ſtayed ſome time to recover our dear friend a little, 
Mrs. Danvers reminded her that my brother was 
below. A crimſon glow overſpread her ſweet face, 
and lifting up her hands and eyes to - heaven, 
„% Alas!” faid ſhe, © what will that amiable, that 
beſt of men ſay to me for tranſgreſſing in the man- 
ner I did; ah! why, why did] not keep within 
the bounds his friendſhi Ne to me We 
were greatly pleaſed to fn her not only fo rational, 
but that likewiſe her abſence of mind was ſo viſibly 
decreaſed ſince yeſterday ;. and Mrs. Danvers deßr- 
ed a ſervant to tell Mr. Lucerne the Ladies would 
be glad to ſee him above; he came up direQly ; 
when the door opened, he Rood for 2 moment pale 
as death, gazing on the poor emaciated figure be- 
fore him, then ſilently flow came forward, Þitft into 
tears, and kneeling before her, took one. of her 
hands and kiſſed it with the greateſt fervor. Iſae 
binda was ſo agitated, we now trembled for her. 
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© Unhappy creature” ſaid ſhe, ſighing, that I 

am, to cauſe this * to all!“ She mingled her 
tears with his ; they neither of them ſpoke for ſame 
time; at laſt, © You are returned then, my angel!“ 
ſaid m brother, * returned to bleſs us all.” „Ah! 
ho,” ſaid ſhe, « Lucerne,” ſhaking her head, and 
looking wildly, (which the had not done before 
fince we had been with her this laſt time); no; 


I have been very naughty; I followed not your ad- 


vice; I have ſuffered for it, and cannot hope to be 
forgiven ; you ſee, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, with great quick- 
neſs, * my mother is angry with me, that beſt of 
women will not come to one who has ſighted your 
advice, ſhe will not look upon her daughter now.” 
* Good heaven,” ſaid my brother, raifing his eyes, 
& this is too much too bear; © and yet you ſay,” 
continued ſhe, ſighing, I am come to bleſs you 
all ;” «© and ſo you are, my Iſabinda,” returned he, 


recovering himſelf, and moſt of all that dear de- 


ſerving mother you have named ;? “ and you real- 
ly think,” replied ſhe, with the ſweeteſt earneſt 
look, “ ſhe will come and take me to her arms 
again” — here ſhe burſt into tears. Mrs. Danvers 
was greatly agitated ; ſhe roſe from her chair,, and 
making a ſign to Lucerne to ſeat himſelf on the 
ſofa by Iſabinda, for he was ſtill in a kneeling poſ- 


ture before her, advanced td her niece; and taking 


hold of the hand my brother had juſt quitted ; 
& IT am ſorry, my love,“ ſaid the, with rather a 
ſtern air, to find you place ſo little confidence in 
an aunt Who wiſhes to do every thing conducive to 
your welfare; have I not told you, that your affec- 
tionate mother wiſhes, greatly wiſhes to ſee you, 
and had ſhe not been reſtrained by me, would have 
flown to her dear child yeſterday ? you promiſed 
me then to do every thing in your power to regain 


your, accuſtomed compoſure ; and be aſſured, there 


is no other way to get a fight of your parent, but 


being ſerere ; I will never conſent to an interview, 


which muſt be productive of ſo much uncaſineſs to 
| | my 
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my fiſter. This (pesch had the defired effeR ; it 
recalled our poor friend's ſenſes, and ſhe again pro- 
miſed to be calm : we left her ſoon after—ſhe 2 
tears on parting with my brother, and was again 
Put to bed not to riſe till to-morrow ; ſhe com- 
Plained of being very weak and low; and 1 am cer- 
tain, though ſhe did not name the monſter who has 
cauſed all the uneaſineſs, the ſeeing Frank drought 
every thing to her remembrance : he was very im- 

rrunate with Mrs, Danvers to have a phyfician, 
which ſhe readily agreed to, as it was her intention 
before he ſpoke ; and almoſt jnſiſted, if the Doctor 
did not forbid it, that Mrs. Aſhton ſhould viſit her 
daughter to-morrow : the. worthy” woman ſhook her 
head" Alas, Lucerne,” ſaid ſhe, * what do yon 
alk of me ? they are neither of them in a condition 
to meet, and an interview may be productive of the 
workt of conſequences :” but he was ſo very ur- 
gent, and, gave ſo many reaſons for it, he at laſt 
prevailed,; and it is ſettled that Mrs. Aſhton is to 
go over with us to-morrow, if a negative is not put 
on it by Doctor Sparkes when he arrives. My bro- 
ther rode in queſt of him, while we were at D. he 
was gone to viſit ſome of his patients, but was ex- 
=. back to dinner, and Lucerne left word that 

rs, Danvers requeſted him to ſee her niece this af- 
ternoon. My brother did not return with us; he 
ſpends the day with Mrs. Monckton, in order to ſee 


the Doctor, and inform us what he ſays 5; we wait, 


tremblingly wait to hear his opinion: it is now ſe- 
ven o'clock and Frank is not arrived, what a dread- 
ful thing is ſuſpence! We have not mentioned any 
thing of the Doctor, nor of her intended viſit to the 


poor mother; the is very dejected to day, often 
ſighs, and ſays ſhe is ſure all is not right, why keep 
her from her much loved child if it is; ſurely ſhe 
has ſtrength to reach Mrs. Monckton's, there mutt 
be forme hidden cauſe for her fiſter's prohibition. 
Captain Aſhton wiſhes his mother to ſee Ns. J 

| e 
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ſhe is faint and low to be ſure, he ſays, but be can - 
not find any reaſon why they are not to meet; alas, 
he was not a ſpectatof of the incoherent wander» 
ings, which followed his departure: nor was it pro- 
per he ſhould. — — — — 


2 10 o'clock. 

My brother arrived a little after eight ; 1 am ſor - 
ry to inform you, Leonora, that the Doctor's judg- 
ment of our dear friend, coincides with the Apo- 
thecary's ; he is very fearful of a decline, but thinks 
the incohetence, which at times is ſo prevalent, of 
no conſequence, as he attributes it entirely to the 
8 change ſhe has gone through, and ber exqui- 

e ſenſibility, He approves of Mrs. Aſhton's ſee- 
ing her, and thinks if our dear Iſabinda ſhould be 
2nxi04s to return to Bellefield, we may bring her 
back with us, as her native air may be of great ſer- 
vice to her. 1 will not cloſe this letter till to-mor- 
row ; alas! Leonora, how 4 am agitated'! | 
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| CAROLING, IN CONTINUATION, 


Oh ! my friend, what a dreadful day have we 4 1 

when! have given a 8 of it, you will; l am 
fure, rightly conjecture Iſabinda did not return 
with us; we are to fetch her to-morrow, if well 
enough. The poor unhappy mother was carried to 
bed by Mrs. Danvers's orders, as ſoon. as we re- 
turned, where ſhe has lain all day; ſhedoes not wiſh 
to riſe, and we think her more quiet there, as every 
one ſhe ſees ſince the fight of her daughter, gives 
her freſh uneaſineſs. About an hour ſince ſhe aſked 
if Lucerae was in the houſe, and being anſwered in 
the afticmative by Mrs. Danvers, ſhe requeſted me — 
fetch 
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fetch him to her. Captain Aſhton went up with us: 
indeed, my dear, he i too warm, he ſhould have 
commanded himſelf in his diſtreſſed mother's pre- 
ſence; I was very much averſe to his attending us, 
as I knew it would be a reſtraint on all, and was 
afterwards rebuked for it by Mrs. Danvers, but how 
could 1 hinder him; he is, as you and I my friend 
have often obferved, a ſtrange compoſition, and va- 
ries every hour: imagine to yourſelf, poor Mrs. 
Aſhton, in her bed, ſupported by pillows, her lan- 
guid eyes and pale countenance, too fy!ly expreſſing 
the woes ſhe felt within, Mrs. Danvers; ſeated by 
the bedfide, uſiog her ine ect ual endeavours to top 
a tear, Which would now aud then, in ſpite of her 
utmoſt efforts, trickle down ber checks, while ſue 
hung over her ſiſter, with a look of the greatelt ten - 
derneſs; Lucerne ftandiag next her, bis hand in 
Mrs. Achton's ;. whoſe eyes were fixed on him, with 
a look beaming with the greateſt gratitude and 
complacency ; Captain Aſhton, on the other fide; 
and yodr friend Caroline at the feet of_the bed. It 
was ſome time before the melancholy filence which 
at firſt attended chis ſeehe was interrupted ; but at 
laſt, after two or three deep ſighs, a: þ letting fall 
ſome tears, the unhappy mother began in theſe 
terms: » Lucerne,” cried ſhe; ©* thou beſt of men, 
preſerver and deliverer of my family, what words 
are ſtrong enough to expreſs my thanks for the ob- 
ligations which are due.to you! I could not reſt 
ſatisfied till I had ſeen and thanked you for all the 
trouble my poor anhappy child has cauſed you; I 
have this day, as you well know, been with her; 
but alas ! the view I have had of her, has been as 
unſatisfactory as tranſient ;” ah | could you reſtore 
her to her wonted ſerenity again, could you flop the 
wanderings which have now aſſailed the chearfulleſt 
and moſt compoſed of diſpoſitions, you would be 
good indeed ; but that I fear is impoſſible :«. will 
you, can you fo far diveſt yourſelf of thoſe exqui- 
lite feelings, which diſtreſs ever occafiong in a heart 
| B 4 like 
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like your's, and add to my numberleſs obligations, 
by ſeeing her before her return to-morrow ? will 
you endeavour by precepts of religion, and thoſe 
doctrines you ſo well know how to enforce, to calm 
her mind, and ſooth her. thoughts to peace!“ My 
brother, with great agitation, promiſed the moſt 
ready compliance ; and was trying to convince the 
poor unhappy mother, with all the eloquence which 
you know he is ſo much maſter of, that a few days 
would moſt likely entirely - reſtore her daughter to 
| herſelf again; when Charles, darting from the 
other fide of the bed, approached Lucerne, and tak- 
ing hold of his arm, eried out with great fierceneſs, 
„ am very certain, Frank, you know the villain» 
ous author of all this wretchedneſs ; I infiſt upon 
our giving bim up to my vengeance ; let ane but 
—4 us name, and this arm, the inſtant I can find 
him, mall chaſtize him thoroughly.” You may 
eaſily gueſs at the confuſion we were all in; Mrs. 
Danvers raiſed her head and looked at him with a 
_ reproachful air. I turned with quickneſs towards 
him, and endeavaured, | believe, to draw him from 
my brother; for 1 recollect he ſaid, “ let me alone, 
Caroline, I have a right to know the author of this 
unhappineſs, and am ſurely the propereſt perſon to 
avenge my ſiſter.“ Mrs. Aſhton burſt into a flood 
of tears, and was faintly endearouring to ſpeak, 
when Lucerne, with that calmneſs which is ſo natu- 
ral to him, diſengaging himſelf from Charles, ad- 
drefſed him in this menner: “ And for what reaſon, 
Achton, can you with to chaſtize the monſter? do 
you think it will be an alleviation to * 
mother's trouble, to be (very likely) bereft of her 
fon, by the ſame hand which has been the occaſion 
of her poor, daughter's frenzy? reſt aſſured of this, 
my friend, (as you ſeem ſo very certain that I know 
who it is,) ſuppoſing you are in the right, that you 
are the very laſt perſon I ſhall communicate it to ; 
mad-manas ycu are, to add to an amiable parent's 
grief in this minner.“ Captain Aſhton looked 
abaſhed, 
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.abaſhed, and went out of the room directly, mutter- 
ing to himſelf, that he was ſure every thing was ſo 
diſmal, he was quite tired of the houſe, It was a 
long while before Mrs. Aſhton was tolerably com- 
— 2 and we did not leave her till after my bro- 
ther had again reiterated the promiſe he had made, 
of ſeeing Iſabinda, previous to her return to- mor- 
row. 1 cannot at all wonder at the poor mother's 
uneaſineſs; it is hardly poſſible to deſcribe the inter- 
view betwixt her and her daughter: ſhe was on the 
ſofa when we went as uſual, and Mrs. Danvers and 
1 ſaw her firſt, in order to apprize her of Mrs. Aſh- 
ton's being there; ſhe ſeemed tolerably calm, till 
her mother made her appearance, but the inſtant ſhe 
ſaw her, got up, and with a frantic air, kneeling be- 
fore her, begged her pardon : the unhappy pareat 
juſt reached the ſoſa, and fainted away; Iſabinda 
aroſe and claſping her to her boſom, burſt into a 
flood ot tears; then turning to Mrs. Danvers and 
I, “ She is dead?!” faid ſhe, with great quickneſs; 
* look, Madam, look, Caroline! I have killed my 
dear mama ! alas, what will become of mel what 
puniſhment is great enough for ſuch a crime?” 
_ Whilt I flew for aſliſtance, Mrs. Danvers was en- 
deavouring to perſuade her, that the emotion her 
filter felt at the fight of her, was the occalion of the 
ſenſeleſs ſtate ſhe was in; but Iſabinda would not 
believe her, till the remedies we uſed, reſtored poor 
Mrs. Aſhton to her ſenſes again; and the re- 
mainder of the ſcene was a continued- variation - 
of embraces and tears on one fide, and wandering 
incoherences, and ſupplicating poſtures - on the 
other : at laſt, they were both ſo faint-and ſpent, 
that Mrs. Danvers thought it neceſfary to ſeparate 
them. Never did I ſee any thing ſo frantic as Iſa- 
binda was upon the occaſion + they were going to 
tear her mother, her dear mother from her; * and 
will you, Madam,“ ſaid ſhe, *© can you agree to 
have your daughter ſeparated from you? Alas 
you love 1 Iſabinda in the ſame ardent man- 
ner you uſed to do.“ Mrs. Aſhton could not 
B 5 anſwer 
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anſwer her, but Mrs. Danvers here interpoſed, 
and giving our friend the ſtrongeſt aſſurances of 
our return to-morrow, in order to fetch her 
home; we left 'therroom, and got into the car- 


 riage': poor Iſabinda having crawled to the win- 
dow, nodding to us and wringing her hands by 
turns, till we were quite out of fight. You may 


imagine we had a very melancholy ride home; 
ards has been already 
related. A wan an was diſpatched after 
dinner by my brother, to enquire after Iſabinda ; 
and a note from Mrs,” Monckton informed us, 


that ſhe was put to bed as uſual, directly - after 


our departure; ſhe fainted two or three times 
while they were undrefling her; but was faſt aſleep 
when the meſfenger came away, and had been 
tolerably compoſed. for above an hour before. 


I wiſh I could ſay we left Mrs. Aſhton in the 
fame ſtate : but her reſtleſs inquietude forebodes 
a dreadſul night.— We are to go without her 


tn-morrow, to fetch. Iſabinda; 1 write again at 
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A. laſt, my Leonora, our dear Ifabinda is ſafely 
lodged-under her: native f ;again ;- once more 
is ſhe reſtored ta her fond mother's arms, to the 
ardent wiſhes of ul ber friend and the- ſingcere 


joy of every, domeſtic belonging to Rellefield : 


they crowded to the door on- her return, and our 


12 


ſweet friend was taken out of the carriage my 
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their delighted exclamations. She | had a very 
long converſation with Lucerne before ſhe le 
Mrs. Monckton, and is greatly more ſerene to 
day than ſhe has ever been; but alas ! ſo weak, 
that ſhe could hardly reach the front ' parlour, 
(though. aſſiſted by Lucerne and myſelf,) where 
Mrs. Aſhton was ſeated, in trembling expectation 
of her ; who, poor woman, would come down to . 
receive her, though very unfit to riſe all day. 
Never did I ſee any thing more affecting; the 
amiable mother roſe at her entrance, and coming 
up to her daughter, threw ber arms round her 
neck, and embraced her with great tenderneſs, . 
the tears ſtreaming down ber cheeks, totally in- 
capable of uttering a fingle- word; they then, 
by our afliflance, reached the ſofa, when-ioſtantly 
after they were ſeated, Ifabinda lid from it, and 
throwing herſelf at Mes. Aſhton's feet, took one 
of her hands, and bathing it with her tears, kiſſed 
it with the greateſt fervor, then laying ber head 
on her mother“ lap, they both remained for ſome 
time almoſt in à ſtate of © ſuffocatton, I would 
have raiſed her, but Mrs. Danvers and my bro- 
ther wert of opinion, that it was better to in- 
dulge their grief, as the tears they ſhed would moſt 
likely be of great benefit to them: Lucerne only 
ſtooping and reminding our friend, that ſhe pra- 
miſed him to be compoſed ſhe raxſed her head, 
fixed her fine eyes with great-earneſtneſs on bim, 
and again taking her mother's hand and ſervently 
kiſſing it, reſumed her poſture; Mrs. Danvers 
ſeating berſelf on the ſoſa in great agitation. Juſt 
at this inſtant I ſaw Charles coming acroſs the 
lawn, and thinking him a very improper perſon 
to be of the party, haſtily left the r m, and up- 
on ſome pretext or other, hindered his ſeeing 
Iſabinda for the preſeut. On my return | — 
our friend on the ſofa, betwixt her mother and 
aunt, her hand was _ in Mrs. Aſhtan's,.. |, 


while my brother ſtood before her, and was ten- 
. derly- 
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derly -perſuading her to take ſome reſreſument, 
which one of the ſervants had juſt brought. She 
complied directly, and at laſt broke filence, in 
— to that gracious Being, which. had reſtored 
ber to her parents and her friends again. Ne- 
ver did I ſee ſuch fervent, ſuch true devotion 
the poor mother joining in her pious ejaculations. 
We were-all in tears ; even Lucerne wept: after 
ſome time more was elapſed, we perſuaded them 
both to go to bed, for Mrs. Aſhton's maid told 
un, her miſtreſs had not had a wink of ſleep all 
night; and Mrs. Danvers and I aſſiſted the poor 
mother, while Lucerne, who would not ſuffer any 
body elſe to take care of Iſabinda, carried her vp 
jn his arms, ſeated her in a chairin her own apart- 
ment, and tenderly kiſſing her hand, withdrew ; 
Iſabinda faintly ſmiling, and bowing to him as 
he went. It is — to me, Leonora, that 
our friend ſhould be ſo inexorable to the tender 
wiſhes of poor Frank, he certainly has the greateſt 
aſcendance over her in other reſpects, for I am 
very ſure the ſerenity ſhe has ſhewed on her re- 
turn, 4s entirely owing to the converſation ſhe 
had with him at D. hen he had left the room, 
ſhe caſt her eyes round it, again returned her 
thanks to heaven, and burſt into tears, Mrs. 
Aſhton would not go to her own apartment till 
ſhe had ſeen her daughter in bed, and fondly em- 
bracing her, retired to taſte that calm . repoſe, 
which has for a long, long time forſook her. 
They were both faſt aſleep when I left Belle- 
field, and had been ſo for ſome hours : may heaven 
reſtore the innocent ſufferer to herſelf again! 
I do not now fear her ſenſes; but alas! Leo- 
ora, I am greatly alarmed for her health. Adieu. 


. 
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CAROLINE 
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CAROLINE IN CONTINUATION, 


1 would not cloſe my letter till I had ſeen our 
friend to-day ; ſhe is, thank heaven, my Leono- 
ra, perfectly ſerene, and had a very good night, 
for one of the ſervants ſat with her, by Mrs. 
Danvers's orders, but is ſtill ſo weak they would 
not ſuffer- her to come down, and ſhe bas been 
in her aunt's dreſſing room all day. The Doctor 
has been here ; he Jil thinks ber very likely to 
go into a decline, but has hopes ber native air 
may reſtore her. She has ſcen her brother, and 
was at firſt affected with the interview; but as ſhe 
has now bad a fight of every one maſt dear to her, 
ſince her return, 1 truly hope her anxiety is over, 
and that will be a great means towards the reco- 
very of her health again. Lord Portſdown called 
this morning himſelf, to enquire after ber, which 
ſhe is totally ignorant of; ſhe has never yet named 


the wretch who has occaſioned this miſery, and 
we avoid it likewiſe. Adieu. 


—— —ͤ— 3 3 


LETTER LXVI. 
LORD SEAGRAVE TO MR. ARLINGTON, 


N ow, the devil take all the fraternity of them, 
1 ſay; and doubly curſed be that fellow, that dog, 
whoever he is, that has releaſed my Iſabinda from 
her confinement, and been the means of her com- 
ng back to Bellefield again; oh! Arlington I have 
lott ber, loſt her at the very time I thought R. 


% 
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ſelf moſt ſecure of her: I had laid my plan ſo,. 
that the very ſubſequent night, in ſpite of the 
Earl, the preciſe Frederic, and that black gown- 
prig the parſon, I ſhould have eſcaped from the- 
Caſtle, and had the fair one in my arms the even- 
ing following; when Du Chaux entered my room 
as I was ruminating on my approaching felicity, and 
advancing a few ſteps towards me, throwing out 
his right hand, in a kind of a half whiſper, ad- 
dreſſed me thus: It is all over, my Lord; you: 
need not give yourſelf the trouble you this night 
intended, your travels will be of no fignification. , 
now.” „ What does the fellow mean cried 1, 
% do not torture me in this manner, but come 
to the point, however dreadful, at once? Why 
then, Sir,” returned he, ſhaking his noddle, “ if 1 
1 * muſt be explicit, Miſs Aſhton is found; an un- 
 * known gentleman brought her to D— this morn- 
ing, where ſhe- now remains; and a note from» 
rs Danvers is juſt arrived at the Caſtle, to ac- 
quaint the Earl with the happy news as they call 
it: ſtrict orders were given that it ſhould not 
reach your honor's ears, and that it ſhould be- 
kept from me, leſt 1 ſhould inform you of it;. 
but that J defy them to do: I keep a ſharp look- 
out; and they cannot hide any thing from me.“ 
Chagrined to the laſt degree, I curſed- and ſwore- 
at the poor fellow far ſome time, who was all the 
while begging me to ſpeak lower, frequently pro- 
teſting it was not his fault, when to add to my- 
— — the door opened and the Earl and 
Frederic entered the room : I had a long lecture 
from my father as uſual, and my brother had the 
impudence. to deliver his wiſe ſentiments on the 
occaſion; but neither of them took any notite of - 
the lady's being found, nor 1 that) 1 khew any 
thing of the matter. - Lady Louiſa Werter too, 
has added her ſhare to my uneaſineſs'; the left the 
Caſtle yeſterday, and told the Earl, „ the would. 
have nothing to do- with ſo abandoned a feli6ly 
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as myſelf, forſooth:;” upon my ſoul I do not 
know what ſhe means; if my Iſabinda's charms 
ſtruck me more than her's, am I to be called 
abandoned, becauſe I, choſe the perſon of the one, 
and the caſh belonging to the other ?: the certainly 
had the moſt reaſon to be ſatisfied, .as the marri- 
age tie was fully my intention, my only wiſh 
with her ladyſhip : but.let her go; not but I am 
curſedly vexed at the loſ{s-of het fortune, , particu- 
larly as I believe I told you, once. before, my af- 
fairs are in a d—ble bad ſtate; and this laſt job 
has coſt me a pretty penny, without Rowland's 
bill, and he knows how -to charge, as I have 
often experienced: I cannot imagine how the 
ſtrange gentleman, as Da Chaux calls him; could 
deceive his vigilance : you knaw he was butler 
to the Earl before he married, and ſet ug an inn 
on Bagſhot heath; but I believe I never told you 
that finding him a fellow fit for my turn, I built 
what may be called an inner houſe behind. that 
he ſeems only to occupy ; but ſo bolted, locked, 
and barred from it, that it is not poſſible for any 


| body to force their way to it, with out the 


proper keys: there I have brought many 
an unwilling fair, who-in a ſhort time has changed 
fides with me, and been in her turn more affec- 
tionate than I wiſhed her; when the fever of the 
. paſſion is over, Hugh, the beſt way is to get rid 
of the object directly; | believe however, it would 
have been a long time before I ſhbuld have been 
tired of the, Bellefield ſyren. Rowland wrote me 
word ſome time ago, that ſhe was very refrac- 
tory, would neither eat, ſtep, nor refreſh heoſelf 
with change of linen, which is always amply pro- 
vided there; nothing © but A*. ink, . paper, 
would ſatisfy ber it ſeems: I granted her requeſt 
directly, and likewiſe ap af her-defire of 
Nancy Huckſted's ſleeping in the outer, room, 
whom ſhe rather took a fancy to #hutgyou your- 
ſelf know how well thoſe calt off Greatures..can 


lometimey 
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ſometimes put on the dreſs and look of innocence. 
I ſhould have liked very much to have ſeen my 
charmer's epiſtles, for Rowland ſays, “ ſhe was 
not in her right mind the whole fort night ſhe was 
there: I received a few lines from him yeſter- 
day, apologizing for what had happened, and de- 
claring upon his honor that he knew not that che 
bird was flown, till” twelve o'clock the next day, 
which it ſeems was his hour of viſiting her. Sure- 
Iy that cropped -eared limb of divinity, can never 
have baffled my ſchemes ? if he has, let him look 
to himſelf; for by Jupiter and all the heathen. 
gods and prog he ſhall not eſcape my ven- 
geance. I muſt however deviſe ſome plan, in 
the meanwhile to get at my charmer again, for 
have her I muR, Arti ton; i never was fo much 
in love in all my life: but it muſt be a work 
of ſome time, for I hear ſhe is in a terrible ſtate 
of health, owing to the very great fatigue and 
fright (as the women ſay,) that villain Seagrave 
has occaſioned her: Farewel. Arlington, e 
happy with my fair one. | 


2 * . 
LETTER LXVIII. 
4 ISABINDA TO LEONORA.. 1 5 


A. length, my friend, my ever dear Leonora, 
1 am permitted to take up the pen, to thank you 
for your tender anxiety on my accognt. Your 
letters, your kind concern for me, have afforded ' 
the utmoſt conſolation, I can now ſay, this laſt 
month, which I have paſſed with the greateſt ſe- 
renity, in that retreat, that charming foo where 

ll I Fri. 


* 
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I firſt ſaw the light, has entirely reſtored me to 
my. health and intellects once more: not but my 
ſpirits are greatly oppreſſed at times. You have 
often hinted to me in your kind remembrances, that 
* feared by the account Caroline gave of me, 
had conceived too partial a regard for my de- 
liverer, though unknown ; indeed my friend, I think 
1 can aver it is not the caſe ; he is often in my 
remembrance, it is true, a grateful ſenſe of what 
I owe him, dwells, and 1 hope ever will, abo 
me; and an ardent with to ſee him 22 „ i 
oſten occur; hat is it to be imagined ſo ſhort a 
time as I was in his company, and heaven knows, 
all that time ſo bereft of reaſon, that I have not 
even now, the leaſt recollection how we met; is 
it I ſay, to be imagined, at all likely, that love 
ſhould have entered into your Iſabinda's heart at 
ſuch a time? ſurely no; the little God can only 
dwell in feſtive ſcenes and ſportive habitations, 
he ſhuns the ſad abode of wretchedneſs and woe. 
How joyful am 1 to inform my friend, that 
my amiable parent every day more and more, 
ſhakes off the fad effects, her tenderneſs for me 
occaſioned. I hope, in a very ſhort time to find 
her health perfediy reinſtated. And now, my 
love, thou partner of my heart, ſharer of every 
grief, and joy that paſſes there; to you and only 
you, will | mention a name, which bnce a cer- 
tain dreadful period, has never paſted theſe lips: 
do not ſtart, my friend, when I tell you; I yel- 
terday received 'a letter from the deteſtable Sca- 
rave; it was ſent by one of the footmen belongs» 
ing to the Caſtle ; when John brought it into the 
room, my aunt and Caroline were the only per- 
ſons with me; as it was wrote in a feigned hand, 
not knowing who it came from, I opened it di- 
realy; and having read a few lines ot great hu- 
miliation and concern for what I ſuffered, I caſt 
my eyes to the bottom of the paper, and there 
ſaw a name which even the hearing now, _— 
CS Es | makes 
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makes me'ſhudder at; the lines inſtantly felt out of 


my hagd, and I burſt into tears; my aunt and 
Caroline roſe, and came up to the immediately; 
* my ſweet Iſabinda,“ ſaid my aunt, © what new 
calamity has befallen you?” I pointed to the 
floor, © take it away,” faid I, & convey it from 
my ſight:“ Caroline took the paper up, and gave 
it to my aunt, who, having read it, gged up 
her ſhoulders, and ordered John to diimiſs the fer- 
vant, called for pen and ink; and incloſed the 
letter in a few lines to Lord Porifdown : then riug- 
Ing the bell, told Witfon, who you know ls our. 


15 


d not ſee the auſser, but found, by their eon- 


verſation, the wretch is very penitent. I can 


write no longer, Adieu, my love, 


— IP rrm————— | 
* - % » " . 
o * my = * ' y . * % * * 
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 LETTHR Lnix.- | 
CAROLINK LUCERNE TO LEONORA,. 


N HEN I tell you, Leonora, that I now write 
In compliance with our dear Iſabinda's- requeſt, 
you muſt not be alarmed ; ſhe is a little flattered: 
at preſent, in conſequence of the renewal of that 
monſter Seagrave's perſecutions, and wiſhes me- 


to give the account ſhe cannot at.chis time do of 


herſelf. Several letters fince ſhe wrote to you 
laſt, have been ſent by various methods- from. 
Lord Seagrave to. Bellefield, every. one of them 
after having been. read by Mrs. Danvers, has been 
returned to the caſtle again, incloſed to the Earl; 
who informed her on a viſit he mace her about a 


week ago, that his eldeſt ſon wes quite an al- 


tereck 


- 


r man, to give h into the Bars own hand., 
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tered man, and ſeemed thoroughly to repent of 
the miſchief he had cauſed.” Our family yeſter- 
day dined at Mrs. Aſhton's, no other company 
beſides ourſelves; as we were fitting round the 
table after dinner, a note came from Lord Portſ- 
down, inviting himſelf and Colone] Sydney to 
dtink tea with the family at Bellefield ; Iſabinda, 
with a face all over crimſon, was very much 
againſt their coming; and ] knowing our amia- 
ble friend's ſenſibility, and the,dangerous attracti- 
ons of Sydney, was equally ſo; but we were ovet- 
ruled by the rell; every one excepting my bro- 
ther, (who ſat filent,) being of opinion it was 
highly proper for them to de admitted. They 
came a linle after ſeven ; and upon their entrance 
into the drawing room, the Earl, aſter having paid 
his compliments in à very polite 'manner, to every 
body round, advanced to lfabinda, who with dowa- 
caſt look, trembling with confuſion; ſtood moti- 
onleſs; alas! What was out. upprife, on' L 
 Poriſdown's preſentiug the Colonel to her, "to.fee 
her the inſtant ſhe raiſed Her eyes to him, de- 
rived of her ſenſes; yes, Leonora, ſhe fainted in 
ucerne's arms, who ſtood next her, faintly pro- 
nouncing theſe words, good heavens, — de- 
liverer;“ we all ran for affiſtance, but I obſerved 
as | left the room, by a ſignificant ſmile, the Earl 
gave his ſon, that he was no ſtranger to the af- 
Fir, though every one elſe in the company was: 
my brother, you may be affured, was not in the 
leaſt tired of his lovely burden, and held her till 
proper remedies brought her to herſelf} again; but 
perceived he appeared yreaily chagrined the reſt 
of the evetiing., I ered the arprite- would have 
again brought our friend's wanderings, but can 
with pleaſure aſſure you, the dear creature was per- 
fectly compoſed and quite herſelf the whole time 
after; ſhe thanked the colonel in the warmeſt terms 
for the very great care he had taken of her; and 
letting fall ſome tears, told him, with that ar 
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ful eaſy manner ſo natural to ber, . ſhe ſhould al- 
ways retain a grateful ſenſe of the , obligations 
he had to bim:“ not leſs polite and ePgaging 
-on his part, he returned her civilities with that 
oſtneſs, that bewitching elegance, which I have 
before told you is ſo peculiarly his; in ſhort, I 
never ſaw ſo lovely a pair, as they appeared, while 
thus addrefling each other, After theſe compli» 
ments were over, the Colonel ſeated himſelf on 
the other ſide of the room, betwixt Charles and 
me, I had therefore opportunity enough to ad- 
mire him: you know, Leonora, my heart is en- 
- .gaged, and has been long accuſtomed to Beverly's 
Perſections, I am very certain had not that been 
the caſe, I ſhould have loſt it yeſterday evening, 
and moſt certainly have fallen a victim to hopeleſs 
lave. Aſter tea our friend was prevailed on 
(though with great reluQtance) to fit down to 
the-harpſichord ; but by degrees the tremor which 
this unforeſeen event had occaſioned, wore off, 
the at. laſt play'd and ſung, with as, much taſte 
and judgment, as Lever remembered to have heard 
her, but Yo 8 know how much ſhe excels 
in muſick ; there was ſomething very extraordi- 
nary in Sydaey's behaviour on her firſt fitting 
down to the harpſichord ;. inſtead of ſtanding be- 
hind her chair and profeſſing the admiration, I ex- 
pected (from one ſo thoroughly 1 am ſure, verſed 
in every polite accompliſhment,) to ſkill ſuch as 
hers, he retired to the bow window at the end of 
the muſic room; and with folded arms ſtood ſee m- 
ingly loſt in thought for ſome time; and when 
ſhe began to ſing, I obſerved two or three dee 
ſighs eſcape him, and a gravity, almoſt I think. 
approaching to melancholy, ſeemed to take poſſeſ- 
ſion of him the whole time he was witt- us after- 
wards; Lucerne accompanied our friend, as uſual, 
but though he is in general eſteemed a very great 
maſter on the violoncello, made but a very indit- 
ferent figure; and was ſeveral times ſo oat. 
; that 
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that my mother at laſt rebuked him for it. The 
Earl, however, who it ſeems is a very great adept 

in muſic, waere him very much on his 
perfotmance, and appeared quite delighted (witty . + 
much reaſon) with our charming friend. On + 
taking leave he told Mrs. Aſhton he had ber- 
ſo much pleaſed with his 1 . 
that he hoped ſhe would indulge him and the 
Colonel ſo far, as to allow a repetition of their 

viſit ; Mrs. Aſhton replied only with a low 3 

She had, I obſerved, been greatly agitated the 
whole evening, which ber ſiſter perceiving, re- 

plied for her, © that they ſhould ever eſt 
themſelves much h6nored by his Lordſhip's 

his youngeſt ſon's company ;” and Iſabinda hav- 

ing again made her grateful acknowledgments to 
Colonel Sydney, they retired, and we very foon 

after followed their example, Leonora, adieu. 


—_ * 
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LETTER LXX. 


COLONEL SYDNBY TO HENRY. MANNERLEY, 
{ ESQUIRE, 


W. AT a dreadful thing is it, oh, Mannerley, 

to for ever experience want of principle in that , 
perſon whom we fincerely love and wiſh well to: 

freſh proofs for ever ariſe of Seagrave's profliga- 

cy; | ſcarce ever paſs a month, nay, I could al- 

moſt ſay a week, without encreaſed uneaſineſs from 

that quarter, The match betwixt Lady Louiſa 

Werter and Adolphus is entirely broke off; and 

when I have given you the account I am goin 

to relate, you will not, J am ſure, be at all ſur- 


priſed 


p 
* 
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A ales st it. Soon after I wrote to you laſt, my 
Wo 7 fer our on my journey to the Caſtle, but 
2 Tong © time the day I left London, in 
"eallancewinn my little ſweet Aurelia, that I got 
-- mo further man ay jen on the ſkirts of Bagſhot 
Ah, \ ig I Fep!, as I now find, by an in- 
famous fellow, whom. I had ever thought a ver 
boneſt man, that formerly lived with my father,) 
towards the Cloſe of the evening; indeed I moſt 
commonly have flept there in all my excurſions, 
fince he Tet up, and as I was very much pleaſed 
when I, went firſt, with the view from a room 
upon the firſt floor, with a bed. chamber within; 
1 have uſually occupied that apartment whenever 
J have been there. I had ordered my ſupper, 
and had juſt taken ſome papers out of my pocket 
I wanted to look over, when the door opened, 
and Rowland's niece (which is the name of the 
man which keeps the houſe,) came into the 
room; as ſhe has always appeared to be very of. 
- ficious in her attendance on me, and l have ever 
had a ſuſpicion of her being one of thoſe crea. 
tures that will readily ſell themſelves to any man 
that proffers; (a fort of females | deteſt) I bid 
her, 1 believe, a little more harſhly than is my 
uſual manner, to go out of the room, forl wanted 
no attendance ; but I was greatly ſurpriſed, when 
inſtead of obeying my orders ſhe advanced to the 
table where I fat, and burſting iato tears, begged 
I would hear what ſhe had to ſay, as an innocent 
young creature's life, who was out of her ſenſes 
at intervals, at that time confined there, depend- 
ed entirely on my aſſiſtauce. Aſtoniſhed at what 
J had heard, I changed my tone directly, defired 
her to be feated, and after bulting the door, leſt 
we ſhould be ſurpriſed by her uncle, the ad- 
drefſed herſelf to me in theſe, Wards: I am a 
wicked creature, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, ſobbing, © a very 
wicked creature indeed; but you mult ,pardon 
my ſaying, that I fhould never have deviated 
| | | - from 
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from the right path, had I not been feduced by 
Lord Seagrave.“ —lI ſtarted at the name: ©, you 
ſeem ſurpriſed,” continued dhe, © but I fear I ſhall 
ſhock you much more before I have finiſhed ; 
and I fincerehy hope what am now doing, will 
be a little extenuation for the crimes I have been 
plunged into, ſince my guilty commerce with 
your brother. It is now. about 4 fortnight ago, 
when at the cloſe of the evening, à poſt-chaiſe 
and four drove into our yard, the horſes were 
all in a foam, and the inſtant they topped, two 
men on horſeback diſmounting, opened the chaiſe 
door, immediately two others 1 out, they 
had bath crapes over their faces, but I inſtantly, 
notwithſtanding, knew one of them to be Du 
Chaux, 8 valet; alas! I had ſeen 
him too often not to know him again in any diſ- 

uiſe. They took, or rather dragged a youn 
fad out after them, whoſe mouth was cloſe — 
fled with an handkerchief : my uncle ſtood ready 
with the keys of the other houſe to open the door, 
for them” Here I interrupted her, as I had never 
ſeen any other habitation near that I was in; and 
ſhe informed me there was one cloſe behind it, 
but nova window in that where we were that-look- 
ed towards it. I was ordered to attend her, 
| Sir ;”” reſumed ſhe, „never did I ſee ſuch diftreſs ; 
ſhe would at firſt take no ſuſtenance z never has 
2 off her cloaths the whole time ſhe has been 
ere, and as I lay in the next room to her, by her 
defire, in a ſhort time after ſhe came, I have been 
a witneſs to the dreadful nights ſhe has paſſed, I 
do not wonder at her head being, touched; for 
ſhe has not ſlept the whole time, except when ſo 
overcome ſhe could not avoid it: -ſtarting and 
groaning every inſtant: ſhe is ever writing; but 
at intervals ſtops, wrings her hands, and utrers 
ſuch lamentations, it is dreadful to hear her; oh, 
Sir, her cries have pierced my very ſoul.” —] 
ſtaĩd to hear no more, but ſtarting up, begged ber 
do 
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to lead me to the lady, which ſhe immediately did; 
we went down a little pair of back ſtairs, croſſed 
a paſſage, which brought us to a back door, that 
led into a little tone court, an exceeding pretty 
houſe preſented itſelf to my view; ſhe took a war 
out of her pocket and opened the door: a ſm 
hall carried us to a very good ſtair-caſe, which we 
aſcended; my guide unlocked a door frontin 
the ſtair-caſe, and I entered a drawing-room ve 
elegantly furniſhed, but the windows ſo high from 
the ground, that it was impoſſible for any body 
to — out of them. In a corner of the room 
ſat the poor young lady my guide had deſcribed 
to me; her apron thrown over her face, and 
—_— in the moſt pitiful manner. On our 
approach ſhe inſtantly threw it off, and preſented 
to my eyes a> ſpectacle truly ſhocking ; dirty, 
diſhevelled, pale, and haggard; madneſs- was 
ainted in her eountenance; and deſpair, with all 
its train of woes, ſeemed to inhabit there. She 
would have ſtarted from the ſeat ſhe was in, but 
was ſo weak ſhe could not: ſhe took me, Henry, 
for Adolphus. © Monfter! villain!” were the 
appellations ſhe gave me; but ſeeing me come 
towards her, fell on her knees, and in the moſt 
pity-moving accents, lifting up her hands in a 
ſupplicating manner, Oh! Seagrave, Seagrave!“ 
ſhe. cried, “ ſpare, oh, ſpare me! add not my 
ruin to the woes you have already cauſed: loo 
at me well; alas! 1 am not now an object of 
deſire: Pity a young creature; torn by you from 
all ſhe held moſt dear, and facrifice me not, I 
beg,—to ſhame and infamy ;”—then rambling” in- 

. coherently, ſhe truck her forehead; my brain, 
my very brain is on fire,” continued ſhe ; © this 
little ball is all in flames, and madneſs mcſt enſue : 
wretch ! look on the miſeries ybu have cauſed; 
and if you can for once be juſt, By my ſoul, 
Mannerley, 1 could not help ſhedding tears. 
% you weep then,” —ſaid ſhe, endeavouring to- 


rite, 
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riſe, £* (Has any body ſtole away your ſiſter? 
Alas! how I pity you ; is there no way to ſooth 
ur grief? every thing in my power, Sir, ſhall 
17 to comfort you : I have friends,” — —(bere 
Fara collection came again,) „alas! I had 
riends, 1 ſhould have Lad.“ ” continued ſhe, “ but 
am bereft of them pow, therefore can be 
of no ſerviec to yu. 1 thought this the pro- 
* ereſt time to venture nearer; and king hold of 
er, hand, I helped her to riſe, and ſeating my- 
Jelf by her, 1 — her, that her diſtreſs was alone 
the gecaſion of my grief and after ſome more 
converſation had peed, e to convey; her. 
any place of , ſafety. ſhe wiſhed: when faint 
1myling, ſhe told 5 © the was you convinced I was 
nat the vile dejog, ſhe at 64ſt togk a. for ; a 
betwixt ſenſe y incobetence, the at Jaſt 
me o cor er to D. a toon not above t — 
3 from 7 Caſtle. I believe 1 ſtarted, for 
— earneftly at me, « You. ſeem ſurpriſed, ; 
Sir,” faid. the, with great quickneſs, but you | 
cannot think this, poor forlora” ſpectacle a $18 
object to preſent itſelf before the fondeſt, beſt 
mothers No; I will go-to. Mrs. Monkton, and ey, 
tee if ſhe will receive this N cen Then GAG * 


Agaig, Nen ad and 1 could y hold her. | * 
100kYny leave, promiſing fal Folly to- fulfil what 2 
ihe had requeſted, . would 3 inſtantly | 


charged Rowland with his, baſeneſs, but was fear- 
fol of hurting his niece ; who,  thaugh I am afraid 
tho iSa,diabelical crratute, in this, bas afted well. 
] ,orgexed one of, the  fgotmen I had with me, to 
procure a poſt chaiſe and four before the dawn 
of day, but not to let it enter the inn yard. 
Every thing ſucceeded to my wiſh, and 76 dey 
or rather to ſay, carrying the lady betwixt us, we 
got hier into the chaiſe be fore any body but our- 
ſelves were ſtirring, haviog handiomely rewarded 
Nancy. . I ſeated myſelf by her, and day begin- 
ning by .that time to dawn, we drove away, one 
Vol. II. C of 
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of my ſervants leading my horſe; and arrived 
ſafe at the lady's houſe ſhe had pointed out to me, 
where J left her, and proceeded on horſeback to 
the Caſtle, Judge what was my ſurpriſe, when 
on ny arrival I was informed by the Earl, that 
the lady I had reſcued was a perſon of family and 
gentee] fortune ; eſteemed the greateſt beauty in 
the county, and reſided in a moſt charming re- 
treat cloſe to us; but Seagrave is, as you know, 
quite a volupthary, and neither danger nor diffi- 
culty ever deters him from an enterprize, where 
beauty points the dart. I informed my father, 
that the lady was reſcued, and by me. Never 
did 1 fee more real joy than he teſtified on the 
occaſion; but he is a good man, my friend, and 
though gay (as I have heard ſay) in his youth, 
would not, I am ſure, have been guilty of ſuch 
a treſpaſs for the univerſe. I bad the curioſity 
before I 1-ft the houſe where the lady was con- 
fined, to traverſe the apartment deſtined for the 
poor unhappy wretches which have fallen a prey to 
. Seagrave's lawleſs purſuits: it confiſts of the 
aforeſaid drawing room, a drefling room within 
that, and then a bed chamber, all ſuperbly. fur. 
niſned; the windows in every room the ſame 
height 1 before mentioned thoſe in the drawing 
room to be. Nancy told me, that if the girls 
when brought there, were very refractory, they 
were confined in the dreſſing room, where it is 
not poſſible their cries can be heard. Good 


- heavens! Henry, what wretches are we men, 


when we give the reins to our abandoned ap- 
petites! Farewel, my friend. 79 9 
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LORD SEAGRAVE TO MR. ARLINGTON, 
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1 CANNOT for the ſoul of me, find out, Arlington, 
how this girl eſcaped from her confinement, I ſent 
Da Chaux to Rowland's for intelligence; the ac- 
count he brought back was, that Nancy had given 
her her breakfaſt at the uſual hour, and when ſhe left 
the room, locked and bolted the doors, according 
to her cuſtom, and put the keys in her pocket ; it 
was a very buſy day with them, and ſhe ſaw her no 
more. - About twelve, her uncle went up as uſual, 

and ſhe with him; they ſought her every where, 
but invaiti ; and Rowland —— there was not 
a ſingle creature all day in the inn that could have 
carried her off. Charms ſuch as ber's might fire 
even Jove himſelf ; Perhaps the God, ſo famed for 
his gallantry, had recourſe to ſome. of his inven- 
tions; or a ſecond time transformed himſelf into a 
golden ſhower, to obtain her favour; it muſt beſo, 
for no mortal I am very certain, could get at her 
where. ſhe was impriſoned; but be that as it may, 
Jam reſolved to have my turn again, though ] per- 
ceive great difficulties in the accompliſhment, 
You muſt know, Hugh, Lam at preſent under trans- 
formation myſelf : Faith, you would hardly know. 
the gay, the thoughtleſs Seagrave;z ſo demure, ſo 
chaſte in his'exprefliors; ſo 1yber and ſo repentant; 
tis true I practiſed in the glaſs for ſome time before 
I could thoroughly aſſume the countenance I wiſh- 
ed, but when that was done, words you know are 
eaſily made uſe of to carry on the deceit. Even 
my wiſe, my philoſophic brother, is the dupe to 
my policy, and he has promiſed (that is in his ſen» 
timental way) to plead my cauſe wich the fair one; 
what ſay you? do you venture {o handſome a fel- 


' C 2 low 
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low as Sydney in the preſence of your charmer: ſo 
od, ſo amiable, and all that ?—Why, faith, Ar- 
— the thought occurred to me, and having got 
my father to introduce him at Bellefield the other 
evening, | proceeded no further in my ſcheme till 
| I had founded my young gentleman's inclinations : 
but, upon my ſoul, he is of ſo phlegmatic a diſpoti- 
| tiun, that I wm very certain I run no hazard in 
„ truſting her with him: Iaccoſted him the next 
morning as he was walking in tile garden. Well, 
brother,“ ſaid I, (fighing- you may be ſure as I 
ſpoke,) you have now ſeen that excellent young 
lady whom. my Taſhnefs, my wild, unaccountable 
behaviour, had like to have made ſo-miſerable, is 
4 me not very beautiful ?“ “ really do not know, 
brother returned he, with bis accuſtomed frigidi- 
ty, hat the may be when reſtored to her na- 
tive charms again; the Earl tells me ſhe is greatly 
altered by the fufferings ſhe has gone through : a 
denthy paleneſs ſtill fits on her face, and her eyes 
have loft, througb you, that luſtre which I am told 
was ſo peculiar to them: but you know, Adolphus, 
F have ever conſidered beauty as a ſuperficial ac- 
comphſhment ; it charms the eye for certain: but 
in my mind, without virtue, ean never reach the 
heart : the young lady you are ſpeaking of, poſ- 
feſſes the latter to a very great degree . Ka 2 
nl attractions, I muſt own, remained unnoticed 
by me, but her mental qualifications muſt ever 
create reſpect in every one.” (Did you ever hear 
ſuch a ſentimental puppy, Artington ?) „ Your - 
are quite right,” ſaid!, * my n in what 
you ſay, but ſurely vou muſt: acknowledge ſhe is 
very handſome.” I cannot - ſay,” replied he, 
«© brother,“ (gathering a peach as he ſpoke,) “that 
Fobferved her enough, to anſwer your queſtion.” 
then ventured (finding him fo cold, ) to requeſt 
his application on my behalf; what do you think 
was tis anſwer, (looking earneſtly at me, while he 
ſpoke;) when you Adolphus are aQuated by oy 
N | ciples 
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ciples of honor, you will ever find your Frederic 
ready to do every thing in his power to promote 
your happineſs: I ſhall not heſitate a moment in 
granting your requeſt, but you muſt firſt permit me 
to inform the Earl of your defire, and you 
muſt likewiſe acquaint me, upon what footing 
1 am to addreſs Miſs | Aſhton for you: be- 
lieve me, brother, if your deſigns are not ſtrictiy ho- 
norable, I would not interfere in the affair for the 
univerſe,” (where the devil did he get all this cant, 
not, in the army I am ſure,) „my dear Frederic,“ 
ſaid 1 (wich a. whine,) you ſpeak like the man 
of honor, and the brother; you cannot I. think 
doubt. of my deſigns being henorable-z but as to my 
father's being entruſted, you, know ;!” (here I had 
like to have mens, but recovering myſelf,) 
„% you. know, brother, he. would. nat agree to an 
union, where there is ſuch a. diſparity of birth and 
fortune :” „I cannot ſay any thing about that, 
returned he, (with a little quickneſs,) “ but this I 
am certain of, that I will undertake nothing in the af- 
faizayithout his ſanction.“ I have therefore been ob» 
liged to agree to his method of proceeding; but 
matrimony without a large fortune, Arlington, is- 
not the leaſt in my thoughts ; 1 ſhall however get 
properly (as they call it,) introduced to her through 
this honorable fool of a brother, and then an 
elopement or a private marriage, not to wait-for 
the tedious formality of lawyers, will follow of 
gaurſe. Farewel. Arlington, wiſh me ſucces. 
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LETTER LXXII. 


ISABINDA TO LEONORA, 


k tender, your anxious fears for me, my Leo- 
nora, oblige me to take the earlieſt opportunity of 
daniſhing them; I am not ill, my love, I do aſſure 
3 you, neither has any new misfortune aſſailed me; 
" Caroline gave you the true, the only reaſon for my 
employing her pen; the flutter I was in for ſome 
time after the ſight of my deliverer has ſubfided; 
and my mind is greatly more ſerene, fince I have 
diſcovered who it is that l am indebted to, for more, 
far more than life, my honor, You wiſh for a de- 
ſcription of the amiable Sydney, and ſuppoſe him a: 
great a contraſt to the wretch his brother in his per- 
ton, as you well know he is in his mind; not ſo, my 
friend, for there is at firſt fight a family likeneſs in 
the former, but not one trait, not the leaſt glimmer- 
ing in the latter to be found; all bright, all beam. 
ing with complacency and neſs is the Colonel, 
while his Lordſhip is dark, diſdainful as Lucifer, and 
full as ſubtle : & your enquiries are confined to 
perſonal accompliſhments, even there, my friend, he 
greatly exceeds the deteſted Seagrave, handſome as 
e certainly is. Sydney is rather above the middle 
ſize, not near ſo tall as his brother, nor ſo inclined, 
(though not in the leaſt thin) to be ſo corpulent ;- 
he is remarkably well made, particularly about the 
ſhoulders; and has the greateſt eaſe and graceful- 
neſs in his carriage, lever ſaw ; his hair, eye brows, 
and eye laſhes, are dark brown; his eyes adeep blue, 
large and full of ſoftneſs, like his lordſhip's, but 
much more intelligent; a Roman noſe, and his 
mouth and chin particularly handſome : he is very 
fair, but there is a manly bloom all over his face, a 
glow of bealth, which makes his complexion appear 
to 
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to infinitely greater advantage than his brother's, 
who has very little colour; he has a very fine ſet of 
teeth, and there is a ſoftneſs in his manner almoſt I 
think, inclining to penfiveneſs; you have now, my 
dear Leonora, an exact deſcription of his perſon ; 
but it is impoſſible for me to delineate the opennefs- 
of his countenance, and the amiable mind, which is 
thoroughly expreſſive in every look and, feature 
there: his voice Ts very harmonious but manly, 
and he is remarkably polite : ſuch is the man my 
friend, who has reſtored your Iſabinda to her fami- 
ly, her native roof, her peace, her happineſs, her 
all : can you then wonder that my tongue is never 
weary of his praiſe, my eyes never ſatiated with the 
ſight of him, and my throbbing heart never at eaſe, 
but in his preſence ?' He is often here, and Lucerne. 
is a great favourite of his, which I am not at all ſur- 
rized at, as their turn of mind is very much the 
ame. My brother ſeems entirely to have got the 
better of his diſlike to him, and 4s never eaſy, but 
when with him: my dear mother and aunt are ever 
ſounding forth his praiſe, and every creature that 
knows adores him; dangerous fituation you will 
ſay, beware, my Iſabinda, oh beware; alas! my 
friend, it is now too late, I find it ſo, to give me- 
counſel; to you my Leonora, my heart was ever 
open, you have Known each wiſh, each ſecret 


thought which centered there, and by your kind ad. 
vice and friendly care, have often ruled the move- 


ments of the ſoft machine: ſhould I not greatly de- 
viate from the path of rectitude, if I with-held the 
fatal ſecret from you that I love, with ardor, love ; 


— — 


concealment would to you, be a heinous crime in- 


deed ; a crime-l never yet from infancy was guilty | 


of: alas! my friend, pity your [ſabinda, and chide 
me not, I beg, for giving way too eaſily to the ſoft 
impreflion : was you to ſee to hear the charming 
Sydney, | ſhould be ſure of your excuſe. We have 
often little concerts, he plays delightfully on the / 
flute, and fings as my bat it is no eaſy thing to 

4 
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get him to do the latter; and when he does; the. 
penfive zirs he chooſes, which are particularly 
adapted to his voice, ſeem to come from his very 
heart; ſurely he can have no unſucceſsful paſſion ; 
he is formed for love, and muſt inſpire it every 
where: I ſometimes fear, oh——Leonora,—Adieu.. 


g F 


LETTER Lax 


« 


THE SAME TO THE ANR. 


I Have been greatly e my Leonora, ſince 
1'wrote to you laſt; could you have believed Lord 
Portſdown himſelf, would have interceded for my 
admiſſion of that wretch, which has been the oc- 
caſion of ſo much unhappineſs ts us all? It is very 
true I aſſure you. Yelterday morning as we were 
ſitting at work in my aunt's drefling room, we 
perceived the Earl walking up our avenue quite 
alone; a figh' (1 will on it to you) eſcaped me, 
upon not perceiving his conſtant companion, the 
too amiable Sydney with him. My brother was 
one to Sir James Arnel's, and Lucerne had not 
een at Bellefield that day, my mother, aurit, 
and myſelf, went therefore town ſtairs directly, to 
be ready to receive his I6rdſhip: after fitting a 
little time, be wiſhed us to ace company him round- 
our grounds, for as his viſits had moſtly been of 
an evening, he had not had an opportunity of ſeeing. 
what he was ſo polite as to fay, was reckoned the 
moſt beautifol retreat in the whole county. My 
mother, not being quite well enough to walk any 
time, begged him to excuſe her, and my aunt 


and ſelf accoinpanied' him; he ſeethed greatly, 
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pleaſed. with the rural ſimplicity, (that is compa- 
ratively peaking to his Caſtle,) with which we are 
ſurrounded, and ſeating himſelf betwixt us in the 
little Gothic temple; told us, that his ladies 
were quite jealous of his frequent viſits at Belle- 
field, and defired permiſſion to wait on us the next 
tune he came.” Mrs, Danvers made anſwer, 
that her ſiſter and (elf ſhauld eſteem it a very great 
honor, and what ſay you, my fair one,” faid 
the venerable peer, turning to me ia his uſual 
good natured manner: certainly, my lord,“ re- 
turned , | ſhould think my ſelf greatly flattered. 
by ſuch a vifit,” © Ay, ay,” ſaid he, hut vou 
know Sir Thomas Wittoll is my daughter's hagow, 
you muſt: therefore permit him to accompany” 
them ;” my aunt ſeeing me a little fluttered, an- 
ſwered, © we ſhould: be happy to ſee him, and it 
would be a particular ſatisfaction to her nephew, 
who was very weltacquainted with him.“ „ Well, 
but then, faid- he again, turning to we, and ta- 
king hold of my hand, “ how are we to 

it, Frederic you know of courſe will attend us 
here,. (your poor filly friend's face was all in a 
glow,) andit would he hard, very herd, my ſweet - 
one, to leave one poor forlorn wretch entirely 
by himſelf ; he wiſhes, begs upon his knees to 
alk your pardon; be kind as you are charming, 
and grant him ag interview.“ Aſtoniſhed at the 
EarPs requeſt, I hung down. my head, and for 
ſome time bad not ks power af utterance; at 
laſt tears came to my relief, and finding my aunt 
kept filence, as if determined to fee how 1 wauld- 
z t took co „ and addreſſed. him with as 
much firmneſs as I could aſſume, in theſe words: 
«+ the many favours | have received, my loved, 
from yourſelf, and the very great obligations 1 
am under to one part of your family makes me 
-onhappy; in being -obliged- for ever, to oy 
the other; but you cannot think it proper, 
you beſtow a moment's conſideration, for me to 
"C5 admit 


— — 
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3 bleneſs of her diſpoſition 7 Adolphus is certainly 
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admit of a viſit from one, who had it not been 


for your friendly interpoſition, had long before 


this, plunged me in infamy; my lord, you muſt 
pardon my ſaying, I never will, (if I poſſibly 
can avoid it,) ſte him more:“ „and why fo re- 
ſolute, why ſo determined, my Iſabinda,“ replied 
he, „was you to grant his requeſt, believe me, 
you would ſte ſo great an alteration in his man- 
ner, that far from being ſhocked at the fight of 
him, you would with reaſon, (good as you are) 
bleſs heaven for the happy change;“ (here the 
venerable man wiped his eyes,) «let me prevail 


with you, and you will lay us all under the great- 


eſt obligations; was I not certain of his reforma- 
tion, believe me I would' not intercede for him.“ 
« Urge me no more, I beg my lord,” replied I, 
it cannot, muſt not be: here my aunt joined 
in her entreaties to him to deſiſt, ſayitig, ** that 
her ſiſter, ſhe was certain, would never admit of 
his entrance into her houſe ;” and after having 
walked back with us; he took his leave greatly 
diſſatisfied, *' 5 


i 


LETTER LXXIV. 


COLONEL SYDNEY TO MR, MANNERLEY, - 


W.. what pleaſure, my worthy friend, do. I 
fit down to acquaint you, there is a proſpect of 
Seagrave's reformation, through the young lady 
I mentioned to you in my laſt ; I never heard a 
more perfect character of any one, and her per- 
ſon and accompliſhments, are equal to the amia- 


very 
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very much, (that is in his way,) in love with 
her; the Earl and I have had frequent confer- 
ences about him, And I ſhall aſtoniſh you greatly, 
Henry, when 1 tell you, that my father's family 
pride is entirely overcome by the fair Iſabind#'s 

erfections, and he carneſtly - wiſhes it a match. 

y brother, (that is to outward appearance,) is 
greatly changed in his — but (1 am ſorry 
to ſay it,) I know bim ſo well, that the ſanity 
of manners he has lately, I fear, put on, does not 
paſs with me as eaſily as it does with our wor- 
thy parents, who are both greatly delighted with 
the change; it will however be of the utmoſt con- 
ſequence to us, to take advantage of his preſent 
turn of mind, whether feigned or real: J have had 
frequent opportunities lately of obſerving Miſs: 
Aſhton, ſhe is not a lady Louiſa Werter, Man- 
nerley, very different indeed are her attractions, 
and ſhe is the only woman I know, in the leaſt 
capable of reclaiming Adolphus : I have promiſed” 
to intercede for him, and will perform that pro- 
miſe, but I ſhall watch him rarrowly ; deceit and 
guile, though gloſſed over ever ſo deeply, cannot 
eſcape the penetration of thoſe who are determin- 
ed toſearch thoroughly into'1t, to tear off the maſk, 
and unveil the difimulation hid beneath, and if 1 
find the leaſt: diſhoneſty, even a thought which 
has not honor for its baſis; away with all frater- 
nal tenderneſs, I will have done with him for 
ever: I very much fear the accefs ro Bellefietd 
will be much more difficult than he imagines ;. 
the Earl himſelf has made ſome overtures for his 
admittance, but was refuſed, by the charming girl, 
with a firmneſs which ſurpriſed him: my turn 
comes next, I hardly know how to plead for him, 
to beg for one, who has treſpaſſed all the bounds. 
of right, violated all decency and decorum, and 
would have groſsly wronged ſuch innocence, is 
a hard, a very hard taſk indeed, my friend; my 
father thinks when honorable propoſals are —_ 

wic 
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ich he is determined ſhajl come from none but 
wſelf; that Seagrave's acceſs to the fair one if 
not before FRY 1 eaſy ; I am o a ah 
ferent mind : | eur, 1 13 5 riy, wi 
have no charms. with her, an enz ihe fin- 
cerely deteſts the object, by whoſe means ſhe muſt 
arrive at it: every. thing in my power ſhall be 
done for him, provided he ſwerves not from the 
right. You aſk me Henry how I like my country reſi- 
dence? I will freely confeſs to you, 1 think, 
with all its magnificence, our ** nas retreat 
greatly ſurpaſſes ours; the Caſtle ſtrikes the eye 
with its grandeur; the approach to it is fine, the 
proſpe ct from it is very extenſive, and the garden 
and park are noble; it ſtands on the top of a very 
high hill, while the humbler Bellefield, which is 
' ſituated on the brow of it, and commands, though 
not ſo diſtant, a much more pleaſing view, with 
its modeſt, its rural beauties charms : the houſe is 
an exceeding ſmall, one, but built in a very ele- 
ant taſte, the grounds are beautiful, beyond de- 
: ription ; art and nature there combine, to make 
e place a zecond Eden. The ever blooming 
ſhrubs wü which it ig o profuſely adorned, give 
that delightful ſpot, even at this time of the year, 
the appearance of ſummer; the little grottos, ro- 
S arbours, and pretty xivulets interſperſe 
liverſify the ſcene and pleaſe the mind beyond 
expreſſion. I am ſummoned by the Earl. Fare- 
wel, my friend $5 | 
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ox, my beloved friend, have L. Bes | | 
Ao, in behalf of that deteſted wretch ; ld : 


I had never known him, nor ever heard his name! 
how ſtrongly does it hurt ſenſibility like mine, to 
refuſe any requeſt made by thoſe, to whom 1 

under the greateſt obligations. Yes, . 
| have this morning experienced emotions which 
were dreadfal, terrible indeed. I am now dreſſe 


and waiting for the appearance of the noble fami- 
ly, who with many other of, our neighbours, Na | 


to be at a concert here this evening; how 1 | 
go through my part of the performance, heaven 

nly knows! alf is perturbation, all agxiety with- 
in; and I am the moſt unfit perſon to be in ſuch 
a fate; unuſed to guile, aty. countenance ever 
betrays my heart. The tears I have ſhed fince the 
departure of the amiableSydney muſt have con- 
vinced me, had I not known my heart was his 
befote, that he had too great an intereſt there; 
oh ! had he pleaded with half that energy for him- 
| ſelf, as he did for the admittance of his worth» 
leſs brother, how happy had it made me !—Ah, 


love! thou fatal, thou ſeducing power, what 


wretched creatures (when propitious) are thy vo- 
taries in that alcove where Seagrave treated me 
with all the inſolence of titted rank—in that very 
place, this morn, did the much-loved Frederic 
addreſs me with bumility, equal to. u bat I 
might have expected, from one greatly inferior 
to myſelf; his eyes beaming with fraternal 
ndernefs; his looks, his honeſt, heart was viſible 
his open countenance. What have I do 
ye powers, to draw your vengeance ! 2 
S »* = R crime 
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crime have I been guilty of, that you ſhould heap ſacl». 
loads of mifery-on-me? alas! the cool perſuaſion» 
for a brother's love agreed but ill where every 
thought, each fond defire, was centered: in him- 
ſelf. Unhappy not to grant, and yet unable to 

| Field to his requeſt, I ſat motionleſs, till rouſed 

'  . by the tender preſſure of my hand. I faintly ar- 

| ticulated, how can you, Colonel, plead in ſack 

| a caufe ? gratitude—friendſhip—every. thing is due 

1 to you for my preſervation; Why will you aff. 

| what is impoſhble to grant? I cannot bear even 
the thought of ever ſeeing Lord Seagrave more: 
Judge then, yourſelf, what muſt be my feelings, 
was he this evening to accompany you here?“ 

_ You muſt permit me to refuſe your requeſt, I 
cannot grant it, indeed 1 cannot.“ —He gently 
withdrew his hand, and gracefully bowing as he. 
ſat beſide” me; begged pardon' for his imrufon;” 
« I am not in the leaſt” ſurpriſed, my ſweet Miſs. 
Aſhton,” continued he, at your reſolution; you 
have been wronged, greatly wronged indeed, and 
the repentant Adolphus tells me, be truly thinks 
ſo; F wiſh not to enforce, any thing in the leaſt 
diſagreeable, far be it Mom me; but ſurely one- 
viſit, and that in the midſt of ſo much company. 
might be granted;——do, my Ifabinda, (ah! thought 
I, your Iſabinda) do grant the ſuppliant's requelt,” 
« Sir, Fdare not, —cannot,—will not grant an in- 
terview;—even at your interceſſion; therefore let 
me entreat you not to think of it.“ Madam, 
I have: done;.1 will not pain a. heart like your's 
with further pleading ; pardon my zeal for Sea- 
grave, and if I have erred, attribute it to my fra- 
4 ternal tenderneſs.” Saying this he roſe and took 
TT his leave directly. I muſt break off —————— 
| The company came this evening as invited; 
Lady Portſdown was particularly polite and affa- 
ble to your poor ſriend, and Lady Anne Sydney 
all kindneſs and condeſcenſion: the muſic, the 


a 


OF BELLEPIBLD 63 


campany, and I fear above all, the preſence of the. 
charming Sydney wore off my chagrin, ; and 1.ac- 
12 myſelf more tolerably than I expected. 
4 eu. ä | 4 * me 


7-4 


LETTER LXXVE 
FROM THE SAME TO nn an * 


Ys will be greatly ſurpriſed, my amiable friend; 
aſtoniſhed indeed, when I tell you Lord Portſdown 
himſelf has offered his eldeſt ſon in marriage, to 
this poor, this humble maid, who was eſteemed in ſo 
low a light by that wretch, as to be thought a fit 
object for his brutal appetite : but I am very cer- 
tain you will not wonder (knowing your Iſabinda 
as well as you do) that I have refuſed the ſplendid 
alliance; no, never will Ffacrifice myſelf for gran. 
deur, particularly ſo, where I have been treated in 
ſo humiliating a manner: the ſhining droſs and 
magnificence of this world, are in my mind, nothi 
to inward peace ; and how could |, educated as 
have been, by the beſt of mothers, be contented 
even for an hour, when fixed for life, to a man of 
ſuch infamoas principles as Lord Seagrave! There 
are many people that will anſwer, that he may have 
ſeen his error; and a reformed rake (according to 
the old adage) ever makes the beſt huſband: I think 
not ſo ; that very'reformation (though, much to be 
wiſhed) entirely precludes every likelihood of 
pineſs ; he cannot repent of paſt actions without re- 
morſe, and where conſcience ſtings, is it to be ſup- 
poſed there can be that ſerenity and good humour 
which can alone conſtitute happineſs in the married . 
g 3% We + He p , ſlate : 
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fate: befides I have ever hate and deteſted tlie 
very fight of him, ſince the firlf facalevening, when 
ehance ws, gd together: and 1 hold that wo- 
man guilty almoſt of proſtitution that unites kerſetf 
to any man without ſhe can either love or eſteem 
him ; there is likewiſe another (as you well know) 
a very binding reafor for my refoltog him. Un- 
happy Iſabinda, how hard is thy lot ! to be fondly - 
—— to one brother with whom I ſee every day 
more and more, there is att utter inipoffibility of ſuc= 
ceeding ; and to be addreſſed by the other whom I 
loath and abhor : but you will with (I know) to- 
hear what paſſed on the occafion, I will endeavour” 
to collect my ſcattered thoughts and relate it to- 
ou. Yeſterday morning a note came from the 
Earl to acquaint us, that be intended being at Belle- 
fed in about an hour, provided we had no compa- 
my: it was addreffed to my mother, wha wrote 
baek' word that we were entirely alone. He came 
at the time he had appointed: my MWpirits were 
reatly/ fluttered, and} without knowing why; for 
s thought never occurred to me, that a nobleman 
fo ford of rank as Lord Poriſdown, would conde- 
ſend to unite his family to our humble houſe : be 
entered the room with great folemnity, and ſeated. 
himſelf next me. My mother and aunt were the 
only e prefent; after ſome enquiries we made 
in felation to the noble family, which he anſwered 
with an abfence which ſurpriſed us all ; he drew 
Mis chair cloſe to mine, and taking hold of my hand, 
% Your virtues, my fiveet Habinda,” ſaid he, (with 
rears in his eyes) “your many perfections, and the 
2824 perfecutions you have gone through, have 
onquered that loftineſs which roo commonly is an 
uttendent of noble birth; I moſt own I did with 
(ſincerely fo) for an alliance with Lady. Lovia 
Werter, but ſhe has not been well uſed, aud has 
en over all thoughts of an union with aur. family, 
and 1 am now not ſorry for it; I am come to offer 
you, my amable girl, the only recompence for your 
* ſuſferings 
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ſufferings it is in my power to make z overlook, 
bo te you, — be which love 12 
was the occaſion of, and make us all happy by 
uniting yourſelf in marriage to 54 Seagrave, ho 
fervently wiſhes you to accept his hand, and that 
beart which I have great reaſon to flatter myſelf, will. 
be entirely converted, by your principles: and 
charms.”. A deep filence reigned throughout our 
little party for ſome minutes; I could not ſpeak, and. 
was fearful, by the turn of my aunt's cauntenance,: 
who you kuow, my Leonora, has ever been too 
fond of grandeur, that ſhe would deliver her. ſenti- 
ments in à more favourable manner than I wiſhed ;. 
but found afterwards, to my great ſatisfaction, that, 
I was miſtaken, as that excellent woman holds Lord: 
Seagrave in the greateſt contempt. My worth pac! 
rent ſeeing my diftreſs,/ at laſt addrefled herſels to 
the Earl, and after thanking him for the very great. 
honor he did us, begged him to pardon her ſaying, 
that after what had paſſed, he muſt. himſelf be con- 
ſcious, it was utterly impoſhble for us to liſten to 
ahy overtures of the kind he had mentioned: Ne- 
vertheleſs,”” continued ſhe, ** my Lord, ſhould my 
Iſabinda,“ (turning and looking. at. me with the 
greateſt tenderneſs) be of a La ed 1 
will agree to whatever ſhe thinks proper. Speak, 
my love, my deureſt child“ faid ſne, und deliver 
your ſentiments with freedom and fincerity.” En- 
couraged by what ſhe had ſpoke, after ſhedding 
ſome tears, I am not able” faid l, ** to-expreſs the 
ſentiments of this grateful heart, for your Lordſhip's 
unmerited favours ; reſpect and efteem mult ever 
attend you; þ endeavour as much as bean io bury 
in oblivion every thought of Lord Seagrave's 
paſt behaviour; but, my &ord, I never can think: 
of accepting the offered alliance, ſplendid: as it is; 
no; never would I be thewife of that man, ( . 
a monarch,) who could have had a thought injnti- 
ous to my virtue. The attractions I am miſtreſs of, 
though very ſew, have unfottunately A 
" 62% > 
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him; but, my Lord, your ſon is of that roving tart 
of mind, that were we to be united, (which is im- 
poſſible) he would ſoon be ſatidted with thoſe 
charms, he falſely imagines are centered in me. 
What then ' muſt enſue but wretchedneſs and woe 
the ſumptuous dwelling, 1 ＋ * carriage, and all 
the elegance of dreſs, would ill atone for happineſs” 
for ever loft; and amidſt ſcenes of grandeur, ill 
calculated for a rural maid, I ſhould be ever looking 
back with regret on thoſe penceful hours 1 pa 
with calm content and pleaſure, in the ſerene, the 
humble ſhades of Bellefteld,” Here my poor mo- 
ther burſt into tears, and my aunt was greatly agi- 
tated, I went on—“ You muſt therefore, my 
Lord, permit me, after returning the greateſt ae- 
knowledgments for your kindneſs, I ſay, you muſt- 
again permit me to refuſe the offered alllance. 1 
never can,-] never will de united to Lord Sea» 
grave,” Here [ ended with an energy, which ſeem-. 
ed to alarm them all, Lord Portſdown appeared 
greatly affected, and ſhortly after withdrew, 
my love. | * 


LETTER LXX VIII 


top SEAGRAYE ro MRO ARELING TON; - 

W Har the plague's to be done now, Arlington? 
this fooliſh, this perverſe: girl, refuſes admittance, 
marriage, every thing that is offered: upon my ſoul. 
the difficulties I meet with, will ſoon almoſt 

make me wiſh. for an union in downfight earneſt :- 
but hold—do not think however, that | am yet ſo- 
tamed, ſo humbled, by this haughty beauty, as to- 
pant for the ſhackles till they are properly 4 

a | with 
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with gold; no, Hugh, that is not the caſe, I aſſure 
you: but faith my Iſabinda's obſtinate denials baffle 
all my ſchemes. The ſententious Frederic t 
has abſolutely refuſed to interfere any further, and 
has had the impudence to tell me, that l may thank 
myſelf for my ill ſucceſs. I am, for my- parts 
rather of opinion, I ought-to! curſe. my. unlacky 
Rars, that | have not long ago ſucceeded: with ber 
in the manner 1 wiſh; what can Ido? was you- at - 
my eibow, ſome expedient might perhaps he hit on. 
What are all the demure looks, ſober ſentences, and 
ſolemnity of behaviour which I have put on for 
above this fortnight, to be of no avail ? Are all my 
enterprizes to be turned topſy-turvy by a little 
country Chit, that knows not the value of that gran» 
deur which was thrown ont 28 a lpre ſor her ? By 
heavens it ſhall not be! Yonder is Sydney walking 
at a little diſtance, I will again try what I can do 
with him, and on my return will acquaint your 
worſhip with my proceedings, m— — —— — 
Why, what à preciſe fellow is this brother of 
mine. Nature bas formed us of ſuch different ma- 
terials, that faith I ſhrewdly ſuſpect, demure as the 
ood dame now looks 7 the hey day of the 
ood is over,) that my mother did not play the 
Earl fair with regard to one of us. I took my hat, 
and with ſolemn flow pace accoſted Frederic as he 
was returning to the houſe, * Let me intreat you” 
ſaid J, my dear Sydney, to lengthen your walk a 
little, and hear what I have to ſay; my life, yes, 
my very life depends on you,” He ſtopped, ſur- 
veyed me with great gravity, and very compoſedly 
turning about, made anſ, er, that I knew the power 
J had over him, and how much he intereſted himſelf 
in my felicity. © Then why ſo cruel, Frederic,” 
ſaid I; “ to deny your aſſiſtance with that frozen- 
hearted fair one, who alone can make me happy *” 
« Becauſe,” replicd he, « Adolphus, you have * 
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ſelf been the occaſion of that coldnefs ; your be- 
haviour to her, has indeed nipped every blooming 
proſpect, which love would (moſt likely) bad it 
not been for your unaccountable enterprizes, 
forth.“ Alas!” faid I, with a deep ſigh, can no 
amendment, no repentayce-thaw this ice ? becauſe 
1 have erred, and Iwill own, dear brother, groſsly 
ſo; am I never to be forgiven ? You are not ſtrenu- 
ous in the cauſe ; was you ſo, I might ſtill have 
hopes; let me entreat you to try your rhetoric 
onee- more; and ſecond what the Earl has offered.“ 
He ſtopt viewed me as if he would have pierced 
into my inmoſt thoughts ; then graſping my hand; 
« Think. not, my brother,” replied he, “ your 
Frederic wants any perſuaſion to interfere-in your 
behalf; 1 have, as yon know; already applied to- 
Miſs Alhton, and will again uſe every argument I 
am maſter of; but I fear it will. be of no effect ; 
her reſolute refuſal of the alliance when offered by 
the Earl himſeli, precludes in my mind every hope. 
1 likewiſe fear, 2 wilt pardon me, Adolphus, ) 
22 ſtedfaſtly at me) chat — the 
ndneſs you have conceived for this young lady, 
marriage, though you yourſelfdefired it to be men- 
tioned, is needy any means your intention; tell 
me, my brother, do you really wiſh (ſighing as he 
ſpoke), to enter into that ſtate, which ought only 
to be terminated by death.“ (What the devil did 
he figh aboot ;) By heavens I do! returned 1, 
(with as much confidence as I could aſſume,) 1 
ſwear by heaven: by all'——** Oh! ſtop,” faid he, 
interrupting me, Swear not, | beſeech you ; —1 
will,. —I muſt take your word for it;—and will go 
this inſtant to Bellefield and plead your cauſe : but 
remember, brother, ſhould } ſucceed, that no evaſi- 
ons, no fubterſuges can take place i ſhould ſhe yield. 
at my defire, the Earl himſelf will fn the affair. 
Confider, therefore, for one moment.“ © There is 
me occaſion,” replied I, haſtily, „for confidera- 
tion ; evaſion oi ſubterfuge are at an * 
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LETTLR DXXVIE 
COLONEL SYDNEY To MR, "MANNERLEY, | 


H o ſttangely perverſe my Henry, ave the events 
of lite, and in what a cloud of myſtery is / the mind 
of man involved! I hardy know thaw to-paint the 
ſcene which has lately paſſed ; to enter er 
lars I cannot ; never was aſtoniſhment and confu- 
fion greater than mine, never diſtreſs and uneaſfineſs 
equal to the peor-Habiade's,.avhentheawaked from 
her delirium ; (for I can call it nothing elſe,) and 
found ſhe had diſcovered a ſecret I had not vanity 
enough to have the lealt ſuſpicion of; a thouſand 
things now crowd upon my mind, to evince the 
fatal truth. Ah! why does heaven ſo oft perplex E 
us mortals? hy are e ſo frequently croſſed, par- 
ticularly in that paſſion which of all others, has the 
moſt aſcendance over us!? Numberleſs obſtacks 
preclude even a thought, that might He ſatisfact 

to the fair one: Mannerley, my Averetia though 
dead, ſtill reigns in this heart; and Iſabinda (tharm- 
ing as ſhe certaiaſy is,) can never uſurp that empire, 
which ſhe; and only the, has ever held; fweet 
ſaint : from thoſe regions of bliſs, (which virtue 
ſuch as yours, muſt ſure inhabit,) look down, and 
behold your Sydney's ſtedfaſt faith, his endleſs, his 
unalterable love. My brother too; oh Henry, if 
his attachment is as ardent as he profeſſes-it to be, 
what mult become of Seayrave, could Frederic for- 


. 
= 
N 
| 
N 
. 
: 
. 
U 
47 
N 148 
! 
11 = 
4 
_— 
1 
N 
F . 
7 
. 
0 
1 
i 
1 
= 
[1 WT 


- "OED - 


— 


70 1845184 


get his once adored wife, and violate the tender, the 
rat 


ernal ties that ought to bind him ; no, never can 
I be guilty of ſuch a fratricide : had I no other 
reaſon to prevent me, my affection for Adolphus is 
much too great to wrong him ſo eſſentially. In 
your friendſhip, I can confide, and to you alone, I 
truſt a ſecret, which I ſhall divulge to no one elſe; 


the innocence, the openneſs of the lovely maid, 


ought to be held ſacred by me: My father muſt 


not, ſhall not know it; there are many reaſons, 


why I dare not acquaint him; and his admiration, 
his well placed admiration] of Miſs Aſhton, is 
uch, that 1 fear, he would very ſoon look with joy, 


on an union, which muſt ſupplant my brother. Af 


ter what'I have faid, it is needleſs to enter into 
2 as I am ſure you gueſs, that I have again 

en pleading with the charming girl for Seagrave 
and without ſucceſs. Farewell. 4 


—— 
LETTER LXXIX. 
ISABINDA TO LEON ORA. 


Aus Leonora, what have I done; your pity, 
your concern, will I am ſure attend your Iſabinda, 
when-you have Ir the tale I am going to 
relate ; friend my heart, companion of my 
childhood, and. faithful monitor of my riper days, 
chide not I beg; bat ſurely no; you will rather 
let fall a tear, and wiſh perhaps to blot out every 
trace of the recital. As the ſeaſon of the year 
begins now to be too cold to admit of ſitting out 
of doors, I was this morning in the back par- 
lour, very intent on my drawing; when happen- 

ä ing 
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ing to raiſe head, I eived Colonel Syd. 
wy. and ——.— they 2 — at the hall 1 
and walked for ſome time, in the grove, ſeem- 
ingly in very cloſe: converſation, at length re- 
turned, pulled off their hats to me as they 

the window I fat in, and directly after,” the par- 
lour door opened, and Sydney entered alone; 
the emotion I was in, cannot be expreſſed: he 
accoſted me, in his uſual polite manner, and 
drawing a chair to the table, placed himſelf cloſe 
by me, without taking notice of the confuſion I 
was in, which muſt have been too viſible to have 
eſcaped him; he took up one of my perform- 
ances which lay before him, “your choice of 
this elegant amnſement,”” ſaid he, my charming 
Miſs Aſhton, and the very great perfection you 
have arrived at, ſhews the taſte, and judgment; 
which ever attends you; how happy muſt that 
man be, Who is fortunate enough to be united 
to a fair one that knows ſo well, how to fill u 
her time! how many ladies paſs theirs, in at 

but very frivolous amuſements, not applyin 
themſelves to thoſe reſources, which are — 52 
and entertaining! they harraſs and fatigue their 
ſpirits with trifles, inſtead of thoſe proper re- 
creations, which tend to delight, and inſtruct the 
mind.” * You are very obliging Colonel, re- 
plied I, (recovered a little, and charmed by his 
manner of addreſſing me,) but I am not vain 
enough to imagine, my rural education can by 
any means be equally productive of happineſs in 
the married ſtate, as thoſe: poliſhed circles - of 
women, where rank and fortune holds forth, eve- 
ry refinement, the polite arts can poſſibly beſtow.” 
« ] muſt not have you talk in this manner, my 


Iſabinda,“ ſaid he, © interrupting me, here, (with _ 


more gaiety than uſual,) you are formed, both 
by perſon and accompliſhments, to ſhine in the 
higheſt ſphere, and would you liſten to my ad- 
vice, rank and fortune would inſtantly attend you — 
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the fliztterer hope with its enchanting ſweetneſs, 
here ailed me, | (fool "that |] was, —and inſtantly 
the :tyrant fell deſpair, uſurped its place. Let 
me prevail on you,“ continued he, (taking hold 
of my uureſiſtiag hand,) “ 40 accept Lord Sea- 
graves propoſals of marriage, and we ſhall all 
think ourſelves happy, in ſuch an acquiſition to 
our: family.“ I inſtantly withdrew my hand, 
asdf adnake had touched jit and turned — 2 4 
Sead: he again to hold of my hand, and took- 
ing eatneſlly in my averted face, „and why my, 
charming girl, why: this reluctance, ſaid he, „in 
my brother yields to few, in perſon 1 
thigk I may affirm to none;“ (ah thought I, how 
ut le do you know your , own attractions) „he 
not it is true, been irre proachable, but bis 
manners are of late totally changed, and your 
anſcnt alone is wanting, to complete his refor- 
mation, do, my ſweet maid, do yield to my 
eſt? —1 ſat ſilent, and he went on for ſome 
time, with his perſuaſions, till finding me ſtill 
„de threw himſelf at my feet, kiſſed my 

hand with great fervour, and begged me io have 
pity on his brother: the poſture he was in, his 
voice, the agitation which was vifihle in his hne 
face, and his graceful attitude entirely overpowered 
me; '] knew aot what I did or ſaid; bur recolle&- 
ed afterwands, that I fondly preſſed his'bagd, and 
exclaimed : + Oh Sydney, Sydney, how can vou 
be ſo cruel Why will you plead in vain, for 
thoſe I hate — hen the leaſt word of love from 
vou, would meet a ready, à ſwift. compliance 3 
ity a maid whoſe every wiſh, whoſe evety thought 
be deed on you, - aad ceaſe, oh ceaſe - theſe earneſt 
folicitations, for the wretch your brother.” He 
znſtantly let drop my hand, ſtarted from off his 
knees, aud ſtood: for ſome time, with his eyes 
ned on the floor, in great amazement; confuſion, 
and ſhame, (on my return from the. tranſport, 
Which I1 had been in,) aſſailed me; 4 3 a 
| . what 
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what to do, but at laſt ſtammered out theſe words: 
„% Oh}! Colonel, what have I ſaid?—the fatal ſe- 
cret has eſcaped me ;—permit me to withdraw. 
and ſpare the coafuſion of a poor innocent girl, 
—unuſed to the arts of courts, —unprattiſed in 
concealment:” he anſwered not, but bowing low, 
without raiſing his eyes to mine, conducted me 
to the door; and very ſoon after, 1 ſaw him 
croſs the lawn, ſeemingly loſt in thought. And 
now, my Leonora, docs not your tender heart, take 
art in my anxiety ? 1 know it does: wretched 
ſabinda, how have you expoſed yourſelf ? how 
am I ſunk in Sydney's eyes, how deſpicable in 
my own! concealment, painful ' concealment ; 
(when we love,] is the hard taſk aſſigued to wo- 
man: how have I deviated from the path, I onght 
to have trodden in, and thrown afide that deli- 
cate reſerve, which is, (and ought to be) the Cha- 
racteriſt ic of the ſex! pak your friend, 
oh Leonora. | 3 
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THE SAME TO THE SAME, 
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G. „zaobs Lucerne! what words, my friend, 
can do jaſtice to the amiable qualities of that 
_ worthy «man? my obligations to him are nom- 
berleſs, and gratitude, eſteem, every thing bat - 
love, 1 fincerely return I was this afternoon 
practiſing on the harpſichord, and had chotfen a 
very plaintive ſong of Sydney's, which 1 think T 
am at preſent not quite perfect in; when Lucerne 
entered the room: the reſt of che family were 
expected to tea, but as 1 found aiterwards, he fet 
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out a great while before them, in order to have 
an opportunity of ſpeaking to me alone. You 
have made a great progreſs there, ſaid he, my 
Iſabinda, but no wonder; the fixed attention 
which you have ever ſhewed, when this little air 
wus fung, bas made you miſtreſs of it, in a very 
ſhort time.” I left off playing, and coloured like 
crimſon ; he went on: „but why theſe marks of 
concern, 'my fair one? why this confuſion ? your. 
' taſte for muſie muſt have greatly forſook you, had 
wh not marked the elegance peculiar to Sydney, 
this fong.” I tried to turn the converſation, 
and rephed, © that I was far from well, and then 
gave him an account of the perſecution 1 had un- 
ergone yeſterday, in relation to Lord Seagrave,” 
he replied, “ that he knew it was Fredefric's in- 
tention to plead for his brother, and had told 
him, he was certain it would not avail, but find- 
ing him ſtill reſolute, he quitted Bellefield, in 
order to give him the wiſhed for opportunity: 
and now, continued the worthy man, „my 
charming Miſs * Aſhton, think you not, I was the 
moſt generous of rivals, in leaving the too ami- 
able Sydney alone with you?” I ſtarted, and 
turned pale I believe; * do not be ſhocked,” 
ſaid he, I feared not his rhetoric for the worth- 
lieſs Seagrave: alas! I knew too well his own 
attractions, (had you not had invincible motives 
for your refuſal,) would have been a ſufficient bar 
to his ſucceſs; © his own attractions,“ rejoined 
I with a faltering accent; “ yes,” reſumed he, 
the numberleſs, the bewitching graces of Fre- 
deric, have not eſcaped your notice; and the ũn- 
fortunate Lucerne, (no wonder, ) is much more 
quick fighted, than even Mrs, Aſhton herſelf, on 
the 5493 0 hut could you think, becauſe the 
. parent's vigilance had ſlep:, —the watchful. lover's 
eye could ever cloſe?—No, Iſabinda, no; from 
the firſt in ſtapt that I ſaw you with the happy 
Sydney, I faw the growing paſſion your eyes, 
| your 
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your every look betrayed it: — ſince then, I have 
(I muſt confeſs with anxiety,) marked its rapid. 
progreſs.” I would have ſpoke here, but he pre- 
vented me. Think not I come to reproach 
you for it:—alas! I know too well the power of 
love, myſelf, - to cenſure it in others. I come, 
worthieſt and "moſt adored of women, to offer 
every ſervice this faithful heart can pay; nay, 
I have already ſounded Frederic, but fear there 
is ſome ſecret, lurking paſſfon, that preys upon | 
him : his admiration, when talking of you, knows | 
no bounds ; but there appears not the leaſt tinc- . 
ture, the ſmalleft grain of love: and his earneſt 7 
wiſh for your alliance with his brother, is ever up- 
permoſt. He was with me this morning for 
above an hour; unuſually melancholy; he frequently 
ſighed, and deplored the very great antipathy 
you had for Lord Seagrave. And now, my Iſa- 
Finds, what can I do, what can I ſay to ſerve 
ou? name but the means, and you command 
Lawene” hopeleſs (as ] have ever been) for my- 
ſelf, my utmoſt wiſh is to ſee 27 happy.” 1 
durſt into 221 miſerable myſelf, miſerable to 
ſee his agitation, and overpowered by his good- 
neſs, I was ſome time before I could Tpeak to 
thank him: and after a great deal more conver- 
ſation, we agreed on Lucerne's trying to get the 
ſecret from the amiable Sydney, which ſeems to 
hang ſo heavy on him; and perhaps, as I have 
ſo unfortunately betrayed my wel ſhould 
it be any thing to prevent a return of my ill fated 
love, he will agree to my being made privy to 
it. 1 would ſerve him, Leonora, ſerve him, 
(though againſt myſelf,) if even my life depend- 
ed on it: —alas! what is Jife without him? —Eve- 
ry thing is now drawieg to a concluſion betwixt 
my brother and Miſs Arnel, but ſhe has inſiſted 
on his quitting the army: and he goes to Lon- 
don in a few days to tranſact. every buſineſs rela- 
tive to it. Sir James has likewiſe tome call there, 
8 DIS" and TEE 
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and Charles is to be with him during their ſtay, 
which I am very glad of, as he is not to be truſt- 
ed by himfelf. My mother and aunt are great- 
ly delighted with the match, as well as your 
Iſabinda. Adieu. * | 
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1 COMB yes, Arlington, I ſet off in two or three 
days for London and its environs, Why. what 
'a curſed piece of buſineſs is this! the poutin 
peeviſh beauty has denied even the i 
Frederie; ſhe will not ſo much as ſee me, no, 
not ſhne.— Why then, let her goz—l'll not move 
about in all the mock e of ſober ſadneſs 
any longer. By heavens I am zired to death! 
not that I have been entirely deſtitute of amuſe- 
ment: Du Chaux, you know, is an excellent 
acher, and theſe autumn mornings often furniſh 
whether hunting or ſhooting, more game than 
one, Sydney 1s not fond of fox-hunting; the 
ſport is too boiſterous (I ſuppoſe) for his delicate 
rame ; therefbre I ſeldom Woe or hunt the hare; 
and it would make you fall into one of your vo- 
ciferous laughs, was you to hear us when we meet 
at dioner, relate to the Earl the different chaces 
. we have purfued in the morning; who ſhakes his 
ſides, and runs o'er again his youthful ſports in 
the amuſements of his hopeful . 1, for my 
part, often invent any thing that comes upper- 
moſt, then with a profound figh, exclaim,—< I 
could I muſt own have been greatly diverted, 
had my mind been more at eaſe but love, my 
Lord, 
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Lord, when it takes entire poſſeſſion, and is un- 
propitious, baniſhes every pleaſure,” — But it will 
not do, Hugh, I muſt again to my bottle and 
laſs in town, or near it; the ſame dull inſi pid 
round of ' amuſements will not do; and theſe 
country boors but ill ſapply the place of © thoſe 
men of faſhion, with Which the politeſt clubs are” 
crowded. Not hut there are ſome tolerable crea- 
tures among them, that know how to circulate” 
the glaſs pretty ſufficiently ;_ but I will have done 
with them all at preſent, return to my old ſports, 
and Ifabinda Afliton may go to the Devil for me! 
but hold,—what-am 1 doing with that angelic 
form and face; to ſend her to the infernal regions, 
— what miſchief would ſhe there create? Old 
Charon ay he rowed her over the river Styx would 

ze his heart away; Plato fall deſperately in 
ove; and Proſerpine run mad with rage and 
jealouſy. Farewel, my brother in WR expect 
me on Thurſday by the cloſe of day, aud ſummons 
ſome of our choice ſpirits to attend us. 


| — — — — — — 
L ET TER LX XXII. 
15ABLNDA TO LEONOR A. 


Na heaven, my Leonora, the deteſtable 
Seagrave has quitted us; he is gone to London, 
and left the Caſtle yeſterday ; Sydney ſpent the 
evening here ; he greatly laments his brother's de- 
parture, and told Lucerne, he feared he would very 
ſoon relapfe into his former follies, but there was 
no withholding him. With what a graceful cafe did 
the too- amiable Frederic NO to me! I trembled 
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at the thought of meeting him, and, with downcaſt 
eyes, returned his why ran when he entered, 
he addreſſed himſelf, by turns, to all, in his uſual po- 
lite manger, and took - occafion ſeveral" times to en- 
ter into converſation with me, in that careleſs, eaſy 
manner, which, by degrees, baniſhed all reſtraint on 
my part, and took away each trace of regret and 
uneaſi neſs. Never did I ſpend ſo agreeable an even- 
ing. I ſeemed to breathe in a freer, clearer air, as 
the villaia was departed. Lucerne, conſcious I ſup-, 
poſe of the (ſuperior rectitude of hls behaviour, was 
remarkably chearful; Charles all life and ſpirits; 
as you may imagine ; and Sydney's face was ofte- 
ner dreſt in ſiniles than uſual, How happy was 
' your Iſabinda —frail momentary joy ; deluſion all. 
— Alas! no ſooner were our gueſts departed, and 
your friend retired to her apartment, but diſquie» 
tude and reſtleſſneſs again took place, I ran over 
every word and look of Sydney's, but not a ſyllg- + 
ble, not a fingle glance, even in the moſt diſtant. 
manner, told me that he loved: all affability, all 
politeneſs and eaſe, his diſcourfe was directed after 
ſupper much more to my aunt than me, He ſeated 
himſelf by her, and was as gallant and attentive as 
if ſhe had been in her bloom. Lucerne of courſe 
was next-me; and whether he thought 1 was hurt at 
Frederic's coldueſs, or that he has really had ſome 
converſation with him, 1 cannot lay, but as he was 
fitting with his arm over the back of my chair, he 
whiſpered me, * Do not look ſo grave; to-morrow 
will unravel all your doubts; Twill be with you by - 
eleven, and if fine, we will walk together.“ I au- 
ſwered im a low voice, 1 would be ready to attend 
him, but that I was not conſcious of any gravity ; 
and to ſay the truth, at that time, I had not a; 
thought but was ſcrene: it\ was the retroſpection 
gave me pain ; and lam now anxiouſly waiting for 
the arrival of Lucerne. He is come —alas - my 
Leonora, how I am fluttere ]] ſßſl — 
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The conference is. over: unfortunate Sydoey-! 
unhappy Iſabinda! not one ray of hope to chear mz. 
Gueſs my aſtoniſhment, my friend ;—he is a wi- 
dower, has a little darling daughter, and tells Lucer- 
ne, that it is his fixed intention never to marry 
more, ualeſs the Earl his father ſhould infiſt upon 
it. His affections, continued Lucerne, ſeem entire» 
ly buried in his wife's. grave; he ſhowed me her * 

icture, which he ever carries about him: „ this,“ 
Faid he, «©, my friend, (with a profound ſigh) “this 
is the very image of my dear deparced Autelia: 
look at it well, then wonder if you can, —at my in- 
violable, my ardent love.” — I aſked Lucerne if ſhe - 
was very handſome ; he returned for anſwer, © re- 
 markablyſo ;” and deſcribes her as haviog had large 
dark eyes, and hair, clear complexion, ſomethin 
very majeſtic in her air, and elegamly/ for 
« After I had viewed it ſometime” ſaid he, .I re- y 
turned it to Frederic with thoſe praiſes which truly 
are its due.” He looked earneſtly at it—again 
fighed—raiſed the picture to his lips, and then put 
it into a very elegant caſe, which he always kzeps it 
in, He begged me not to diſcloſe the ſecret to any a 
one but yourſelf ;—Ah ! how delicately does he let: 
me know he never can be mine ;—and with Wr 
principle, —what honor, does be act.—“ And now, 
my deareſt Iſabinda,” ſaid Lucerne, © think not 
that I ſpeak from any ſelfiſh motive ; but let me be- 
ſzech you to baniſh, if you can, this dangerous, this 
unſucceſsful paſſion, You may believe me when I l! 
tell you, Sydney can never love again; and the 
more he eſteems you, (though it may ſeem a paro- 
dox,) the leſs likely are you ever to be his: I am, 
perhaps, the moſt unfit perſon in the world to give 
you this advice, but the regard, —the tender regard 

I have for your welfare, —obliges me again to en- 
treat you to ſummons all your fortitude to conquer 
it. Alas! how dreadful a thing is hopeleſs love!“ 
— Saying this, the worthy man fell into ſuch- à re- 
verie, that I was forced, inſtead of being ſoothed 
| ' ES - myſelf, 
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myſelf, to uſe every effort in my power to reſlore 
him to his uſual ſerenity. I affected an unconcern 
1 was far from feeling. I dwelt not on Sydney's 
unfortunate ſtory ; and my own unhappy lot ſat 
lightly on me, (as I tried ro make it appear to 
him :) By degrees he reſumed his accuſtomed com- 
poſure, and was himſelf again. We had a great 
deal of converſation afterwards, in relation to 
Charles, who has taken a houſe at Felford, which 
if you recollect, is about two miles from us, and 
very near the ſame diſtange from Cherryden; in- 
deed I take it to be exactly half way betwixt Belle- 
- field and Sir James Arnel's; it belonged, as you ma 
remember, to Mr. Rockſton when you was with us; 
andi is a very pretty place. Lucerne ſeems to think 
that my brother is really attached to his deſtined 

bride'; and, though the large fortune ſhe will be 
miſtreſs of, was his firſt inducement, fays he has 
reaſon to believe he will make her very happy, that 
is, in his eccentric way may they be ſo, —and 
truly ſo, is your Ifabinda's wiſh !—How bleſt are 
thoſe who are bound in 'Hymen's ſilken cords ! how 
miſerable when fettered in his galling chains. If I 
never experience the comforts of. the firſt, I ſhall, 
at leaſt, have the ſatisfaction, of. not enduring the 
tortures of the laſt ; for it is my fixed determination 
now, never to marry. The forlorn, the fingle ſtate 
muſt be my lot. Diſappointed in the only wiſh I 
ever had to change it, I will endeavour, in the 


company of my friends, to chaſe away as much as 


poſſible, each render thought of Frederic; each ſoft 
endearment mutual love inſpires, — and every fond 
delight.-He is going abroad in the Spring, my 
Leonora : oh ! could 1 any ways get the charge 
of his little Aurelia during his abſence, it would, in 
ſome meaſure, alleviate my grief. | would dedi- 
cate my time entirely to her; her education would 
be my only cafe ; her little infant ſports my chief 
amwſement ; and the forming of her mind to prin- 
ciples of honor, like her father's, my joy, my only 

a | comfort! 
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comfort! When we had ended our walk, and I was 
left alone, alas what did not I ſuffer for the re- 
ſtraint 1 had undergone. A torrent of tears fell 
from my eyes; a heavineſs almoſt like death, aſſail- 
ed me, and I fighed as if my very heart would 
break. At dinner I could not eat a morſel; and was 
obliged to 22 a bad head- ach, to my anxious 
en _ riends. Alas! Leonora, it was no 
fiction; I am in pain all over :—the heart that 
loves like mine—monſt burſt, to be at caſe.— Puy 
your Wretched friend. | q 
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Aroma uneaſy, oh, Mannerley, whom can I 
addreſs myſelf to? to whom with more propriety 
unfold my cares, than to the partner of my beart? 
] tremble for the fate of Seagrave. I am unhappy 
at the grief, (which is too vifible,) that a miſ-placed 
artiality for your friend, has occaſioned in the moſt 
ovely and amiable of women; and I am ſtill a prey 
to that melancholy, which has ever hung over me, 
ſigee the loſs of my dear departed wife. I hunt, 1 
ſhoot, do every thing I can, to baniſh thought : 
alas! it will not do. Fatal remembrance will recur, 
and when not in ſociety, I am miſerable ; my 
greateſt ſadisfaction is in the company of a very 
worthy divine, the rector of our pariſn; I never 
met with a man more formed to enforce thoſe doc- 
tines, which his exemplary life, as well as his con- 
verſation and ſermons, truly inculcate ; geatee! = 
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his perſon, agreeable in his countenance, and elegant 
in his manner, he is a prey to that paſſion which 
ſeldom is entirely propitious,; he adores Miſs Aſh» 
ton, but meets with nothing but the cold returns 
of friendſhip. You will hardly believe me, Henry 
when I tell you, his ardent wiſhes for her happineſs 
are ſo great, that notwithſtanding he muſt have loſt 
her for ever had he prevailed, he has more than 
once (in a very delicate manner) inſinuated a de- 
| fire of an union betwixt the -amiable Iſabinda and 
_ myſelf ; thought no more of it; and ever evaded 
the diſcourſe, till what paſſed betwixt the fair one 
and me: which I hinted to you in my laſt, opened 
.my eyes ; I found it beſt therefore, to make him 
my confidant, and related my whole unhappy ſtory 
to him, with ſtrict inj unctions to reveal it to none 
but her, I am certain he is entirely ignorant of her 
having divulged her paſſion to me; but love is 
eagle-· eyed, and I am very ſure he has diſcovered 
her partiality by her manner: and now tell me, my 
friend, has your Sydney acted with a proper princi- 
pie? have I made it clear to the charming girl, that 
ſhe muſt not think of me ! Itold Lucerne, (which is 
the clergy man's name, ) I never would marry again, 
unleſs obliged to it by the Earl; leſteem, I admire 
Miſs Aſhton too much, to meet a love like her's 
with coldneſs. The friendſhip, the polite attention, 
which is all I could beſtow, would ill ſuit with that 
tender affe{ ion which I fear ſhe has, through grati- 
tude, 'gonce:vei for me; it might perhaps, ſome few 
years hence, (ſhould it unfortucately be my father's 
"_ agree with the generality of the unions of the 
preſent times, as 1 ſhould, moſt likely, meet at beſt, 
with nothing but eſteem and complaiſance; a pro- 
per return, I am ſure for the cold regards which I 
can ever have for any one; at this time, no power 
on earth could tempt me to a ſecond choice; and [ 
hold that man unfit to hve in the bonds of ſociety, 
who wantonly triumphs in the ſmiles of beauty, 
and indulges (by the fallacy of his behaviour,) a 
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paſſion which he means not to return ; he ſhould 

be driven from all human intercourſe, being a fit 
companion for nothing but the brute creation. 
Mannerley, my brother bo left the Caſtle ; left us 
notwithſtanding all our earneſt entreatics ; my mo- 
ther and fiſter, nay, even the Earl himſelf, ſtooped 
to ſupplicate him to remain here, I begged him 
in the moſt earneſt manner, begged him not o go; 
in vain was every effort: our worthy friend Sir 
Thomas Wittol uſed every means he cohld to ſtay 

him; all would not do. He is gone to Londo 
there I fear ta plunge again into his former vice and 
folly. I very much wiſhed to have reclaimed Row- 
land's niece ; the girl's behaviour, I muſt own, in- 
clined me to think I could, perhaps, reſtore her to 
the paths of virtue, I offered to A her up in auy 
buſineſs ſhe ſhould chooſe ; but ſoon found I was 
miſtaken : initiated in the paths of guilt, ſhe would 
not leave her uncle, and 1 was obliged to quit her, 
without ſucceſs ; the Earl was ſo exceedingly an- 
gry, when he heard. the ſtory, that had it notbeen for 
me, he would have taken away the worthleſs fel- 
low's licence, and levelled Adolphus's houſe even 
with the ground: but I diſſuaded him from both, 
for the preſent ; had he purſued that ſtep with Row- 
land, moſt likely all would have come to light; and 
I know not what would enſue, was Seagrave to be 
informed that 1 was acceſſary to the {weetlſabinda's - 
eſeape.—The poniard in the dark,—or an open 
duel, 1 fear, would be the conſequence :—cqually 
fatal to yaur Sydney 3 for how could 1 9 1 0 
{word againſt my brother —and alas ! what ſigui- 
fication would it be, to bereave Seagrave of his pri- 
vacy at 1 * when ſo many brothels in town are 

open for ſeduction? but before ancther twelve- 
month is over, the Earl is determined to make Row- - 
land pay dear for his vileneſs and.duplicity, Iſa- 
binda's brother, Captain Aſhton, is going to be mar- 
ried to the greateſt fortune in the neighbourhood ; 
and as we hear, a very amiable girl : he is a good- | 
_ natured, . 
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out the hope of a return. How wretched are. we 


1 184118 4 


natured, unſteady young fellow; and when in 
London loved wine, and was a man of gallantry ; 
but fince he has been in theſe parts is greatly im- 


proved, to all appearance, both in manners and 


morals ; he wants not ſenſe; and is much attached 


to the worthy Lucerne, who has a fincere regard 


for him, and guides him with his counſel. He 
is rather low jo ſtature, well made, and very hand- 
ſome ; there is a ſtrong family likeneſs betwixt 
him and his fiſter, though he is a great deal 
darker, and he is a very lively, entertaining man: 
My good wiſhes attend them. With what plea- 
Tare does his amiable mother look forward to the 
approaching union ! ſhe ſeems indeed to live but 
for her family, and I never experienced a ten- 
derer regard from childen than there is in her's: 
they are very happy in each other, and are made 
myeh more ſo, by the ſociety of Mrs. Danvers, 
Who is a moſt agreeable woman, and ſiſter to 
Mrs, Alhroa. Fewel. 
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; LEONORA 10 ISA BIN DA. 


| N HAT a letter have I received! oh, Iſabinda, 
words cannot expreſs my concern at your diſquie- 
tude ; let me entreat you, my friend, to ſummon 
all your reſolution, and conquer, if you can, this 


wild enthuſiaſm of love, (for I muſt term it ſo,) 


The utter impoſſibility of ever attaining your wiſh, 


ſhould determine you to expel that paſſion, ſo 


particularly fatal to your ſex, when indulged with- 


able, an 
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women, when the blind God is not propitious 
Life becomes a burden ; chearfulneſs and caſe are 
baniſhed for ever; and every comfort, ** joy 
is fled: for heaven's ſake, then, my dear Iſabinda, 


exert yourſelf ; make uſe of the very good under- 


ſtanding you are miſtreſs of, and riſe. ſuperior to 
this miſ-becoming ſoftneſs. I will grant you, that 
Sydney deſerves your gratitude, your thankful. 
neſs ;—that you are under the teſt obligations 
to him ; and more than that, will own, that [ hear 
he is wy handſome, very bewitching, very ami- 
ſo forth: — but if it was me, and I met 
with nothing but his eſteem and approbatian, in 
return for that exceſs of tenderneſs L had laviſhed 
on him; and I found, inſtead of making the leaſt 
acknowledgment for miſ-judged love, he choſe 
to bury all his joys and tranſports in a wife's 
cold grave, I declare to you, my dear, in ſuch a 
caſe, was he a man dropt down from heaven to 
charm all woman kind, I would break my chains, 
and think no more about him. It gives me as 
much pleaſure as my concern for you will admit 
of, to hear that Charles is going to be ſo hap- 
pily united; he has ever wanted leading- ſtrings, 
though he is not deſtitute of merit; and, when 
bound in wedlock to ſ@ worthy a woman as the 
lady elect, will, I dare ſay, make a very good 
figure in life. Every thing remains here in the 
ſame ſtate of tranquility (as the newſpapers ſay) as 
in our laſt advices. Mrs. Waltham, we have rea- 
ſon to think, is in a way to encreaſe the family; 
and George Morgan has quite recovered his health 
and ſpirits: Sir John tolerably reconciled as to 
the loſs of his tweet daughter-in-law, (who we 
hear, is likewiſe in a thriving condition, to the 
no ſmall joy of old Fogworth, who, they fay, 
quite doats on Lightfoot;) and Lady Morgan, im- 
merſed in cards and company, for the neighbour. 
hood is very large; and your Leonora, perſectly 
happy in ſeeing her friends ſo: therefore let me 
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of you, my dear, not to diſturb my preſent 
* by flights and fancies e my 
Iſabinda. You cannot think how very civil my 
uncle is to me, not a word of Lord Daffodil now, 
his name is never mentioned; I ſuppoſe as reckan- - 
ing day is not at a great diſtance, he is willing 
to make his e with me before hand: poor 
man, his preſent calm, I fear, will not laſt a 

t while uninterrrupted.. It is aftoniſhing to 
me, that his creditors have let him alone ſo long; 
but they ſay, out of fight is out of mind: if A 
I think he had better always live in the country. 
I have not heard from my worthy friend Mr. 
Hartley fince he left London. Adieg, my love; 
and pray be more compoſed. 0 


LETTER LXXxXV. 
ISAEBINDA ro Ld oa... 


B. more compoſed, I think, were the laſt words 
of my Leonora's letter. Alas! my friend, I fear 
it is not poſhble to follow your advice. How 
bleſt are you! ſerene and unattached,' your days 
paſs off tranquil and calm; and peaceful ſlumbers 
crown your nights; whilſt 1, a prey to reftleflneſs 
and care, know not a happy hour. I had yeſter- 
day a long converſation with the amiable- author 
of all my woe: how did he try to ſoothe my 
grief? how kindly intereſt himſelf in my welfare! 
and at the fame time, with what candonr, what 
_ delicacy, did he let ine know he had not the moſt 
diſtant thought of me! Lucerne leftus together; 1 was - 
at the harpſichord when they came ; and after he was 
hs gone, 
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gone, Sydney took occafion to mention his de: 
parted Aurelia; he wiſhed to have a ſong 3 ani 
1 (1 cannot ſay I think unfortunately), picked out 
one I had never ſung in his preſence before, which 
happened to be a very favourite air of Mrs. 0 
ney's. He fighed ſeveral times while I was fing- 
ing it; and when T bad ended, told me, that 1 
hat entertained him greatly; but it was a melan- 
choly entertainment. * How oft,” continued he, 
„ have I fat and liſtened to that ſong, with in- 
conceivable delight! Oh, happineſs for eyer loſt ! 
oh, days of love and tranſport! fled to return no 
more | but you have heard of my misfortunes; 
the worthy Lucerne tells me, he has related m 
unhappy ftory to you.“ I anſwered with as muc 
fortitude as J could aſſume, “ that I was not ig- 
norant of the grief which dwelt ſo heavy on him, 
and was fincerely ſorry for his loſs;” he preſſed my 
hand; a tranfient gleam of pleaſure ſat on his face, 
but almoſt inſtantaneouſly the melancholy look 
returned. In the courſe of converſation, I men- 
tioned my having been informed that he had a 
miniature of his lady, which I very much wiſhed 
to ſee; he inſtantly took it out of a little inner 
pocket belonging to his waiſtcoat, and opening 
the caſe, preſented it to. me ; never did 1 ſee a 
finer countenance : expreſſion and ſweetneſs were | 
blended in her, charming face; majeſty and ele- "1 
gance in her lovely perſon ; I gazed at it for ſome | 
minutes, and though every hope is loſt to me, (I 
have reaſon to think) through her and her alone; 
gazed with admiration, with eſteem, He ſat ſilent 
all the time in fixt attention on my behaviour; 
at laſt I returned it to him, greatly agitated, with 
theſe words ; © No wonder, Sir, you are deter- 
mined not to make a ſecond choice; your lady's * 
equal is not to be found 1 am ſure in perſon ;— 
and her mind, by what I am told, was no wa 
inferior.— Alas! how I pity you.” Here the tears, 
in ſpite of every effort, fell. I took out my hand- 
SRD ors | 8518 kerchief; 


/ 
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kerchief; he gently withdrew it from me with a 
tenderneſs peculiar to himſelf, wiped them away, 
and taking no notice of E e addreſſed 
| himſelf to me thus: You have now ſeen, my dear 
Miſs Aſhton, the object, in which every hope and 
every joy of life is buried ;—her mind roſe (if 
ible) - ſaperior to her form :—the ſoftneſs,” 
laid he, (contemplating the picture,) which you 
view in this lovely face, was equally conſpicuous 
in her mind; and the expreſſion, the majeſty, 
and elegance of her perſon, was a true emblem 
of the ſenſe, the humanity, and generoſity, Which 
ſhone forth in every action: and now, my (ſweet 
Iſabinda, can you—can any one be ſurpriſed at 
my fixed determination, never (if can avoid it) 
to enter into wedlock more ! — this is the tie that 
withhalds me, and to this object I am bound for 
ever.“ Here he fervently kiſſed the picture, en- 
cloſed it in the caſe, and put it again where he 
had took it from: then turning to me, who trem- - 
bling ſat beſide him, The Earl, perhaps, may 
at a diſtant period, prevail ſo far, as to make 
me change my mind ; but it will be only out of 
duty if f do—for 1 can never love again.“ (I 
fear he ſaw chagrin in my countenapce,) for ta- 
king hold of my hand, he continued, Had I 
not ſeen Aurelia,—had I never known her many 
perfections, — never experienced the happineſs of 
being her's ; there is a lady would bave had my 
vows ; one whom I ever view with pleaſure, and _ 
whoſe worth attracts my admiration ; but now it 
cannot be :—this conſtant heart can know no ſe- 
cond choice :—but my friendſhip,” (preſſing my 
hand as he ſpoke,) my attention, and every 
wiſh to pleaſe, will be ever unalterable to her.” 
It was too much: 1 burſt into a flood of tears, 
« Weep not,“ ſaid he,“ my Iſabipda ;—let me 
entreat you to baniſh the melancholy which has 
lately taken place; preſerve your health for the 
ſake of all your friends, and rank me in the 
9 9 ſoremoſt.“ 
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foremoſt.” Say ing this, he raiſed my hand to 
his lips, and with tears in his eyes, left the room. 
Let me aſk you, Leonora, after this recital, if 
you do not think this man an excuſe for that tu- 
multuous paſſion, which has poſſeſſed your Iſabinda. 
May every bleſſing, ne joy attend. him: may 
ſweet content, peace and ſerenity, combine to heal 
his mind, and baniſh every care; his proffered 
friendſhip (as he can never now be mioe,) I 
prize beyond the love, the ardent vows of any 
other man; and on the platonic ſyſtem form my 
happineſs ; -»Sir' James and my brother are re- 
turned, after a fortnight's abſence, and next Fri- 
day, is fixed on for the wedding day, —one of us 
will at leaſt have cauſe for joy: may it continue 
for many years, and may the amiable Suſannah 
enjoy that felicity which never will be Ifabinda's 
lot. Adieu. * | 


« | | % 
LETTER LXXXVI. 


THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


b 


N E have at Jaſt returned our neighbour's 
compliment, and were yeſterday at the Caſtle; a 
painful pleaſure, (if I may be allowed the expreſ- 
fion,) took poſſeſſion of me, as I traced thoſe 
well known apartments, ſo often vifited in my 
early days: our little youthful ſports ſtruck my 
remembrance forcibly ; the hall, the great ſtair 
caſe, the gallery, the drawing room, in ſhort, 
every part of the houſe, which was viſible, re- 
minded me of Leonora, and though at ſuch a 
diſtant period, grieved me for the loſs 1 had _= 

4 Pp : * dal $ 
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tained :: Sydney; alive to every ſentiment of hu- 
manity, perceived 1 and in the kind- 
eſt manner enquired the cauſe ; I ſatisfied him as 
well as I could, but my ſpirits were ſo greatiy 
agitated, . upon ſo many cecaſions, that Luceroe, 
who was at that time near us, was obliged to give 
the amiable Frederic, a more diſtin account of 
that inviolable friendſhip which had ever ſubſiſted 
between us, than I was capable of myſelf : I how. 
ever by degrees got the better of my anxiety, and 
ſurveyed with admiration, the magnificence which 
ſurrounded. me; 1 never ſaw any thing fo ſuperb 
as the furniture, nor more elegantly choſen, Af. 
ter tea, we were deſired to walk into the muſic 
room, which has been greatly enlarged ; where 
we had a very fine concert, as not only many of 
the neighbours were preſent, but ſome company 
from London, who arrived there the day before. 
We did not ſeparate till late, as Lord and Lad 
Portſdown inſiſted on our ſtaying ſupper, whic 
was, as you may ſuppoſe, very handſomely ſet out, 
—how attentive was the charming Syney, an 
with what grace, what politeneſs did he acquit 
himſelf to every body ;- ſurely this man, my Leo- 
nora, is formed of a different ſpecies from the reſt 
of mortals; they ſhine only in one particular 
ſphere, but he in all, After ſupper, at the requeſt 
of Lady Julia Randolph, (who is a lively inno- 
cent girl, about ſixteen, with all the ſunglicivy- 
and youthful gaiety attending that age,) we. re- 
turned to the muſic room, where. we danced mi- 
nuets, and two or three, country dances : Sydney 
began both with Lady Julia; I never ſaw ſo fine 
a minuet dancer as he is, and was greatly ſur- 
riſed to find, notwithſtanding all his gravity, that 
e excelled as much in country dances: but his 
form is ſo elegant, and he moves with ſuch eaſe, 
that it is impoſſible for any body to behold him 
without admiration ; and his partner who though 
not handſome, is an elegant little figure, acc eines 
| | erſelf 
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herſelf with that grace, uſually attending on thoſe; 
who are not yet out of their dancing: maſter's 
hands: Lucerne was as uſual my partner Lord 
and Lady Leſtock, and Lady julia Randolph, 
who is their daughter, lea ve the Caſtle to-morrow, 
which is the day appointed ſor Charles's wedding; 
] ſhall not cloſe this letter till it is over. My 
brother has parted with his houſe at Richmond 
upon very advantageous terms, at which he is 


not & little pleaſed: as you may imagine: Sydney 


with all the condeſcenfion imaginable, has defired: 


leave to attend us to morrow, — | -—- | — 


'The irrevocable knat is tied, and Miſs Arnel is 
_ _ Charles Aſhton'; ſhe 3 greatly 
agitated during the ceremony, very different from 
my brother, he x Cart ry Lam ſorry 
to ſay it, and much too gay all the time: but it 
is his natural turn, and | hope notwithſtanding his 
levity, he will be very happy, with fo valable and 
prudent a woman as my ſiſter is; one would have 
thought by the folemnity of his manner, that Fre- 
deric had been the bridegroom; a ſigh two or three 
times eſcaped him while the ceremony was per- 
forming, —in remembrance, of his departed Aure- 
liz m ſuppoſe ;—awful as it certainly is, the ſer- 
vice was rendered much more ſo; by Lucerne's 
manner of delivering it, who I perceived feve- 
ral times caſt a look of reboke at Charles, for 
his ill timed gaiety. It is aſtoniſhing to me, how 
any one can take upon them a tie ſo ſerious, and 
wantonly approach that altar, which is to make 
them happy or miſerable for liſe, without a 

thought 4; the very great importance of thoſe 
vows, they are at that time binding "themſelves 
with*——ſarely if rightly conſidered, no act of 
our lives, ought to give us the ſolidity and 


reflection, as the ſolemnizing that ſacred union. 


After we returned; Lucerne retired witly 
my brother, they were abſent for ſome time; 
zud the worthy man I am certain, had tried to 


convince © 


. 
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convince him of his error, for he was much more 
thoughtful all the reſt of the day than uſval. 
We dined at Sir James Arnel's ;—to-morrow they 
are to be with us ;—and the next day the bride is 
to receive us at her own hoaſe, — —— — 
Ab, Leonora, what ſhall I do, how ſhall I ſup- 
port myſelf in Sydney's abſence ? the has juſt told 
me he leaves the Caſtle. to morrow, but intends 
being back in about a fortnight, to ſpend his 
Chriſtmas here, as Lord and Lady Port{down do 
— ar teave this * Has after that — 
My brother gone, and Sydney going, —ob, my 
friend, .confule your liabinda. . e 


o we” 1 | | — ; 4 
LETTER LXXXVII. 
'LEONORA +TO asia 


n the too charming Sidney is 
then departed, —gone for a whole fortnight. In- 
deed, my love, inſtead of compliments of con- 
dolence, my very fincere congratulations attend 
you on the occaſion, and I ardently with, inſtead 
of ſo ſhort a period, that, a few years were to ſe- 
parate you entirely—from- ſuch uncommon at- 
tractions.—If he had never ſeen his Aurelia 3 
there is a lady would have had his vows. I have 
no. patience with him, why he muſt be as cold 
as his departed fair ones's monument, to talk in 
ſuch a ſtile to. Iſabinda Aſluon: let me entreat 
you, to ſummons up all the indifference which 
ought to attend on ſuch a declaration, and at his 
return, meet him with a- frigidity equal to his 
own. I rejoice to find that Charles is bound is 
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ſetters, not eaſily to be broke; may his amiable 
bride and he be happy: her courage in taking 
him has been ſo great, that ſhe deſerves to be 
amply recompenſed for her heroiſm. Whatever 
the men may think of themſelves, an how much 
ſoe ver they may boaſt of an irregular way of 
ating, it is my fixed opinion, that an eccentric 
turn in the lords of the creation, ought ever to be 
| avoided by. us females. Your brother, as I have 
often ſaid, is not deſtitute of merit, and he will 
moſt likely behave as well to his wife, as ſo un- 
ſteady a mortal can be poſſibly expected to do; 
but it will require all the good nature and ſenſe 
ſhe is miſtreſs of, to attain that conjugal felicity, 
without which the married ftate muſt be intolera- 
ble; ſhe muſt lead, (though not her province,) 
ſhe moſt drive, ſhe muſt often ſummons up her 
whole artillery of blandiſhments, and I fear all will 
at times be ineffectual, without the aſſiſtance of 
the worthy Lucerne. You will think, perhaps, 
by the lively ſtrain I write in, that I am in great 
ſpirits; very far from it, I aſſure you, my dear: 
in two or three days, as you well know, I am to 
come of age; my uncle yeſterday acquainted me, 
that he ſhould lor out for London the day after 
to-morrow, and that I muſt be in readineſs to 
attend him. As the family never go to town till 
after Chriſtmas, Lady Morgan is to remain here; 
the Major (though I can perceive with ſome re- 
luctance) has yielded to Sir John's requeſt, to let 
Mrs.. Waltham ftay with her mother, during my 
uncle's abſence, they will therefore be here on 
our return, for I have promiſed not to leave them, 
till they ſettle for the winter in Harley-ſtreet, 
which will be in-about a month; and when 
Letitia takes her leave, I am to attend her for 
a ſhort time to the Major's houſe. All this I 
. have. agreed to, unleſs my good friend Mr. 

| Hartley puts a negative on my proceedings: I 

wrote ta him directly, to acquaint him of our 
| motions. 
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motions. Sir John appears reſtleſs and uneaſy, 
but very civil; Mr. Morgan is not to go with us, 
and we have, to my no ſmall joy; got rid of 
Varniſh, who is gone to his friend Stanton's; 
ſure never was ſuch a puppy; he is worſe, if 
poſſible, and more teizing with his addreſſes, than 
even Lord Daffodil. am, in a great perturba- 
tion would every thing was ſettled. — Adieu, 
my deareſt love, I will write again the inſtant 1 
reach London. | 


— — n—— 


LETTER LXXXVIII. 


* 


THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


22 more, my dear friend, am I ſet down in 
Harley-ſtreet ; once more under that roof, where 
I have experienced ſo many diſagreeable inci- 
dents. We arrived late in the evening; my uncle, 
1 ſuppoſe, choſe to avoid day light, for we did 
not {or out from Morgan Hall till it was near 
dark. He remained at home all night, {4te-a-tfte, 
and we continued ſo till bed time; the conver- 
ſation on Sir John's fide was very conſtrained, 
and I, for my part, was ſo greatly fluttered, that 
I only returned a monoſyllable to every thing he 
ſaid; indeed I was fearful of entering upon any 
topic with him, that might lead to the» affairs, as 
Mr. Hartley was not. preſent. Surely he will be 
here to-morrow ; the day aſter is to ſettle every 
thing. My uncle told me, when we. ſeparated, 
that he ſhould take care every neceſlary buſinefs 
ſnould be performed the next day, as the fol- 
lowing was that, in which he was to give up his 
| truſt, 


OF BELLEFIELD. 95 
to 


truſt, He was tly agitated, and wiſhed 
have ſaid more, but utterance failed him, and 
retired. Good night, my deareſt friend. 


\ 


— — 


—_ 


LEONORA IN CONTINUATION. 


L roſe this morning very early, I could not ſleep, 
as you may imagine, and ſoon after I was dreſſed, 
heard my uncle go down ſtairs ; we. breakfaſted 
at nine; ſuch an early hour ſeemed aſtoniſhin 
to me in this houſe. Sir John looked very ill to. 
day, eat little, and faid leſs. After breakfaſt, 
for he was ready to go out before I ſaw him, he 
ordered Williams, who is the only ſervant that 
attended us, to call a hackney coach; poor man, 
he is fearful of being ſeen, for we came to tow 
in a hired poſt chaiſe. I ſhall be miſerable til 
his return, which he intends to be early, havin 
ordered dinner at four, as he muſt be obliged. 
he ſays, to go out again in the evening. Heaven 
preſerve me, how I tremble. — — — 
It is now upon the ſtroke of four; my uncle is 
not yet come back ; hear nothing of Mr. Hart- 
ley. Oh, Iſabinda 
A coach ſtops; I will run into the drawing. 
room, and ſee who it is — — — 
Thank Heaven, it is Sir John! I will go down 
into the library to him, for we inhabit nothing 
þut the back part of the houſe; not a window 
open in front, for 1 have again ſhut that from 
which I had a glimjce of him — — — 
Good heavens! my deareſt Iſabinda, how aſto- 
niſhing are the ways of Providence, and how 
very finful are we poor mortals, in diſtruſting 
that beneficent Being, who has ever a watchful eye 
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over us! In the very moment of my diſtreſs, 
when, after the table-cloth- was removed, my 
uncle was uſing all his rhetoric to the utter ruin 
of his innocent niece, the hand of the Almighty 
ſent me relief. Sir John, after having ſwallowed 
two or three glaſſes of wine, with great avidity 
roſe, and, changing his place, took a chair, and 
ſet himſelf cloſe beſide me; he graſped my hand 
with great earneſtneſs, his lips quivered, and a 
haſtly For overſpread his face; he -— 
that I ſhould the next day find he had fulfilled 
his truſt in the manner he ought to do; wiſhed 
me to conſider how dangerous it would be, at 
my time of life, to become miſtreſs of ſuch a 
fortune as I was going to be poſſeſſed of; how 
impoſſible it would be for me to manage it myſelf, 
and, as I had nobody elſe to — 1 in but 
him, how very neceſſary it would be for me to 
put it entirely into his hands. I believe I ſtarted. 
« What then, Leonora, have you no faith in an 
uncle that adores you,” continued he! Can 
you think it poſſible that 1 ſhould mention this 
expedient for any other reaſon than your ſafety ? 
I am ready to take upon me all the trouble, to 
ſave a niece to whom I am under the greateſt 
obligations.“ Here he pauſed. I ſat filent; tears 
ang are not uſual with me) flowed in abun- 

ance ; the clock ſtruck fix; | gave myſelf over 
for loſt; no Mr. Hartley appeared ;— Great 
God!” ſaid I (lifting up my ſtreaming eyes to 


Heaven) protect and ſave me!” Sir John trem- 


bled.— What, in the name of wonder,“ ſaid he, 
* can this mean,” (recovering himſelf), * Surely 


you do not doubt my honeſty ? By every thing 


that is ſacred, I ſwear | would not wrong you 
of a ſingle farthing;“ (I was ready to faint, to 
hear him utter, in ſo ſolemn a manner, ſuch a 
falſehood); „therefore let me entreat yoo, for 
your own ſake, to yield to my advice,” | ſhook 
my head. © You are ſtill fileur,” reſumed he, 

| preſſing 
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preſſing my hand : © Why this reluctance, my love, 
to do a thing which you will to morrow find there 
will be an abſolute neceflity of performing ? Speak 
but the word, and I will, this evening, get a proper 
form drawn up, which, by giving me the manage- 
ment of your fortune, will ſecure you from all fu- 
ture evil.” I again lifted up my eyes to Heaven. 
«« I only, in return,” continued he (ſtammering 
while he ſpoke) © require your ſolemn promiſeFhat 
ou will, to-morrow, ratify this note, which, you 
now, you, ſome time ago, was ſo obliging to fign, tg 
give me the immediate 12 of twenty — 
pounds, as Lord Daffodil will now expect it; and, I 
ſhall be dragged to priſon if you do not; he con- 
ſented when at Morgan Hall, to ſtay till this pe- 
riod.” Here he took the note out of his pocket, 
where he muſt have put it after his return to din- 
ner; and opening it, ſpread it-on the table before 
me. Fully convinced of his villainy, as I regarded 
the note as a promiſe on my part, I at laſt broke 
filence, and, turning to my uncle, As to that 
note,” anſwered I—| had proceeded ſo far, when a 
coach ſtopped. My uncle flew to the library door, 
and ordered Williams to ſay there was none of the 
family in town. A loud knock was given. Sir 
John ſtood liſtening, with the door in his hand, 
when, before he had time to ſhut it, two gentlemen 
ſtepped haſtily into the hall, and paſſing by Wil- 
liams, directed by the light, I ſuppoſe, ruſhed into 
the room. My throbbing heart hea ved with exceſs 
of joy at the fight of my guardian angel, Mr. Hart- 
ley ; I burſt into a flood of tears, ang was unable to 
riſe to receive him. He caſt a look of tender con- 
cern at me, and, turning to my uncle, - with a diſ- 
dainful air, was about to ſpeak to him; but ſeeing 
Sir John look with a timid countenance on the 
note, which I before ſaid, laid open the table, the 
venerable man haſtily advanced; and inatching u 
the paper, took out his ſpectacles, and holding it 
to one of the candles, read the contents aloud ; 


Vor. II. E F when, 


2 


118 
i 
4 0 
*F 
, 
, 6 
1 ' 

d * 
[4 £0 
1 T 0 * 

4 
1 
1 
of i 
. 
13 
ky 
Th 
1 
7 
" o 
U 
þ = j 
Wd J | 
# ! : 
' : 
. (ors , 
FRM 
1 
+ l 
+ 5 
* 
F 
* 
1 bp 
f * 
{ 1 
r 
4 = 
4 
3 LY 
Co 
- * 
17 
| | 
#1 
1 
"5 
p 85 
? * 
LV 
-- 
* % 
»% ti 
v3 
% 


* — MO 
N EY" £3 
7 = >. 
- IS - 
— 


him the whole ſettlement of his 
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when, not letting go the paper, and taking off his 
ſpeRacles, he ſurveyed my uncle (who ſtood like 
one under fentence of condemnation, at the bottom 
of the table) from head to foot, Villain !” faid 
he ; « vile, deceitful villain ! what can you ſay for 
yourſelf ? how vindicate this abominable, this moſt 


_ nnanatural. treachery ? this falſeneſs to that 


innocent girl, your niece ? this ſhameful diſregard 
of your ſiſter's memory ?” At theſe words Sir John 


Mew into a rage, and going up to Mr. Hartley, en- 


deavoured to inatch the note from him. The wor- 
thy man ſecured it, by putting it in his pocket di- 
rely. This redoubled my uncle's fury: Firſt 
let me aſk you,” faid he, fiercely, © how you dare 
to ruſh into my houſe, when denied admittance by 
me? My hooſe, I muſt let you know, is my-aſy- 
Jum, and no being on earth has a right to invade it 
without my leave.” © Had you, Sir John,“ re- 
torted Mr. Hartley, with a look of ineffable con- 


. tempt, © acted as you ought to have done in this 


aſylum, no creature in the world ought to have pro- 
Faned your ſanctuary; but when every right is 

ing to be violated, every tie which ſhould ever bind 
des infringed, and every honeſt principle ſet 
alide, it is high time to treſpaſs on decorum, and 
reſe ue injured worth. The goodneſs of my friend 


Fenbrook but ill deſerves the treatment his only 


child has met with from you. How did he ſtudy 


to oblige you? how often has he with a foſtering 
hand rehieved you from diftreſs ? and though your 
thirſt after gaming was not, at that time, bs any 
means equal to what it has been fince his death, how 
often has he advanced ſums on ſums, to ſave yon 
from rpin!” My uncle hung his head, and looked 


abaſhed; but inſtantly recovering, told him,“ Sup- 


poſing what he ſaid was true, he bad no right to 
interfere; he was his niece's oply guardian ; to 
] affairs belonged, that 
ſhe" was of age the next day, and he was ready to 
give up the truft ; but that he had ſome bnſmeſs to 
ha | tranſact 
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tranſact previous to it that evening ; and muff there- 
fore deſire he would ſhorten bis viſit.” With what 
aftoniſhment did my uncle look, when Mr. Hartley, 
fixing his eyes ſtedfaſtly on him, anſwered him in 
theſe words: „ You are greatly miſtaken, Sir John, 
in your conſectures, if you think I have no right to 
interfere ; can you imagine that a man of Fen- 
brook's ſenſe would leave his daughter entirely in 
the hands of a gambler? No; it was hardly poflible, 
(though in appearance it was ſo,) that ſuch an er- 
ror could have been. Mr. Benſon, his lawyer, who 
ſtands cloſe by you, knows to the contrary ; he will 
read you a paper preſently, wherein you will find, 
that I am thoroughly inveſted with power to call 
you to account; he wiſhed me, indeed, to have 
been ſole guardian of his child; but as I was at that 
time growing in vears, I was fearful I might not 
live ro accompliſh the truſt, I therefore declined 
acting till ſhe came of age; but promiſed, if | lived 
to that period, to be her protector and guardian 
too; and as your deteſtable paſſion for gaming was 
know to the world to predominate more and more 
every year, in caſe of my demiſe, 1 had taken care 
to leave you, as far (as was in my power) m the 
hands of a man, who, as he has fince turned out, 
would have ated with the greateſt honor and 
Juſtice, betwixt your niece and you, as poſlible ; 
but he was too young at Fenbrook's death, to form 
any conjecture about him.” Saying this, he defir- 
ed the lawyer to read the Paper, and ſet himſelf 
down by me. When Mr. Benſon had finiſhed, Mr. 
Hartley aſked Sir John if he did not find that paper 
ſufficiently binding. He looked at the ſignatures, 
and owned with downcaſt eyes, it was. And 
now,” ſaid the venerable man, act as you ought 
to do, and you will not find me your enemy; but 
by heaven, if you do not, this note ſhall expoſe you 
to all the world; Think you that any body will 
imagine, you could have obtained it without great 
art or ill uſage?” Here I interrupted him with ſay- 
ä E 2 ing, 
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ing, I had received no ill uſage. “ The art how- 
ever,” returned he, “ is manifeſt ; and I ſuppoſe 
to-morrow the Baronet intended to have —— you 
ſign it properly, as it could be of no uſe to him un- 
der age, unleſs to deceive a parcel of credulous cre- 
tures, that would lend him money upon ſo. falſe. a 
ſecurity,” which my uncle afterwards owned was 
the caſe. « And now, Sir John,“ reſumed, Mr. 
Hartley, I muſt inform you of another thing, 
which will greatly ſurpriſe you, this company part 
no more to night; I would not adviſe you to ſtir 
out, for ſeveral conſtables are placed near your 
door, and I am, for my part, determined to ſleep 
here, and Mr, Benſon too; therefore let this good 
girl provide us beds, for we ſeparate no more till 
every thing is finiſhed. To-morrow your power 
ends, and mine begins, unleſs my dear Leonora, you 
wiſh to the contrary.” No fir,” faid-I overjoy- 
ed, © who can wiſh to diveſt themſelves of ſuch a 
worthy friend as Mr. Hartley?“ To be ſhort, my 
uncle found he was obliged toacquieſce ; Mr. Hart- 
ley had defeated him in every thing. Supper was 
ſerved at a very early hour, at which we were tole- 
rably chearfu), and [ left. the gentlemen together 
ſoon after, at their deſire, as they bad ſeveral things 
to ſettle, previous to to-morrow. Ihope to get the 
worthy Mr. Hartley to befriend my uncle; and be- 
lieve, by Sir John's behaviour, he intends applyin 
to him, as the dernier reſort ; ſuch a head, and ſuch 
a heart, ſure never was poſleſſed by any one perſon; 
and there is a philanthropy attends him, which I 
have reaſon to think will extend itſelf even to my 
uncle, Good night, my love; will write again 
directly. g | | 
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LETTER LXXXIX.. 


LEONORA TO ISABIN DA. 
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H. greatly, how infinitely, my beloved friend, 
am I obhged.to Mrs. Danvers for her tender con- 
cern for me; what obligations am I under to you 
all! Mr, Hartley tells me that your worthy aunt, 
though not acquainted with him, wrote to inform. 
him of Sir John's proceedings towards me, and ap- 
prized him of the note, which he had dran me in. 
to ſign. The inſtant, continued the venerable man, 
that I ſaw a paper lying. on the table, | gueſſed by 
the form of it, it was that, Mrs. Danvers mention- 


ed; I therefore proceeded. in the manner you ſaw, 


as I thought ſuch a- proof falling into my hands 
againſt your uncle, would give the entire aſcendan- 
ey over him and it has fallen out exactly as I thought. 

it would, the lion is turned into a lamb: he might 
and (would) had [ not had this proof, been very 
refractory, which would have delayed the ſettlement 
of the affairs ; as to any other detriment he could 
have done you (villain as he is) I had ſet him at 
defiance, There wery many reaſons why Sir John 
was the propereſt perſon to be your guardian. 
Your education, which your father wiſhed the beſt 
maſters to complete, he knew would be properly at- 
tended to, by a woman of Lady Morgan's faſhiona- 
ble turn; and he was very certain, nobody could 
get introduced to you there, but through your uncle 
himſelf, which was the thing I was moſt in fear of ; 
I therefore ſet my ſpies to work, and in three or four 
days after you had mentioned Daffodil's introduc- 
tion, I received an account, that he viſited at the 
houſe, it was thought in order to pay his addreſſes to 

ou; tidings which gave me no concern, as | plain. 
y ſaw you had conceived a great averſion for him, 
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Varniſh was likewiſe mentioned, and Stanton, as 
being often with Sir John ; but they neither of 
them gave me the leaſt uneaſineſs, as the former 
muſt, I think, fink even below the contempt of 
every rational woman ; and the latter is too great a 
brute ever to think of marrying. I ſoon learnt Ma- 
jor Waltham, who is a man of an unexceptionable 
character, was pitched on by your uncle, as a match 
for his daughter; and 1 had laid our heads to- 
gether, and bound him down fo faſt, that he could 
not ſtir a ſingle penny, befides your allowance, of the 
money; and as to the eſtates, do you know, my dear 

irl, (turning to me with his uſual quickneſs) that 
Manfel, who is honeſty itſelf, managed them, under 
my inſpection, unknown to your uncle; and think 
I can venture to affirm, that when my truſt ends, 
which is to be the day you marry, if death does not 
ſnatch me away before that period, your future huſ- 
band will receive them in as flouriſhing a ſtate | as 
poſſible, even was you to wed directly.“ I could 
no longer ſtop the effuſions of my gratitude; * Ah, 
Sir, there is no fear of that, where could be mer 
with ſuch a man as Mr. Hartley.“ * 'Phoo, phoo,“ 
faid he, ſhaking his head, * this is talking abſurd. 
ly; women are beſt married, and fo are the men 
too: I find, however, by the ſpeech you have wade, 
your heart is diſepgaged.“ Well then,” ſaid he, 
„ have only one thing to requeſt; whenever you 
meet with a man you really like, place your confi. 
dence in me, before your inclinations are gone too 
far; I have promiſed your dear father to ſee you 
properly diſpoſed of; we flrall have ſwarms of 
coxcombs about us, who are ever ready to take the” 
fortune, and put the woman out of the caſe ; but 
ſuch a girl as you, and fourſcore thouſand pounds, 
which is what it turns out, is not a prize that ought 
to be beſtowed indiſcriminartely.” This converſation 
| paſſed in the carriage, as we were going to tranſact 
the neceflary buſineſs, Sir John, and the lawyer, 
having ſet out ſome time before us. Adieu. 
r LETTER 
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LETTER XC. 


THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


Aus have I then a proſpect of ſeeing my much 
loved friend, my ever dear lfabinda ! how joyfal 
am | to find the ſettlement of your fortune wil 
oblige Mrs. Aſhton to leave Bellefield the begin- 
ning of February; you may aſſure yourſelf I ſhalt 
readily accept of your friendly invitation for the 
month you purpoſe ſtaying in London. With what 
pleaſure ſhall I attend my Ifabinda to all the pleces 
of public reſort: the ſurfeit I have of late taken 
of them will be entirely removed, eau baniſhed ;; 
and joy and happineſs will afſurp their place. [ 


have entirely formed my future plan: Lady Mor. . 


gan and Mrs. Waltham take me up till your ar- 
ival; and on your return to Bellefield, I fix my 
future reſidence with my worthy * 1 
do not,” ſaid he this morning (in kis uſual good- 
natured manner) ** wiſh to make a recluſe of you; 
and indeed our ſociety is fo numerous, there is 
no fear of that: but a conſtant view of green 
fields and ſhady groves may tire; whenever, there- 
fore, you wiſh to change the ſcene for noiſe and 

buſtle, I will myſelf attend you to London. 
will not promiſe to get my good woman of the 
party, as ſhe has not been in town theſe many 
years; but will do my utmoſt to prevail with her; 
and any excurſions to your friends at Bellefield 
you will ever be at full liberty to make. My 
Leonora's prudence,” continued he, © wants not 
indeed any reſtrictions; but the world is a mixed 
multitude; my charge is great, my friendſhip to 
Fenbrook's memory inviolate ; and 1 hardly 
— a family but Mrs. Aſhton's, where 1 could 
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chooſe tò truſt you, even for a week, out of my 
ſight.” Your Leonora anſwered him with great 
truth, that ſhe had not a wiſh ever to reſide in 
this metropolis more; and his houſe, and the 
friendly manſion at Bellefield, would be the ex- 
tent of her defires, He ſmiled, patted my cheek, 
and told me he hoped not ſo; but that for the 
preſent he flattered himſelf, when not at Mrs. 
Aſhton's, he ſhould be able to make my home 
agreeable. The converſation then turned on my un- 
e; 1 almoſt made the good man angry, by hint- 
ing a wiſh of negotiating the note he had drawn 
me in to ſign: “ Not a penny,” ſaid he, with 
preat quickneſs, “not a penny, girl, ſhall you give 
im ; how ſhall I fulfil the truſt undertaken if you 
do! baſe wretch, he deſerves every ill that can be 
inflicted on him.” „ Oh, Sir,“ with tears in my 
eyes, ©* ſay not ſo, he has done wrong certainly, 
but he is my uncle ſtill: I will not draw on my- 
ſelf your diſpleaſure, by acting any way contrary 
to your wiſh, but ſurely Mr. Hartley is poſſeſſed 
of too much good-nature, not to lend a helping 
hand to extricate him from his difficulties.” Hav- 
ing pleaded a great while in this manner; at laſt, 
after muſing for ſome time, he exclaimed, 4 He 
is a very great villain faith, and hateful to me, 
but you have prevailed : he is in a moſt dreadful 
fituation, and has applied to me himſelf: I will 
do every thing in my power for him; but far, 
very far from this metropolis ſhall he live: he wil 
be the ruin of numbers, and will not, when things 
are ſettled, have'a ſingle farthing, except his 
wife's allowance, to depend on; who, though ſhe 
is a fantaſtical fooliſh fort of an old woman, is to 
be pitied ; for ſhe has been ill uſed indeed, for 
ſeveral years paſt, in every reſpe& by Sir John, 
Do you know,” ſaid he (ſtamping his foot on the 
9 te that Stanton has been as greſsly abuſed 
y your uncle, as by the reſt of his party; but he 
is a Curſed fool. The ſums Sir John has laviſhed 
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on the infamous Eſtifania are incredible ; you feem | 


ſurpriſed,” continued he, “but it is very true I 
aſſure you; many a night, when he has been 
thought by her ladyſhip to be at the club, has he 
been carouſing it, in the moſt expenſive manner, 
to my knowledge, with that harlot: a fingle man 
ought. to be aſhamed of himſelf when ſuch is his 
reſort, but a married one has not any excuſe; 
no extenuation for his crime :” here the good man 
ended. Judge of my aſtoniſhment, Iſabinda ; bad 
as he is, I will however fave him if I can. I ſet 
out for Morgan Hall in a day or two; Mr. Hart- 
ley,- through my interceſſion, at laſt intereſts him- 
ſelf greatly for my uncle, and ſtays in town a 
fortnight longer on his account, where Sir John 
is to remain till thing are a little more ſettled : he 
ſeems gloomy, melancholy, and abject to a degree; 
and the venerable man he once treated with con- 
tempt, he now meanly cringes to, and ſupplicates 


even with tears : ſuch is the ſtate of ſervility which 


muſt ever attend vice and imprudence. I feared 
the turbulence of his temper would have made 
him take another, a more fatal turn; as often, on 
theſe unhappy occaſions, the deteſtable crime of 
ſuicide terminates an exiſtence, which, by their 
own faults, theſe unfortunate beings have rendered 
miſerably wretched. What ſhall 1 ſay to Mr. 
Morgan on my return? he wrung my hand at 
parting, let fall a tear, and begged of heaven to 
protect my innocence; and then, O Leonora, 
continued he, ſave, if you can, my father. Adjeu, 


my love, will write again as ſoon as freſti mate-- 


rials occur. 
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LETTER Xcl. 
ISABINDA TO LEONORA. 


3 heaven! my Leonora is ſafe, ſecure 
through the worthy Mr. Hartley's friendly care, 
from thoſe dangerous ills that threatened her ; 
ſerene and happy, as merit ſuch as her's deſerves 
to be: oh! my friend, how have we ſuffered for 
ou ; ſuſpence, dreadful ſuſpence has often with 
its chilling blaſt, damped our enjoyments; and 
though a flave to love, I have many times ex- 
rienced, friendſhip to be equally poignant, and 
its woes equally acute and diſtreſſing : we thall 
ſhortly meet; how ſhall] dwell on every particular 
when told by Leonora; how intereſting even the 
moſt trivial things will be, when you recite them; 
I envy your venerable friend's happineſs, in calling 
his habitation your home; but the purpoſed ex- 
curſions to Bellefield, —long and frequent let them 
be, —in ſome meaſure cheer a heart which has long 
been drooping, with anxiety and care. Lucerne 
yeſterday received a letter from the amiable Syd- 
ney ; how does he riſe each day in every one's 
eſteem; how does every occurrence, flill more 
and more entangle your unhappy friend: wretch- 
ed for the fate of Seagrave, he could not reſt at 
the Caſtle; he writes a tale of woe: loſt to all 
ſenſe of ſhame, his Lordſhip wallows in intem- 
erance; the midnight debauch is daily ſucceeded 
Y laſſitude and uneafineſs, but neither reproof 
nor ſoothing, creates the leaſt remorſe ; again and 
again, the vicious career is renewed ; and will be 
ſo, tilt a prey to his intemperance, he loſes the 
er through ſickneſs, or perhaps death, to 
old on any longer; theſe are nearly the words 
which the deſerving Frederic makes uſe of; 1 
ends 
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ends with ſaying, there is one woman, who might 
perhaps reclaim him; he talks of her till at in- 
tervals, with all - the enthufiaſm of fond defire; 
but I muſt be dumb; never again will I plead his 
cauſe, nor try to ſubject worth and innocence like 
her's, to vice and infamy: I wiſh him to return 
with me to the Caſtle, but dare not mention it, 
as I too plainly ſee, how miſerable his being in 
the neighbourhood makes her: leave bim J cannot, 
in the ſtate he is in; but hope in a few days, to 
22 with a worthy friend of our family, to give 
im an invitation for the enſuing holidays; which 
I know he will gladly embrace, as he loves change 
of ſcene, and will be in a continued round of 
amuſements there: when this is performed, 1 ſhall 4 
think my tafk done, and ſet out for Springwood 4 
directly; as 1 ſhall enjoin my friend to keep him 0 
with him, till I arrive in town, and then the Earl 1 
"himſelf will have an eye over him. What think 
you now, my Leonora, was ever ſuch a man: ab! * 
why did Providence ſo fatally ordain our meeting, 
why throw into my way ſuch matchleſs perfection, | 
only to make me wretched ! My brother behaves - 4 
with great tenderneſs towards his bride, and 1 have 1 
reaſon to think, notwithſtanding your ſevere te- 4 
flections, they will de happy; but hen be read I 
your laſt letter, I obſerved, as he peruſed the pa- j 
ragraph relative to Eſtifania, his fice fluſhed like 1 
crimſon, and he ſoftly murmured— Every man's t 
Cleopatra. Adieu, my love, we long to hear from 
vou again. | | 1 
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LETTER XCI. 
LEONORA TO 1SABINDA, 


8. DNEBY is amiable, he is deſerving ; but why, 
my dear Iſabinda, continue to harbour a paſſion, 
which muſt for ever prove unſucceſsful! you can- 
not but be ſenſible, his moſt ardent wiſh, is ill 
a union betwixt you and his brother; he is as con- 
ſtant in that reſpect, as to the memory of his de- 
rted wife; and though perhaps laudable in both, 
it ought to give you — 52 to baniſh this dan- 
erous affection, as it precludes every hope, and 
ould do every thought of Frederic. I have 
Juſt received a letter w Mr. Hartley ; he pur- 
poſes attending my uncle here to-morrow,. and 
tells me things. are woefully bad ; Morgan Hall 
muſt be ſold, the houſe in Harley-ſtreet parted 
with in March, and no reſource left but going 
abroad. How very different is his amiable | a 
how unlike his father; his agitation was ſo great 
on my arrival, he could hardly hand me out of 
the chaiſe ; and I was obliged to ſatisfy him in 
relation to the occurrences which had happened 
during our abſence, before he would permit me 
to ſee any body elſe; an unfeigned — — ap- 
peared on his countenance, when | told him 1 was 
ſafe; but upon deſcribing Sir John's ſituation, 
and the melancholy ftate of mind in which I left 
him, tears of filial affection fell in abundance; 
and he would have that inſtant ſet out for London, 
had I not reminded him, of his father's expreſs 
commands to the contrary. Lady Morgan ſeems 
totally indifferent to every thing which paſſes ; I 
believe ſhe has not the leaſt notion that things are 
come to a criſis: Think what a taſk, my friend, 
* 
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is mine; I am this day, by Mr. N deſire, 
to acquaint her with every thing ; thank -heaven, 
George Morgan and the amiable 

are already apprized; the tender innocent Leti- 
tia, though ſheltered from the ſtorm, in the arms 
of a worthy and indulgent huſband, wept like 
one frantic at her father's misfortunes; and the 
Major who long ago, too well knew the ſtate of 
the affairs, to be in theleaſt ſurpriſed at the detail, 
was a great while before he could, with all his 
tenderneſs, calm her grief. Mr. Morgan begged 
to attend me to his mother; I cannot, my dear 
Leonora,“ ſaid he, with that ſoftneſs which is 
ſo peculiar to him, “jet you go alone; nay, if 
you have the leaſt reluQance, Iwill myſelf diſ- 
cloſe it to her; hard as the taſk will be, I will 
do any thing to mitigate your ſufferings: I thank- 
ed him, and ſaid I wiſhed to follow Mr. Hart- 


ley's injunctions, but readily agreed to his being 


preſent ; we could hardly prevail on Mrs. Wal- 
tham to ſtay below, as poor creature ſhe would 
have flown to her mother directly; but upon the 
Major's offering to remain with her while we 
went up, ſhe acquieſced. We found Lady Mor- 
gan ſeated on a ſofa in her drefling-room, with a 
novel in her hand; while Johnſon was preparing 
her things for dreſs; I made a fign to her to go 
out of the room, and bolting the door for fear of 
an interruption, advanced (with as much com- 

ſure as 1 could aſſume) to her Ladyſhip, with 
Mr. Hartley's letter in my hand ; ſhe threw down 
her book, and looked ſurpriſed : I ſeated myſelf 
on one fide of her, and George ſat down on the 
other; after a little heſitation, I began with tel- 
ling her, that my uncle intended being at Mor- 
gan Hall the next day; © and he has wrote to 
let you know it,” returned ſhe, with ſome haugh- 
tineſs ; I might, I think, have expected a line 
from him myſelf on the occafion, but it is his 
uſual manner of treating me,” Mr. IO find- 

ing 
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ing me greatly diſconcerted, anſwered her with 
a melancholy look; © I fear, my deareſt mother, 
my. father's coming will be productive of the 
greateſt uneaſineſs; it is not from him Leonora 
ceived that letter, and if it had, he might poiſi- 
bly think it better to addreſs himſelf to her, on 
this occaſion.” She ſtared wildly round her; 1 
had by this time recovered myſelf enough to enter 
into particulars, which 1 did in as conciſe a man- 

ner as poſſible, poor George frequently fighi 

and ſhaking his head during the recital: ſhe wou 
not believe it at firſt, ſaid with great agitation 
at it was falſe, a ſtory fabricated to ruin Sir 
ohn's credit; that ſhe well knew he ventured 
ſometimes greater ſums of money at play, than 
he ought to do; but ſhe was certain, bad his 
ruin been ſo near, that he would at leaſt have 
given her ſome hints of it: her ſon, with the 
eateſt tenderneſs, begged her to be a little more 
838 and ' entreated- me to read Mr. Hart- 
ley's letter to her; „Hartley,“ ſaid ſhe, with an 
Indignant air,“ Jam not at all furpriſed (if that 
epiltle is from him) at the tale you have juſt re- 
lated ;. he is a moroſe old fool, and has, I know, 
ver repreſented Sir John as an undone man.” 
You may ſuppoſe, my -Habinda, I did not thank 
her io my beart for this laſt ſpeech; I however 
toak no notice of it, but began the letter; more 
and more copvinced of the fatal reality, the lif. 
tened attentively to it; “Only my allowance to 
truſt to, ſaid ſhe (interrupting me) „Why it will 
de impoſſible for me alone, ta live on it, how then 
can l be a partaker; not a penny ſhall he 
have of it, I aſſure him; the immenſe fortune 
be had with me which he has choſe to fquander 
ſo profuſely, I think has been quite enough, aud 
I am determined to take care of - myſelf” now. 
Poor Mr. Morgan here took hold of her hand, 
and begged her to be pacified; tears ſtarted in 
his eyes, and he appeared in great emotion I 
q went 
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went on, till I came to the part where he mentions 
their going abroad; ſhe flew into a violent rage; 
roſe from her ſeat,- and ſtamping with all her force 
on the floor, declared the never would; © never 
will 1,” continued 'ſhe, © live with him more, 
villain as he is.” „ Make not ſuch raſh refolu- 
tions, my dear madam,” faid her fon, interrupt- 
ing ker, in a voice ſcarcely articulate, © if my 
poor father is undone, who has he to fly to; 
where can he hope for pity, for any comers 
but from his wife and children?” His ſpeech af- 
fected her: fitting down again, ſhe turned to him 
with ſome ſoftneſs; © and can you, George,“ ſaid 
ſhe, * diveſt yourſelf ſo far of feeling, as to treat 
ſuch a father with tenderneſs; one who has rob! 
bed you of a ſplendid fortune, and debarred you 
of every pleaſure, every honor, your birih and 
riches entitled you to?“ © Far be it from me,” 
replied the amiable young man, to wiſh to 
diveſt myſelf of a_ proper feeling no, madam, it 
is that very feeling you ſeem-to think me wanting 
in, which will ever, 1 truſt, engage me to act by 
my parents as I ought to do—I have no right to 
cenſure faults in any one, particularly where duty 
binds, and this band, this heart, and the little 
fortune 1 am maſter of, will ever be devoted $0 
my father.” Saying this, he roſe, and coming.up 
to me, whiſpered in my ear, that he wilhed me 
to leave them together, and when he rung the 
bell, defired the Major would come up; but not 
to let his ſiſter ſtir from me, till they ſent for her. 
1 took my leave at his deſire, as ſoon as I had 
finiſh d Mr. Hartley's letter. She togk no no- 
tice of my departure, has never mentioned a ſy 
| lable to me concerning my fortune, and I am 
very certain the thought has never occurred to 
her, whether I am ruined by my uncle's impru- 
dence or not. Such is the woman in whols houſe 
4 have been for ſeven yeats; but let me not reta- 
nie. Yin. 45,09 e ee. 
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ſelf been greatly wronged, therefore merits all 
my tenderneſs and pity. Mr. Morgan's wiſhes 
were obſerved. in every thing; he was ſome time 
alone with his mother; the bell was rung ; the 
Major went up, and in about half an hour came 
for Letitia ; ſaid Lady Morgan was tolerably com- 
poſed, and he thought it the fitteſt opportunity 


for their interview. A ſervant. was diſpatched to 


ut off our engagement for the evening; her 
Ladyſhip appeared much more ſerene at dinner, 


and in the evening, than 1 expected; but I ob- 


ſerved did not chooſe to converſe before me, upon 


the ſubject. Adieu, my friend, I tremble for to- 


morrow. 


\ 


LETTER 'XCIII. 
THE SAME TO. THE SAME. 


I HAVE not ſeen Lady Morgan to day, ſhe break- 
faſted in her own room, and has had a long 
converſation fince, with her ſon; Letitia was 
with her for about half an hour before ſhe roſe, 
and tells me that ſhe fears her poor mother has 
had a dreadful night: when Mr. Morgan came 
down, I plainly ſaw by his, countenance all was 
not right: © Oh! Leonora,“ ſaid he, ſeating 


bimſelf by me, what can I do, inſtruct me how 


to at; my mother is ſtill more refractory this 
morning, than when you ſaw her yeſterday ; ſlie 
declares ſhe will not fee my father when he comes: 
alas l is this a time?“ here he burſt into tears, but 
ſoon after continued, I have ſaid every thing in 
my power to prevail with her, but ſhe is ſtil in- 

? exorable ; 
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exorable ; I told him I thought the beſt way would 
be to leave her to Mr. Hartley, as he perhaps 
would know how to manage with her better than 
any of us; he ſeemed greatly comforted, and 
that inſtant the chaiſe appearing in view, we again 
conſulted in what manner to receive my uncle 
Mr. Morgan turned as pale as death, and, poor 
Letitia was all of a tremble, but finding every 
body elfe inclined to meet,him as ſoon' as he 
arrived, ſhe would not be prevailed on to remain 
in doors, notwithſtanding our entreaty, becauſe'of 
her condition; but taking hold of my arm, we 
followed the Major. and Mr. Morgan. Williams 
came up firſt, and gave his horſe o one of the 
footmen : the firſt perſon that preſented himſelf to 
our view, on the carriage ſtopping, was the good, 
the valuable Mr. Hartley; a ſmile of approbation 
ſat on his face, at ſeeing us there, he got out ; but 
good heaven ! what was the concern of every one 
when Sir John appeared? I never ſaw ſuch an 
alteration ; pale, emaciated, he with co was 
helped off the ſtep, by Williams and the Major; 
his ſon not being able to ſuppreſs his tears at the 
fight of him, walked behind while my uncle tot- 
tered betwixt his two aſſiſtants into the houſe; 
they helped him into the parlour, and Williams 
as he retired, ſaid ſoftly to Mr. Morgan, that 
his maſter had been ill of a fever, but was greatly 
better; which was ſoon after confirmed aloud by 
Mr. Hartley. When he was ſeated I went up to 
him, as 1 thought | was the propereſt perſon to 
preſent myſelf firſt. A ray of pleaſure gleamed 


on his countenance at ſeeing me, and he an- 


ſwered tolerably chearful to my enquiries after 
his health. The major next paid his comph- 
ments; he ſhook hands with him, and ſeemed 
lad to ſee him. Mr. Waltham preſented his 
aughter to him, and aſked him with a facetious 
ſmile, if he did not think her greatly improved 
in ſize during his abſence. My uncle „ 
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her with the greateſt ſatisfaction; he embraced 
her tenderly, while the tears ſtreamed down her 
. Cheeks, and ſhe was unable to articulate a ſingle 
word, Uneaſineſs ſat on every countenance when 
——4 Morgan approached; he threw himſelf at 
ir John's feet, My father, my dear father,” 
ſaid he, how rejoiced am I at ſeeing you!“ 
he took bis hand and kiſſed it with great fervor, 
while his father, with averted face and agony of 
countenance, exclaiqied, * Oh, name not joy to 
ſuch a wretch as me, you are undone, and by 
my means, my ſon; 1 have been a villain to you, 
and am myſelf a ruined man.“ „ Ah, ſay not 
ſo, my father,” replied Mr. Morgan, „I had no 
right to your fortune, you have not injurgd me 
was your's, and your's: alone to diſpoſe of 

as yon thought proper, and no one living ſhall 
tell me 1am wronged : talk not of ruin, my 

Sir, 1 am young and capable to get my living 
many ways, which are not derogatory to my 
birth; the little all which 1 am' polleſſed of ſhall 
be your's, I give it freely ; take it, and loſe not 
a thought on me; I ſhall do well without it.“ 
Sir Jahn was greatly affected; he embraced his 
ſon with ardour, unfeigned tears ſtood in his eyes, 
and he haſtily re 7% Gu Heaven forbid ; no 
my ſon, ſuch a ſacrifice muſt not be;—never, 
never will I ayain rob innocence of its right; 
(here he caſt a timid glance at me), but L am 
happy,” continued he, “ in ſuch a proof of filial 
tenderneſs :?” © A proof indeed,” replied Mr. 
Hartley, © thou art an amiable fellow faith; but 
pray now go and ſee for ſome refreſhment, for [ 
think it is quite neceſſary for your father after 
his journey. The amiable young man again 
kiſſed Sir John's hand with tenderne(s, and riſing, 
left the room directly. Rejoiced at this moving 
ſcene being over, I made a ſign to Major Wal- 
tham to enter into coaverſation with my uncle, 
while 1 drew Mr. Hartley to the window ; agg 
| | | told 
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told him I feared it would be a difficult matter 
to get lady Morgan down, as ſhe had declared 
ſhe would not Sir John whea he came. 
«« Leave that to me,” replied he, 1 have can- 
quered many a refractory female before now, and 
1 warrant'I ſhall know how to deal with her; 
but we muſt let your uncle reſt a little, for he 
has been greatly agitated : muck more fo than I. 
thought him capable of being.“ Williams came 
in with refreſhment, and my uncle, who was by. 
this time much more compoſed, partook of it ;--, 
but I muſt break off, for Johnſon informs me Lady 
Morgan defires to ſee me — — : 
{ reſume my pen, 1 found her ladyſhip very 


low indeed; ſhe wrung her hands and wept bit⸗ 


terly ; ber amiable ſon. was ſtanding by her, and, 
earneſtly entreating her to comply with Mr, 
Hartley's requeſt, and ſee his father ; for as ſoon 
as they had refreſhed themſelves, the venerable. 
man addrefled himſelf to Mr. Morgan and de- 
red him ta attend. him to his mother; for he 
ſuppoſed ſhe did not know Sir John was atrived, 
ai he wiſhed to be the bearer of the news. As: 
ſoon as they left the room I retires, to give Wy. 
Iſabinda the before mentioned particulars ;. and. 
knew not what had further pale till called to 
Lady Morgan. It was hard. very hard,” the. 
ſaid, „to be obliged to ſce Sir John, and cruel. 
of Mr. Hartley to inßſt upon her going down to 
him; ſurely the knew the duty of à wife without 
his telling it her: and ſhe thought, after what 
had paſſed, the condeſcenſion ought, to be on 
Sir John's part.” „If you mean. by that, ma- 
dam,” returned 1, „that my uncle ſhould come 
up to you, , you cannot meet at preſent; he is. 
extremely ill, I aſſure you, and could hardly get 
into the houſe, though aſſiſted by two: I am very 
certain he is incapable of coming up the ſtairs, 
and has ordered a bed to be prepared for him on 
the ground floor, as he js convinced it is not Ju 
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his power to do it.“ This ſpeech had the deſired 
effect, ſhe was greatly alarmed; © Ill, what is he 
ill ?—well, then I think I will g6 down to him:“ 
« Do, madam,” ſaid her ſon, with pleaſure ſpark- 
ling in his eyes: but for Heaven ſake,” faid I, 
„% wipe away thoſe tears firſt ; meet him not with 
coldneſs I beſeech you; and remind him not of 
his misfortunes : alas! he has ſuffered a great 
deal; and it is in your power, and yours alone, 
to alleviate his affliction.“ „Ay, to be ſure,” 
retorted ſhe, « you have all learned Your leſſons; 
old Hartley has inſtructed you well: 1 am to ſooth 
a man that ever made me the ſterneſt of huſ- 
bands; | am (I ſuppoſe it would be thought 
right), to glve him up that allowance which my 
poor mother, knowing his foible, ſtruggled ſo hard 
to get, to ſave me from penury.” I made anſwer, 
That I was certain Mr, Hartley was too good, 
too conſcientious a man, to think of ſuch a thing ; 
but he, and every ane elſe, thought it a duty in- 
cumbent on her to ſhare it with Sir John. Why 
lord, child,” ſaid ſhe, interrupting me, ** there 
is no neceflity for repeating the ſame thing over 
and over again; Mr. Hartley's very words I do 
declare; but I will ſave you the trouble of going 
on with his harangue, and walk down ftairs di- 
rectly.” Saying this, ſhe took hold of her ſon's 
arm, and was by him led into the parlour; I 
following. She ſeemed greatly ſhocked on her 
entrance, at the very great alteration in my uncle's 
looks; who roſe to receive her, but with a cold- 
neſs, very different from his behaviour to his 
children; and ſeemed not the leaſt affected at the 
fight-of her: he loves her not, as T have often 
remarked to you. But ſurely, Iſabinda, it is aſto- 
niſhing at this juncture, to treat the mother of 
thoſe children with ſuch indifference, whom, not 
above an hour before, he careſſed with every mark 
of tenderneſs and agonizing care: he may truly 
be ſaid to have felt as a parent, but to be void 

| | even 
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even of common humanity as an huſband. Such 
is the force of natural aſfection, and ſuch the dif.. 
ference betwixt parental tenderneſs and rooted. diſ- 
like, even in the connubial ſtate. Lady Morgan 
feemed thoroughly ſenſible of Sir 2 bebavi- 
our, but carried it off tolerably well, and behaved 
much better, as Mr. Hartley ſaid afterwards,. than 
it was.. poſſible. to have ſuppoſed her capable of 
doing. She aſked Sir John, with a degree of ear- 
neſtneſs,. ſeveral queſtions relative to his health; 
and I obſerved, took, particular care to-avoid any 
topics that might lead to the deranged. ſtate of 
his affairs. The converſation on his part was con- 
ſtrained ; fits of abſence often intervened; and had 
it not been for the Major and Mr. Hartley, who 
ſtaid that night, the evening would have been te- 
dious to a degree. Adieu, my love. 
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M. worthy guardian has left us, he ſet out this 
morning, after having had a long converſation 
with my uncle, who is not to get up to-day. Mr. 
Hartley was a good deal affected, when he came 
out of Sir John's chamber, and told me that he 
ſeemed thoroughly to ſee his errors, and he be- 
lieved, was ſincerely ſorry for his miſconduct, and 
determined for the future to lead an exemplar 
life; “ but, alas!“ ſaid the venerable man, * it 
is now too late to talk of reformation, his doom 
is inevitably fixed; I need not enforce to you, 
Leonora, the making ſhort the remainder o 3 
| e 
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life as comfortable as you can; he dies of a broken 
heart; his pride and ä has met with a 
ſtroke too great to be ined, and a few days 
in my opinion, will pat an end to that_exiſtence, 
which by his own folly and imprudence he has 
rendered completely miſerable.” Do not be 
alarmed; my child,” ſaid he, feeing me turn pate, 
* but let conſideration for a few minutes come to 
our relief; think how ſhocking (to a man of 
his ſpirit), muſt his'fitnation be, was he to hve: 
obliged to a woman he has ever abhotred; ill uſed 
even for the ſeanty morſel, [comparatively ſpeak- 
ing) which he ſubſfiſts on: daily reproach would, 
in a ſhort time, (through her want of delicacy), 
meet his ear; aud the fight of his deferving, his 
dutiful fon, pain him to the heart.” I aſked him, 
if he would agree to - ſend for a Phyfician, and 
that I would defray the expence, if he would in- 
dulge my wiſh. He called me a good girl, and 
ſaid by all means; that I might draw upon him 
for what was requiſite, if I had it not by me, and 
if Sir John had a wiſh to ſee him again, defired 
I would write directly. I have fertled every 
thing,” continued he, with him, as I look upon 
it as our laſt interview. Nevertheteſs, ſhould it 
be of any comfort to ſee me, as his end approaches, 
I will attend him.” The good man and the chriſ- . 
tian not only ſpoke in theſe words, but in every 

look when he took leave of us. Mr. M 
attended him to the chaiſe, they flood ſome time 
at the gate in earneſt talk, and George returned 
to the houſe with the greateſt dejection of counte- 
nance. The Phyfician has ſeen my uncle, and 
thinks him in great danger; his fever is returned, 
and he has ordered him vot to riſe. Lady Mor- 
gan has been in his apartment fince dinner; he 
anſwered her enquiries after his health, in a peev iffi 
manner, and ſaid he would try to ſleep. Con- 
vinced that her preſence was not defired, ſhe very 
ſoon quittted the room, and appears ſullen and 
| diſcontented. 


e r BELLEFIBL 5. 119 


diſcontented. The apothecary has informed her 
of my uncle's danger; ſhe received the news with 
ſurpriſe and ai Aion. I really believe (as far as 
her nature will permit), that ſhe loves him, but 
the great jointure ſhe will be miſtreſs of at her 
death, will- ſoon, I fancy, alleviate her un- 
eaſineſs. Mr. Morgan and I have had a little 
altercation with regard to the Phyſician's fees 
but I have at ＋ ro and he has ſubmit. 
ted, though wit at re ce, tom in 

them. The JoRcr thinks, as the fever 1s hd 82 
pid, it may be a 8 of time before his exiſt- 
ence is terminated : if fo, how would it be poſſible 
for the amiable young man to ſtruggle throu 
the expence, and Lady Morgan feems totally in- 
attentive, as to the diſcharging of it herſelf.” Poor 
George never ſtirs out of his father's room, admi. 
niſters all his medicines, ſet up with him laſt night, 
and will not liſten to our earneſt entreaties to 
take a little reſt, as it is his fixed determination 
not to leave my uncle, while he remains in this 
dangerous ſituation; he flatters himſelf with hopes 
that he will recover, but alas ! I ſee not the leaſt 
glimmering of it, and the anxiety of his mind, 
this Jive longiday, has greatly encreaſed his diſ- 
order; he turns and toſſes in his bed continually; 
many a bitter ſigh eſcapes him; what would h 

give, he frequently ſays, to live only the laſt ten 


years over again; but I will ſhut the ſhocking ; 


7 


ſcene. Adieu, my Iſabinda. 
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: "LETTER XCV. 


THE SAME TO THE, SAME. 
T. black ſeal will too fatally inform you of 
the mournful contents of this letter; oh! Iſabin- 
da, my uncle is no more, Mr. Hartley too truly 
propheſied. His fever had for theſe three or four 
days paſt encreaſed to a great degree, he had been 
at intervals delirious; but yeſterday, about noon, 
grew more compoſed, and we were in hopes he 
was greatly mended. The Phyſician and Apo- 
thecary thought bim likewiſe better: towards 
evening, 1 prevailed on Mr. Morgan to go into 
the great parlour, and take ſome refreſhment. 
My uncle was raiſed upright in his bed with pil- 
Jows : the inſtant his ſon had quitted the chamber, 
he turned to me, and graſping my hand, —“ Le- 
onora,” ſaid he, I am going ;— I have but a 
ſhort time to live: I would not, before that moſt 
deſerving, moſt amiable of men, undeceive you, 
but this compoſure is a certain preſage of my 
exit ;—alas ! how have I uſed the beſt, the wor- 
thieſt of children—one ray of joy, however at- 
tends my departure, be aſſured the only comfort my 
dying moments afford me, is, (as things have turned 
out, f have not been unjuſt to you the conſolation 
of not being able, through the good Mr. Hartley's con- 
duct, to injore worth and innocence like yours, 
has in ſome meaſure calmed my mind, and ſmooth- 
ed my paſſage to the land unknown. — Oh! could 
I fay the ſame with regard to my now adored ſon— 
how happy would it make me ;—Letitia's worth 
- and goodneſs will ever endear her to her amiable 

huſband, and in his faithful arms ſhe will always find 


a ſantuary—but oh! my ſon, my ſon,” —At this. 
| a” inſtant 
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inſtant George Morgan entered the room, and 
looking earneſtly at his father, approached” the 
bedſide with the greateſt agitation ; 1 turned, ſur. 
priſed at his emotion, to look at my uncle ; but 
good heavens, my friend, to ſee death with all its 
horrors fit on his face ; he had juſt time to give 
his ſon his bleſſing, who had knelt by the bed- 
ſide, and finking down, expired directly. Such 
was the end of Sir John Morgan, a man formed 
to pleaſe ; with talents, had he exerted them, ſupe- 
rior to moſt, and enabled, by his underſtanding 
and addreſs, to ſhine alike in the ſenate and at 
court; but from that deſtructire vice of gaming, 
and his attachment to an abandoned woman, ſunk 
even below the loweſt race of honeſt mortals ; his 
immenſe fortune entirely diſſipated, his talents of 
no uſe, and his underſtanding only ſerving to 
ſink him deeper and deeper ſtill in guilt. © What 


a leſſon for unthinking mortals to ſtop in time, 


before the waves overpower and they are ſunk too 
deep, ever to riſe again! It was ſome time be- 
fore I recovered myfelf enough to look round 
me; but, good heavens! my deareſt Iſabinda, 
what a ſcene preſented itſelf to my. view; the brit 
object which met my eyes was Sir George Mor- 
gan, ſtill kneeling at the bedfide, graſping the 
now lifeleſs hand of his father, his eyes fixed with 
a wild aſtoniſhment, on that countenance, now 
pale and horrid with the agonies of death. Leti- 
tia, who it ſeems was brought into the room by 
a ſcream, which, unknowing what I did, ſhe found 
came from me, was fainting in the mayor's arms, 
and Lady Morgan, who had reached the chamber 
door, lay ſenſcleſs juſt at the entrance on the floor. 
I ruyg the bell immediately with great violence, 
the ſervants came, and carried Lady Morgan and 
Mrs. Waltham to their reſpective apartments, The 
Major and I now turned all our care upon Sir 
George, who ſtill remained by the ſenſeleſs corie, 
regardleſs of every thing around him. Oh! ſcene of 

Vor. II. F : horror, 


% 
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horror, ſtill gazing at the poor remains, he ſeem» 
ed more like the ſtatue of deſpair, than any hu- 
man being. lt was with great difficulty we rouzed 
him from the ſtupor, and was at laſt obliged to 
have him forced out of the room. Lady Morgan 
was in fits great part of the night; Letitia would 
not be kept from her, and we all ſat op in her 
apartment till day break, when the Major inſiſted 
upon every body's going to their reſpeQive rooms, 
and locked Sir George's door, fearing that he 
would elſe attempt to reviſit the chamber where his 
deceaſed father lay. We left Lady Morgan to 
Johnſon's care, and after having ſeen her 1n bed, 
} retired to my own chamber, where I ſat for 
ſome time, almoſt in a ſtate of pies, but 
at length, rouzing myſelf a little, 1 laid down in 
my cloaths: ſleep entirely forſook me, and I ru- 
minated with horror on the late ugfortunate event; 
every tranſaction which paſſed ſince the death of 
my dear father came to mind, and bewildered 
with the multitude of reflections, I hardly knew 
where | was, when Betty came into the room, to 
let me know that breakfaſt was ready. I ſtarted 
up ; the poor girl was aſtoniſhed to ſee me dreſſed 
as I had been the day before, for I had ordered 
her to go to bed laſt aight, not knowing what oc- 
caſion there might be for her attendance the ſub- 
ſequent one. [ went down almoſt directly, and 
found the Major, Mrs. Waltham, and Sir George 
Morgan in the parlour. Poor George looks dread- 
fully indeed ;—no wonder, the fatigae he has gone 
through, (for he has not been in bed for this 
week paſt) joined to as ſtrong a filial affection as 
ever inhabited a heart, is enough to overſet him 
entirely ; Letitia burſt into tears when ſhe ſaw me, 
and the Major ſeemed greatly affected. Mrs. 
Waltham and Sir George had both been with 
their mother, Who has had _ little reſt, and is 
exceeding low, but no return of her fits. I have, 
by all their defres, wrote i inform Mr. a 
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of the event, and to defire his attendance. I 
am very glad Lady Morgan has joined in the 
requeſt; as he and the Major will, I am certain, 
give thoſe orders, which I can perceive, poor 
George is-incapable of doing. There are likewiſe 
many things to be ſettled with Lady Morgan, 
which my worthy guardian, and only he, can be 
able to tranſact with her. 1 muſt leave off. Adieu, 
my Iſabinda; you ſhall hear from me ſoon, 


L E T T E R XCVI. l 
LEONORA TO ISABINDA, 


N asx Mr. Hartley firſt came, he found Lady 
Morgan very refractory, but by degrees the ami- 
able man bro her to comply with every pro- 
per point. Sir John, ſhe ſaid, ſhould have a fump- 
tuous funeral; ſhe defired' he might lie ip ftate; 
talked of eſcutcheons and wax lights, and all the 
neceſſary appurtenances, in her uſual ambitious 
tile. « You muſt give me leave, Lady Morgan,” 
replied my worthy guardian, with his accuſtomed 
calmneſs, ©* to diſſent from you here; I have ever 
been of opinion that great funerals not only ſhew- 
an oftentation which every rational perſon would 
wiſh not ta be thought guiky of, but they are 
a.very unneceflary. expence, wholly improper at 
this juncture, aud a decent interment infivitely ſu- 
perior at all times.” © Why, foreiv fi,” re- 
tuned ſhe (toſſing her bead) you muſt allow 
Sir John Morgan to have been a man of faſhion ; 
a Baronet is a very reſpectable perſon, let me tell 
you; would you bury 9 like a little low mechanic, 

2 , who 
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Who has ſtood all his life behind the counterf I 
| have already told you it is my intention to defray 
'all the expences, and ſurely it is very hard I may 
not in this reſpect have my own way.“ I do 

not, madam,” ſaid Mr, Hartley, in the leaſt “ diſ- 
pute Sir John Morgan's anceſtry and pedigree; 
neither ſhould I have thought of acting in the 
manner you mention, but you muſt give me leave 
to teil you, that death levels all 1) mean not to 

recriminate, far be it from me) but when the laſt 
ſcene is cloſed, it will not be, how great we have 
been, but how good; not whether our hearſe is 

_ adorned with more funeral pomp, but whether our 
actions throughout life have been meritorious: Sir 

John's remains are certainly entitled to a proper 

reſpect, but as to all the parade you mention, I 
muſt tel] your ladyſhip, I think it both abſurd 
and fooliſh.” _ This ſpeech I evidently. ſaw affected 

her, and ſhe very ſoon after requeſted Mr. Hartley 

to act as he thought proper. Ste has fince that 
time-complied with every thing he has propoſed ; 
but indeed, my dear Iſabinda, ſhe is, (as Mr. 

Hartley often ſhakes his head and ſays) a very 

idle, vain old woman. About an hour ago, ſhe 

ſent for me into her drefling room, for ſhe has not 
been down ſtairs ever fince my uncle's death. 

„% Leonora,“ ſaid ſhe, I muſt get you to write 

to London for proper mourning; you know the 

tradeſ people | employ, and you can ſend one of 
the footmen on horſeback with the letters: but 
pray mention to Mrs. Hutchins the mantua 
maker, that I defire ſhe will take more care in 
the making my weeds than ſhe did with my laſt 
new gowa ; the ſleeves were abominably too large. 
As to my mercer, he knows 4 always chooſe the 
beſt and moſt faſhionable things; but I muſt beg 
of you to entreat Mrs. La Chevre the milliner, 
not to diſguiſe me in thoſe ugly cloſe caps, which 
are uſually worn by widows ;-tell her, ſhe ſhall 
not make ſuch a fright of me, as ſhe did of Lady 

Pea Bloſſom laſt year, when Sir Richard died.“ 

1 She 


— 
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She tan on in this manner for above a quarter of 
an hour I am ſure; I was out of all patience 
with her, but ſuch is the affeftion of the faſbionable 
world, — Surpriſe, and I really believe ſome 
concern, threw her into fits, but ſhe is already 
ſo well recovered, that before her huſband is laid 
in his grave, (poor man, ) ſhe is thinking of pay- 
ing a proper reſpect to his memory, by dreffing 
herſelf out in the moſt becoming manner, I have 


however diſpatched the ſervant with her orders, 


and ſhe has earneſtly enquired of me lince, if I 


had performed her deſire; ſhe has ſettled all her 


future arramgemeats with Mr. Hartley. Sir George 
Morgan is to live with her, (which rejoices us al 

for as he is a young man totally free from vice, 
and not by any means of an expensive turn, his 
income (though firiall) will enable him to make 
an appearance equal to hir ſituation in life, and 
her jornture is fo large, beũdes her ſeparate allow- 
ance, that e intgads, and really can afford to 
keep the carriages and erery.thing the ſame, as 
in Sir John's life-time... The hovſe in Harley- 
freet is not now to be diſpoſed of, as the intends 
reſiding in it, but the lofs of Morgan Hall ſeems 
(as Mr. Hartley ſays) to be a great blow upon 
her. She teſtified her wiſh of keeping that, and 


wy worthy guardian was obliged to remind * 


that it was ordered to be ſold, for the benefit © 
the creditors, a circumſtance he is greatly con- 


cerned at, upon the preſent Baronet's account; but 


as her Ladyſhip has no money but what is entail- 
ed, ſhe muſt ſubmit to ite and ſeek a ſummer re- 
fidence elſewhere. The funeral is fixed for an 
early day next week. Every proper reſpect is to 
be paid to my poor- uncle's remains, and Mr. 


Hartley (good man) ſtaysto attend it. Mrs. Waltham 


is better, but Sir George ſtil continues very low; 


a deep melancholy has taken poſſeſhon of lim, 


bat we hope, when- the funeral is over, change. 
of ſcene will in time reſtore bim to his accul- 
tomed ſerenity. Adieu, my love. | 
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LETTER XCVIL.. 


. 
ISABINDA To LEONORA, 


. will, I fear, my Leonora, be greatly 
chagrined,” when 1 tell you, your .uacle's 

| has met with no lamentations at Bellefield : 
aunt in particular ſaid, when ſhe heard it, that it 
was a thing devoutly to be wiſhed ; and though, 
as you well know, Lady Morgan was never a 
favourite of hers, ſhe is very ſevere in ber reflec- 
tions on Sir John for his behaviour to her during 
his laſt illneſs: but h: is gone let us therefore draw a 
veil over his faults, and leave him to that unerring 
Judge who only knows when to acquit, or con- 
demn. May the amiable young Baronet meet 
with a reward equal to his deſerts ; his proſpeQs in 
life are at preſent very conkned, but we truly 
hope they will brighten in future, and ſucceſs at- 
tend him. Sydney has ſpent his Chriſtmas at 
Springwood; how ſerene, how calmly have the 
- Hours fled; I do not ſay, but painful reflection 
will now and then take place, a thought will 
. often occur, of the impoſſibility of his ever being 
mine, but I ſoon chaſe the preſumptuous idea of 
_ aſpiring to ſuch excellence as an idle chimera, 
and hope I ſhall by degrees be able, (not to ſub- 
due my affection, for that is impoſſible) but to at 
leaſt conquer the fond, the hopeleſs love, which 
has taken poſſeſſion of your I ſabinda's heart: com 
poſed and chearful, beyond what be uſually has 
appeared, the amiable Frederic beſtows happinels. 
to all around: He has placed Lord Seagrave with 
the friend I mentioned to you in my laſt, is re- 
turned to complete (by his truly dutitul atten. 
tion), the felicity of parents that adore him; a 
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ſiſter and a friend, that admire his every word 
and action, rejoice at his return, and our liule 
ſociety are not the only happy beings which are 
delighted at his preſence, the humbvleſt cottage 
ſwains, attracted by his worth, his charitable deeds 
among them, ſound forth his praiſe, and bleſs him 
as he paſſes. Lady Anne Sydney 1s often with us 
ſhe has honored me with her friendſhip. Every 
time I ſee her, ſome new (before undiſcovered) 
rfection appears; ſhe has a candour, a benevo- 
ence and juſtneſs of ſentiment which we find but 
in few. She has owned to me her attachment to 
Sir Thomas Wittol, who is a moiſt amiable man. 
In a few months, I ſhall be ſeparated from the 
only object that could conduce to my happineſs 
in the married ſtate. Sydney, the too amiable Syd- 
ney, quits England in April ; but I will not an- 
ticipate misfortune; he has promiſed to give me 
as much of his company while we are in Lon. 
don, as he pofſibly can, I ſhall therefore have fre. 
quent opportunities of ſeeing him ſtill ; and though 
to my very great regret,. the noble family all 
leave the Caſtle next week, our preſent parting 
will be but for a ſhort time, as in a very few 
days after we ſhall follow, and 1 ſhall then em- 
brace my friend, my ever dear Leonora. 


LETTER XCVIII 


LEONORA TO ISABINDA. 


Pu time draws nigh, when 1 ſhall again meet 

the partner of my heart; but do not thiak, m 

Iſabinda, becauſe ſuch an interval has ela 2 
nce 
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fince our meeting, that I am to be blind to your 
faults; no, you mult expect the faithful monitor 
ſtill in your bo. rn Indeed, my dear, your re- 
formation, as forward as you ſeem to think it, 
has not proceeded one ſtep; preſumptuous ideas 
can never be ſaid to be properly chaſed away, 
when ſuch gloomy thoughts intervene—as part- 
ing with the 1 object, which can form one's 
happineſs—why, Iſabinda; why, my friend, mult 
I apain chide you ? again tell you, that you rea- 
ſon right, when you ſay, that Sydney never can 
be your's; he never can, believe me ; therefore, 
let me once more enforce the neceſſity of baniſh- 
ing ay thought, every idea of him ; believe 
me, my love, the longer- you . cheriſh this hope- 
leſs paiſion, the deeper (though unperceived) it 
will take root; and the ſtruggle to break through 
it, will be at laſt great indeed, perhaps impoſſible, 
You may eafily imagine, | am very much delighted 
with my Gat viſit to Mrs. Waltham, when 1 
tell you, the is ſituated in a truly delightful ſpot, 
even at this time of the year; her houſe is an ex- 
ceeding good one; the neighbourhood agreeable ; 
and her huſband kind and- irdulgent; in ſhort, 
the is as happy as ſhe deſ ves to be. Lady Mor- 
gan left the country, at the very ſame time we 
quitted her; ſhe ſhed ſome tears at parting, but 
will, in a very ſhort time, I dare ſay, be recon- 
ciled to London; for, though ſhe is unfortunately 
debarred appearing in public this winter, yet her 
houſe will, Jam very certain, be the rendezvous - 
of half the people of fafhion in town. Poor Sir 
George is ſtill the ſame dejefted creature, not- 
withſtanding he has had a letter from the object 
of his vows; he ſhowed it me the day before we 
parted; there is an ambiguity in the contents 
which rather ſurpriſes me; I think, though I men- 
tioned, not my thoughts to him you may be ſure, 
that my uncle has been, ſome how or other, very 
much in fault, in regard to the — 7 
but 
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but I will give you the contents, for it is ſhort, 
and I remember every line.—“ Among the many 
condolences, Which Sir George Morgan receives 
on a recent event, which I underſtand pains him 
to the heart; permit your Euphraſia, worthieſt of 
men, to" pay” her tribute; and to thank you, as 
ſhe ought to do, for your unparalleled affection; 
meria acquainted me at the time, with all your” 
erings : Oh! Morgan, what ha ve you not experi- 
enced on my account! Amiable as your filial re- 
d appears, let me entreat you to exert yourſelf _ 
as much as yon can, to conquer this exceſs of 
grief. It may, moſt likely, be a long time before 
you hear from me again, but be affhred, I fill”, 
remain unchanged; and if it will be any ſatisfac- 
tion to you, which I have not the leaſt doubt of, 
will inform you, fince we parted, the greateſt ob- 
ſtacle is removed, towards your pofleſlion of Eu- 
Pres Melcomb.”— This is al! the letter: it was 
rought by a man on horſeback, who gave it in, 
and galloped away directly; George ſeems quite 
in a wilderneſs about it, and I may perhaps be 
wrong in my conjecture, but I think, the hint 
thrown out at this time, ſeems to point with great 
delicacy towards Sir John. The poor young man 
mentioned to me before we parted, one great rea- 
ſon for his melancholy : it ſeems he defired Mr. 
Hartley to aſk his mother's conſent to let him get 
into ſome genteel employment, by way of encreaſ- 
ing his fortune ; which ſhe flatly refuſed, and it 
has made him very uneaſy. Adieu, my love, your 
next will fix the day of our meeting. 85 
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LETTER XCIX. 
 LEONORA TO CAROLLNE LUCEANE,- 


1 my Caroline, to acquaint her with 
all the material occurrences (relative to. our dear 


Tfabinda) which paſſed while ſhe remained in 


London; and ſorry am I not to have been able 
before this, to begin the performance of my pro- 
miſe. A few of the firſt days after Mrs, Alhion's 
arrival in Albemarle ſtreet, were given (as 
you imagine) as much as poſſible to friendſhip ; 
the length of time which had intervened fince 
our meeting, gave riſe to various topics ; and 
ſince that we have been in ſach a continual round 
of amuſements, that I have not had a fingle 
hour's leiſure till the preſent to addreſs myſelf to 
you : the family are all gone out this morning 
upon buſineſs, and 1 have given orders uot to be 
Interrupted, will therefore dedicate the time I 
have to ſpare, entirely to you. More lovely, more 
attractive than ever, is our charming friend; 

ſoft penſiveneſs which is now ſeated in her beau-" 
tiful countenance, attributed by Mrs. Aſhton to 
the uneaſineſs ſhe underwent by the mad exploits. 
of Lord Seagrave-(which you and I, my friend, 


can account for, in à far different manner) adds 


Charms to that, which I before thought could not 
receive addition: never did I meet with her equal, 
either in perſon or mind: unconſcious of her at- 
tractions, Iſabinda can fit weeping at the theatre 
when a tragedy is repreſented, unheedful of the 
gaze of admiration; and while every eye is fixed 
on her, every tongue enquiring who that charm- 
ing creature is; wrapped up in filence, her looks, 
her every thought is centered; in the — 
ad 7 _ _ ciftre 
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diſtreſs which appears u the ſtage: if ſhe 
walks out of a morning, ſhe withes to avoid the 
public ſtreets; is fearful ſomething is amiſs in her 
_ that attracts _ notice; and WN the 
„ as you may ſuppoſe, ſhe is deaf to eve 
thing dot the = Hor 2 when Sydney fi 
beſide her ; not that ſhe meets with any interrup- 


tion from him during the performance, if he is 


with us, for he ſeems ſtill more abſorbed in the 
harmony, than ſhe is: it is ſurpriſing to me, two 


ſuch kindred minds as their's, ſhould not be uni - 


ted ; every glance, every accent of hers, viſibly 
confeſſes the power of love; whilit he, (though 
often one may perceive an admiration, which 
beauty ſuch as her's muſt always create) is wholly 
diftated in his behaviour, by the cold returns of 
friendſhip. Surely his Aurelia muſt have been 
more than mortal (even in her grave) to be able, 
to out-rival the charms of our ſweet liabinda 
Aſhton ; | pity her from my heart; he certainly 
has a great regard for her, but I am very ſure it 
is of that ſort, which will never terminate in love: 
what a charming couple would they make; 1 
never ſaw ſo handſome a man, and there is a 
philanthropy, a politeneſs, and civility in him, 
which is unequalled; how unaſſuming, how re- 
ſpectful is his behaviour to her, though thorough» 
ly copvinced of the conqueſt he has made ; ho# 
attentive to every one of the party, and yet in. 
ſuch a manner, which precludes every hope of 
bis making his addreſſes to her; were every man 
like this, what numbers of poor deluded women 
(who at this time, are the moſt wretched: of 
beings) would be as happy, as they are no mi- 
ſerable ; confcious of their not being able to at- 
tain the love they aſpired to, their minds. by de- 


grees would be ſoothed by the friendſhip of their 
conqueror, and their boſoms once again, would 


(as 1 hope our dear friends will) know the bleſ- 
ſings of repoſe, We were two evenings ago very 
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much alarmed for Iſabinda, particularly myſelf, 
as | was at firſt entirely ignorant of the occaſion 


of her fright: we were at Drury-lane play- 


houſe ; 


an engagement that Sydney had made, prevented 
his attending us; Mr. Aſhton, who 1 am ſorry to 
ſay it, is often abſent, was not of the party, and 


Mrs. Aſhton had letters to write upan 


buſineſs : 


Mrs. Danvers, Mrs. Charles Aſhton our friend, 
and myfelf, went uneſcorted by any beau; Iſa- 
binda (as uſual) hone the faireſt of the fair, I 


never {aw her look more lovely than that 


her dreſs became her, and CY 
__ abſence of Sydney, ſhe ſeemed in tolerable ſpirits. 


night ; 
the 


Several of the nobility 1 could fee, noticed her 
very much; and towards the cloſe of the fifth 


act of the Comedy, the Duke of: 


came into 


the next box to us, followed by a very handſome 
man, whoſe perſon was unknown to me; in a 
very few. minutes the Duke's eyes were riveted 
on our friend; and after having gazed on her 
for a little time, he turned to the gentleman and 
exclaimed—** by heavens ! | never ſaw fo charm- 
ing a girl, my Lord, can you tell me who ſhe is? 
a new face I am certain, for 1 never ſaw her 
before :” „where,“ replied the other, © in what 
box does ſhe fit ?” (for he hed not happened to 
look our way) the Duke pointed to her : unfor- 
tunately, juſt at that inſtant, a party which ſat in 
that box, in the row even with us, went out; 
the inſtant that our friend caught the gentleman's 
eye, he exclaimed, © Miſs Aſhton, by heavens!” 
and ſtepping with great eagerneſs oyer the benches, 
placed himſelf next her: Iſabinda was as uſual ſo in- 
tent on the performance, that ſhe knew nothing 
of the matter; but Mrs. Danvers, rouſed by her 
niece's name, turned to look at him; her face 
fluſhed like crimſon, + Leonora,“ faid ſhe; it 
is time for us to be gone; I. told her it was im- 
poſſible for us to think of it, as Mrs, Aſhton's 


carriage was not ordered till after the ente 


rtain- 


ment 
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play ended, and Iſabinda turned to ſay ſome- 
thing to me, who fat next her, unmindful of the 
ſtranger, who was of the other ſide of ber; the 
ſeemed ſurpriſed (I ſuppoſe my countenance be- 
trayed a fear of I knew not what) and. turning 
to look for the cauſe of my uneaſineſs, the gen- 
tleman, in a very low voice, but ſo diſtin& that 
I heard every word, ſaid to her—““ Will not the 
divine Miſs Aſhton, look upon the humbleſt of 
her votaties;“ —ſhe ſtarted, turned pale as death, 
and haſtily looking at him, fainted away directly 
on my ſhoulder, exclaiming, Lord Seagrave, 
the deteſted Seagrave:” with the greateſt effron- 
tery I ever ſaw, he borrowed a' ſmelling- bottle 
from a Lady that ſat in the row before him, and 
applied it to Ifabinda's noſe ; whes Mrs. Dan- 
vers, rifing and Rooping forwards to him, © This 
is too much, my Lord,” ſaid ſhe, with great agi- 
tation, © inſult us not, let me entreat you; and 
rſecute not an innocent young creature, that 
with reaſon muſt abhor the very fight of you ;” 
he anſwered her not, but was ſtilt continui is 
aſſiſtance to our friend, with looks which I have 
ſince thought of with horror ; when luckily two 
gentlemen of my acquaintance ſeeing our diſtreſs, 
came to offer their ſervices, and the carriage be- 
longing to one of them being there, I requeſted 
him to let it ſet us home, which he very readily 
agreed to ; at that inſtant, it happened to be up 
at the door, and the dear, the amiable Iſabinda 
was carried betwixt the two gentlemen, we fol- 
lowiegs and in that ſenſeleſs ſtate put into it: J 
had the curioſity to look behind, and ſaw Lord 
Seagrave as we paſſed — * the lobby, whiſ. 
pering a footman in a Jaced livery (which I ſup. 
poſe was one of his own domeſtics) with great 
earneſtneſs ; it was ſome time after the coach bee 
n to move before our friend came to herſelf; 

e was 'pretty well recovered by the time we 

| os, * reached 


ment was finiſned; while we were ſpeaking, the. 
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reached Albemarle-ſtreet, but would not believe 
ſhe was ſafe, till ſhe found herſelf in her mother's 
arms; when a flood of tears came to her relief, 
in which Mrs. Aſhton joined her, and they were 
both better the day after, than could have been 

thought for ; but this adventure will haſten Mrs, 
Aſhton's departure from London, for we certain- 
Iy were dogged home, as no leſs than four dif- 
Zend epiſtles have arrived here ſince, addreſſed 


to Iſabinda; they have all been carefully kept 


from her, as Mrs. Danvers has defired that her 
niece's letters may be delivered to her, while the 
family remain in town: how different is Lord 
Seagrave, from the gentle, the compoſed Colonel 
Sydney; though handſoine as he certainly is, he 
is not to be compared in that reſpect, to Sydney ; 
and his manners are totally different : bold, auda- 
cious, and aſſuming, what looks did he caſt at her; 
—I repeat it again, I ſtill think of them with hor-. 
ror.— When Colonel Sydney came yeſterday, we 
related what had happened; how tenderly did he 
ſooth Iſabinda? how did he encourage her to 
hope ſhe was free from danger ; he ſhook his head. 
when firſt he was acquainted with the particulars, 
and ſighing, faid—* Adolphus was incorrigible ; 
whilſt the innocent, the fond Iſabinda, hung on 
his arm, and told him, ſhe would venture no 
more into public, unleſs he was of the party: 
% Alas!” faid he, my ſweet Miſs Aſhton, what 
would my preſence avail; my brother is deaf to 
every remonſtrance, and I ſhould be the moſt 
improper attendant you could have; take my ad- 


vice, it is hard to reſtrain a young lady, but you 


had better appear no more in public, while you 
remain in town: Ifabinda readily agreed to his 
propor, and does not intend even to ſtir out, 

fore her return into the country; Lord Sea- 
rw letters are all to be delivered to Colonel 

ydney, and he has A to have à watchful 
eye over him; but Mrs, Aſhton is ſo exceedingly 
| | unealy, 
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uneaſy, that ſhe ſaid this morning ſhe intended 

quitting London the beginning of next week, as 
4 they came upon will be tranſacted 
by that time. You cannot think bow Mr. Aſhton 
has cavilled at every thing in the ſettlement of 
his ſiſter's fortune, though at times he ſeems. very 
fond of her ; but he is a; ſtrange mixture, as you 
well know ; Mrs. Danvers, has, however, defeated. 
him in every thing, and it will de a good thing 
for him when he returns into the country, as be 
has often been very much A while 
here.— Adieu. | | 


LETTER . 
| LORD SEAGRAVE TO MA. ARLINGTON» 


F.. heaven's ſake, Arlington, what are you do- 
ing in the country ? I ſhould never have imagined 
ſo faſhionable a fellow as you are, would have 
courted barren trees, hedges ſtripped of all their 
beauties, and hills and dales fo covered with ſnow, - 
as to exclude every. thought of rural ſports, when 
you might have n in this metropolis among 
the greateſt beauties of our iſle ; and enjoyed your 
burgyndy and claret in a much higher degree than 
where you are. Had you been in town laſt week, 
how would you have been delighted ; faith, Hugh. | 
I could have given you a fight of my Iſabinda; 
upon my ſoul 'tis truth: ſeated at the theatre 
did I find her, more charming ſtill than ever: 
tis true, at my approach ſhe fainted away, but 
what of that? time may do great things for me; 
not but ſhe ſtill continues her peeviſh tricks: the 
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letters I have "wrote ber fince (for I made du 
Chaux dog her home) have been all returned me; 
and by whom do you think? no leſs a perſon than 
the ſententious [Frederic ;—faicth that is a ſaga- 
cious fellow :—* Brother,” ſaid he, preſenting 
me the packet; How can you ſtil} continue to 
act in the manner you do? why will you perſe- 
vere in moleſting an innocent young lady, who, 
has given her anſwer with a firmneſs which muſt 
convince you (if you have a moment's thought) 
that all your purſuits will be in vain ? why ter- 
rify a poor harmleſs creature, particularly when 
it is impoſſible that any good can ariſe to you 
from it.” I made him very little anſwer, I was 
curſed moody to hear him talk at Tuch a rate; 
and fince that, I underſtand, the family have left 
London, and my Iſabinda, who was formed to 
ſhine in the moſt - ſplendid-' courts, to be the 
reigning ſultana of the greateſt monarch, is again 
immured in her old retreat at Belleheld ; but I 
will be revenged, by heavens I will;—it dawns.— _ 
Farewell, my friend. TA 


LEFTPYR CC. 


ISABINDA TO LEONORA, 


” i 


Far gay dream, for it appears in no other light 
to me, is then over, and your Iſabinda again 
ſeated in her apartment at Bellefield ; dear, de- 
lightful place; how ſerene, how charming do 
you appear after the tumultuous noiſe and buſtle 
1 have lately experienced: believe me, my friend, 


thou partner of my heart, not one regret ariſes 
| at 
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at my quitting ſcenes ſo intoxicating to moſt 
youthful minds, but that of being debarred your 
ſociety, and the charming Sydney's. The fatigue 
and hurry of a London life, in my opinion, great- 
ly takes off from the diverfions (the rational 


ones I mean) with which we. are entertained: 


] love a play, and am delighted at an opera; but 


do not wiſh to live (as I find moſt of the faſhion- 


able people do, when not at cards) at any of the 
theatres; the conſtant routine muſt pall, and whea 
novelty ceaſes, cuſtom but ill ſupplies its place. 
Lady Anne Sydney's remark (who, though 2 


young woman. of quality, is of too ſerious a dif- 


poſition to mingle for ever with the throng), was 
a very. juſt one; and as you, as well as myſelf, 
are greatly delighted with her, I am ſure it did 


not efca "our notice: If it was not for 


faſhion ſake,” ſaid ſhe (one night when ſhe ho- 
naured us with her company to the opera), ma- 
ny of theſe idle folks that teſort conſtantly here 
would experience much more content in their 
refpe&ive houſes: they are ſpeQators to-night of 
what they have ſecn and heard over and over 
again; and 1 am very certain ſome of them are 


exceeding glad when their evening taſk is done; 


but were. they to ceaſe their "attendance, alas, 
Lady Bell Silverton, and Lady Bab Elderford, 
would not be eſteemed women of the tes an 

longer.” We were very agreeably ſurpriſed wit 

the company of the Lucerne family, about twen- 
ty miles 45A we reached Bellefield, Impatient 
for our return, as they knew the day We were 
expected, they came in queſt of us. Caroline and 
her mother ſeemed truly glad to ſee us; but 
words cannot deſcribe the pleaſure vur amiable 
Frank ſhewed on the occaſion; and more particu- 
larly ſo, when I told him of the promiſe his fr end 
Sydney had made, of ſpending a ſhort time at 
the Caſtle before he went abroad. We ſtaid ſome 
time at the inn, and dined there together, happy 
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in each other's ſociety, with a friendſhip rarely 
Found in courts : even my brother brightened up 
upon Lucerne's appearance, and ſeemed thorough- 
— 4 to give up his bottle companions for 
'that worthy man's ſociety; but indeed Charles 
may very well be faid to be a different being in 
his preſence and out of it: I believe my ſiſter is 
truly glad to return into the country again, as 


mme is much more chearful fince her arrival. 


mother and aunt are till more delighted with our 
charming retreat than ever; indeed, our ſhort 
abſence from it adds new charms to this much 
beloved ſpot ; and the approach of ſpring, which 
is very perceivable now, will every day render 
it more pleafing. We often talk of Mr. Hartley; 
how debghred was every one with his behaviour 
to you; his amiable countenance truly delineates 
his mind, and the compoſure and chearfulnefs 
of his diſpoſition is emblematic of that peace, 
which none but thoſe who are thoroughly good 
| can enjoy. How firiking was his anſwer, upon 
your telling him that as he had 'been fo kind to 
come and fetch you, if he wiſhed to return a day 
or two before our departure, that you was ready 
to attend him; “ No,“ returned he, my child, 
not an hour ſhall you ſet out before your friends; 
the carriage ſhall be ordered at the ſame inftant 
to the door; I came myſelf to alleviate your dif. 
treſs at parting, not to add to it, by tearing you 
from thoſe you love before it is abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary.” Adieu. 


LETTER 
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LETTER ch. 
ono TO ISABINDA., 


E. happy to hear from my Iſabinda, her 
laſt letter has been peculiarly pleafing to me; 
the compoſure, the ſerenity, which appears in 
every line, rejoices « heart which is truly devoted 
to you; how different, how truly delighting to 
your friend, is your preſent ſtile, compared with 
thoſe pieces of wild :enthufiaſm, which I have 
formerly received; continue, my much-beloved— 
continue the courſe you have 'begun, and peace 
and happineſs will be in a ſhort time reinſtated 
in your boſom. How did 1 dread the parting 
moment, betwixt you and Sydney 3 and how for- 

tunate was the addition of Sir G Morgane, 
and Mr. Hartley's company, the laſt evening we 
ſupped in town; when he approached to take 
his leave, the tear, which,—nctwithſtanding eve- 
ry endeavour, ſtarted, muſt have been perceived, 
had not your amiable relations“ attentions been 
taken up, with returning the compliments of 
their friends; and though Sydney haſtened away 
as faſt as poſſible, your emotion was too viſible, 
to have eſcaped their notice, had there been no 
other company: ſorry am I to find, that this will 
not be your laſt interview; indeed, my dear, it 
would have been greatly more to your compoture, 
had you fixed the parting ſcene at London, inſtead 
of Springwood. 1 am delighted with my preſent 
ſituation ; and much more ſo, with the truly be- 
neficent and good diſpoſitions of the worthy Mr. 
and Mrs. Hartley; ſhe may really be ſaid to be 
his counterpart, and muſt have been in her youth, 
one of the moſt beautiful women of her — 
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how different—how very different, is ſhe from 
Lady Morgan; what regularity, what proper 
economy, and yet how much chearfulneſs and 
happineis attends this ſerene, this peaceful habi - 
tation: the houſe, though built in the old- faſhion 
ed ſtile, is an exceeding good, as well as com- 
fortable, abode ; and the grounds, ous not laid 
out in the preſent taſte, are very delightfol: 
adored by ail their domeſtics, loved by their 
tenants, and reſpected by a very large and genteel 

eighbourhoodz Mr. and Mrs. . Hartley, truly 
happy in each other, paſs their time, not in re- 
ceiving and returving trifliug viſus, but in a coa- 
ſtant intercourſe of rational and agreeable ſociety : 


we ſeldom pats a day alone; but it is in chat truly 


friendly manner we meet, that it ſeems more like 


2 party collected together tor ſome months in the 
me 


than arrived from different manſions: 

how delighted will poor Sir George Morgan be, 
when he makes his viſit here; aud Mr. Hartley 
23 bim promile, to ſpend ſome time with 
next ſummer: I believe he has a wife in his 

eye for him: a lady of very large fortune, in the 
neighbourhood, young, beautiful, and very amia- 
ble; but I fear his attachmeot for Euphraſia will 
entirely fruſtrate the worthy man's deſign. Mrs. 
Hartley is a very ſeufible woman, with an under- 
2 greatly improved by books : ſhe is very 
fond of reading, aud has always choſe the bett 
authors, having been at firſt guided in her choice, 
by Mr. Hartley, ſoon after their marriage, who 
is allowed by every one to be a remarkable good 
judge: I ſometimes almoſt think myſelf at Belle- 
eld again, as moſt mornings we read and work 
together; and are often joined by two or three 
young ladies, who live in theſame village; nay 
my worthy guardian will now and then read to 
us, Which is truly an enteftsinment, as he acquits 
himſelf delightfully: but he cannot ſo often be 


of the party as we could wich, having, | as you. 


may 
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may imagine, a great deal of buſineſs to tranſact. 
Ii have this inſtant received a letter from Sir 
George; as I know how much you were pleaſed 
with him, when in town, I am ſure you will be 
glad to hear, that he writes in tolerable ſpirits. 
r 8 | | 
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' COLONEL SYDNEY TO MR, MANNERLEY. 


H. hard is it, my Henry, when we think we 
have acted with the greateſt circumſpection, when 
every thing appears to have conſpired to felicitate 
our warmeſt wiſhes, and a landable endeavour, 
ſeems fo tar crowned with ſucceſs, as. (for the pre- 
ſent) to ſet our throbbing hearts at eaſe, in that 
reſpect; how very hard is it to find our good 
detigns not only fruſtrated, but the ' moſt terrible 
coulequentys likely to ariſe, from the very care 
we have taken to prevent them. Mannerley, I 
have been for a long time, as you well know, a 
moſt unhappy creature, but am now the moſt mi- 
ſerable of heings, I mentioned to you in one of 
my letters, that through my means Adolphus 
ſpent his Chriſtmas with the worthy General Algiſ- 
ton; he has no daughter to be made a prey of no 
ſon to initiate in a vicious career—and his wife, 
who never could have been captivating, is paſt 
that time of life, which creates ſenſual defire ;— 
nay, I muſt own, | had not a thought of Sea. 
grave's being ſo great a libertine, bad as I had 
ever ſourd him, as to violate the marriage bed, 
even where youth and beauty were the incentives: 


the 
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the General's hoſpitality knows no bounds; ble 
with a fine fortune, his greateſt pleaſure is to ſee 
his friends, he — a prince, and the more 
numerous the gueſts, the greater his ſatisfation : 
unhappily, this appeared to me, a proper place 
for my brother; he loves gaiety, and here I thought 
he would meet with it, without danger to himſelf, 
or thoſe about him : when the time he was invited 
for was paſſed, he returned to London, gay and un- 
concerned as ever; I heard the General and his. 

lady were come to town; but at that time I was 
greatly taken up in eſcorting the Aſhton family to 
public places ; for, though I am invulnerable to 
the charms of Iſabinda, yet my friendſhip and 
admiration of her is ſuch, that I ſhall ever think 
myfelf happy, when I can be of ſervice to her: 
they left London rather ſooner than they intended, 
owing to the renewal. of Seagrave's perſecutions ; 
judge then, what-was my ſurpriſe, on my waiting 
on Algiſton, ſoon after their departure, to be 
told a tale of horror !—the General received me 
with coolneſs —unconſcious of having done any 
thing to merit it, I begged, with great carneſineſs, 
to know the reaſon of his behaviour ; he was ſome 
time before he would anſwer me; but at laſt; 
overcome by my importunity, he replied, “ O, 
Sydney, how could you ſerve me ſo; why make 
my houſe a receptacle for your brother's vice;“ 
—(1 Rood aghaſt)—* was there no habitation but 
mine, none but your friend's, who loves you to 
his, ſoul, where ſcenes of infamy could be practiſ- 
ed.?“ He was going on in a very great rage, but 
I ſtopped him here; and begging him to be more 
calm, at laſt convinced him, was an entire 
ſtranger to every thing that had happened; be 
was at length pacified: and I then learned the 
| following particulars: A few days after Seagrave's 
arrival, the Duke and Ducheſs of (who is a 
woman entirely of the eu) came to pay a viſit at 
the General's, It ſeems (though 1 never knew it) 
that 
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that Adolphus has for ſome time paſt been upon 
favorable. terms with her; and 1 ſuppoſe it was for 
that reaſon his Lordſhip was ſo ready to —_ 


Algiſton's invitation; in ſhort, they were ſuſpect- 
ed by the General's lady ; ſhe watched them, and 
had one day ſufficient proof of the Duke's dif- 
honqur, who, it ſeems, is at preſent not in the 
leaſt ſuſpicious' of it. This piece of intelligence, 
Mannerley, has ſhocked me much; can any thing 
on earth be a greater ſin? ſeduction is terrible 
to think of, but adultery is ſurely far worſe; the 
Duke, though a gay man, loves his wife; ſhe is 
young, lively, handſome: Seagrave-not only 
commits a crime, which he is ſtrictly commanded 
not to do, but treſpaſſes an the bounds of right, 
| ſets at defiance thoſe laws of friendſhip, * which 
ſhould ever be held ſacred, and if found out by 
the poor deluded huſband, which is generally the 
caſe at laſt, what miſery does he heap on an un- 
happy being, who bas ever, (notwithſtanding his 
faults) ſhewn the greateſt regard for him; beſides 
the riſk he runs, ſhould he be diſcovered. Oh! 
Henry, words cannot expreſs what I feel; my bro- 
ther's life is every hour in danger; it ſeems it is 
the common talk of the town, and muſt ſho 
reach the Duke's ears. I have followed the Ge- 
neral's advice: as ſoon as I quitted him, I went 
in ſearch of Seagrave : I remonſtrated, but in vain; 
deaf to every thing I could ſay, we at laſt parted 
in great heat: and I ſhould have been ſtill more 
miſerable than I am, had not Du Chaux whiſper- 
ed me as | left the apartment, that it was an af- 
fair of gallantry which would be ſoon over, for he 
knew for certain, that his maſter was heartily' 
tired of her Grace, and intended ſetting out in 
a day or. two, to paſs. ſome time- with friend 
Mr. Arlington, (who I am ſorry to ſay is a twin 
brother in iniquity ;) though I muſt own, this in- 
telligence gave me ſome comfort, and I find Sea- 
grave has really left Loudon fince; I could not 


help 


* ” 
aa 
SF, : ry _ 


A -- - 


ä 
— . < " * "IEA N . 
3 * "= 

- 


F 
x 
BF ( 
_ 
£ 4 
5 

f 


W_—_ 

* — 
n —_— 
"5 


144 ISABINDA 
* / 


help moralizing on the meanneſs, as well as 
wickedneſs, into which vice leads us; to make 
our ſervants privy to all our infamous actions, 


which muſt unavoidably be the caſe, is in fact to 


ſet them up as our maſters; for how can we expect 
to be reſpeted and obeyed by thoſe who muſt 
heartily deſpiſe us, and have too often our very 
lives in their power, were they to unfold our ſe- 
crets Health and proſperity attend my friend; 
his ways are guided by the ſtricteſt integrity, and 
his paths are ever.in the right way. I ſet out 


tomorrow with the Earl and family to the Caſ- 


tle, where they intend to ſtay the Eaſter holidays. 
I ſhall not return to London again; and have 
taken a melancholy leave of my little dear Aurelia: 
I leave her with the perſon who has ever had 
the care of her, and in the ſame houſe; leave her 
there, notwithſtanding Iſabinda's ardent wiſh to 
have her at Bellefield, while 1 remain abroad, in 
which- wiſh Mrs. Aſhton very earneſtly joined, 
for I' have acquainted her with my unhappy 
Nory) : Mannerley, I dare not yield to their wry. ; 
At Iſabinda's interceſſion, I carried them one day 
to ſee my little 2 had 1 not known what 
I have hinted to you before, | muſt have been blind 
indeed, had I not ſeen it then; I accoſed myſeif 
for what I had done, and am aſtoniſhed, her mo- 
ther did not fiod it out. But, my friend, if all 
that tenderneſs, that enthuſiaſm, I muſt call it, 
was layiſhed on my ſweet babe at the firſt inter- 
view; think how her tendernefs would increaſe, 
was ſhe to witneſs the little bewitching graces 
which attend ber every action, for two long years 
together: Impoflible as it is for any future event 
to ariſe ſatisſactory to Miſs Aſhton, I dare ſay 
you thiak they are beſt ſeparate. Adieu. 
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LETTER . XCIV. 
ISABINDA ro LEONORA. 


Ars my friend, the praiſes you fo liberally 
laviſhed on me in your laſt letter, for the ſerenity 
ſo much admired by my ever dear Leonora, were 
very ill beſtowed; unworthy am I of the atten- 
tion,” the fond affeRionate regard, which I have 
ever met with from you Frederic is gone 3—1 
cannot expreſs what I felt at parting ; neither is 
it poſſible for*me to deſcribe the laſt, the dread- 
ful ſcene, previous to that period. 1 can only 
ſay, my mother and aunt were preſent, and with 
looks of aſtoniſhment caſt at each other, too plain- 
ly ſhewed, they had diſcovered a ſecret, which had 
hitherto ® entirely eſcaped their penetration; in 
ſhort, | was frantic with grief; [* bore up with 
tolerable fortitude, till he left the houſe, but the 
inſtant- entirely loſt - fight of him, my reſolution 
vaniſhed. I recollect, that J inſtantly fell on my 
knees, and wildly called on heaven to bleſs him: 
« Almighty Power,” cried I, yy and fave 
bim; —huſh'd be the winds, and calm the ſea, 
- which wafts him to a diſtant clime may health 
and peace of mind attend him, proſperity and 
honors, ſuch as he, and only he, deſerves, await 
his ſteps;—and not a thought, a fingle thought, 
of the forlorn, the hopeleis, Iſabinda's love ia- 
trude, to vex his quiet, or diſturb his generous 
mind.“ The firſt. recollection 1 have, after this 
wild piece of enthuſiaſm (as you, may juſtly term 
it). was my poor weeping mother ſtanding by the 
bed.fide in my own apartment, my augt holding a 
ſmelling-bottle to my noſe, and Jenny (the maid) 
running about the room in great diſorder ; I ſuppoſe 

Vol. II. ag I fainted 
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I fainted in the ' parlour, but not a word has ſince 
been ſpoke by any body, to convince me that it 
was ſo; and I dare not aſk any queſtions. It is 
now near a week fince 1 bid adieu to the moſt 
amiable of men, (perhaps for ever); a ſoft me- 
lancholy has ſucceeded thoſe violent effuſions of 
grief I at firſt experienced ; and I am greatly bet- 
ter ſince yeſterday, when Lucerne brought me a 
letter he had juſt received from Sydney; who in- 
formed him, that he was ſafely arrived at Portſ- 
mouth. and well: —but ah, my friend, he was 
that inſtant going to ſet ſail: —he is now on a dan- 
gerous, a very precarious element, —but I will 
think as little as poſule Lucerne ſtaid with me 
near an hour, we were alone the Whale time, my 


mother and aunt, | make no doubt, abſented them- 


ſelves on purpoſe ; the worthy man made. uſe of 
every argument to enforce ſerenity :_ I have pro- 
miſed to be calm, and will ſummons up all my 
reſolution to perform that promiſe, The noble 


Inhabitants of the Caſtle returned to London three 


days ago; they came to take leave of us, but a bad 


yon in my head (or rather to ſay, heart,) con- 


ined me to my chamber, and 1 ſaw none, but 


Lady Anne, who ſtaid but a ſhort time, and did 


not mention her brother; I therefore ſupported 


myſelf tolerably well during her viſit. I attri- 
bute a great part of my preſent compoſure, to a 


ſcheme Lucerne tells me he is determined to ac- 
 compliſh, in order to diſcover to Lord Portſ. 


down his ſon Sydney's marriage, and to introduce 
the lovely little cherub, his grand-daughter, to 
him: Frederic is, entirely ignorant of this deſign, 
but our amiable friend tells me, he is certain he 


will run no riſk. of the Earl's diſpleaſure, as that 


ood, that venerable nobleman, is ſo extremely 
Tejefted at his departure, that -he will joyfully 
receive, and tenderly faſter, his darling infant, 
during his abſence: he goes to London in about 
| 5 | a fortnight, 
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a fortnight, is to be at Lord Portſdown's during 
his. ſtay, where he means to execute his deſign. 
Adieu. 995 


LETTER CV. 
THE SAME TO THE" SAME... 


es kind advice, your friendly conſolations, 
bave in a great meaſure reſtored my peace of 
mind; thanks for your affectionate ſolicitude : 
your arguments, ever guided by good ſenſe. and 
the —— rd, have very much baniſhed 
that wretchednefſs which had taken ſtrong bold of 
your Iſabinda; and my dear friends at Belle field 
ſeem. again happy in my ſociety. Lucerne has 
been in London for this week paſt; he wrote me 
word, a day or two ago, that he Joſt no time, 
but ſoon after he got there, diſcloſed the ſecret 
to the Earl; who at firſt ſeemed greatly aſtoniſhed, 
but very ſoon evidently appeared pleaſed at the 
relation. Lady Portſ{down, and Lady Anne Syd- 
ney, went- the very next- day to fetch the ſweet 
Aurelia and her maid to Berkley-ſquare, where ſhe 
is to remain till her dear, her tender parent returns; 
and the earl is ſo fond of his little grand-daugh- 
ter, he can hardly bear her out of his fight, Lu- 
cerne tells me he has wrote to Frederic, to acquaint 
bim with the joyful news—joyful indeed will it 
be to him, as I well know (continues he) his 
reat anxiety for his charming girl. Lord Portſ- 
— has himſelf wrote a very affectionate letter 
to his ſon on the occaſion. He then goes on in 
the following manner; & My greateſt difficulty 
2 was 
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was how to acquaint the Earl with what 3 | 
had done in regard to Lord Seagrave's child, 
which I at laſt ventured to do; he is a very lovely 
boy, my lord, (ſaid I), for I ſaw him when 1 was 
laſt in London; the Colonel has placed him in 
the houſe with his own daughter, and though not 
born'in wedlock, he has ſurely ſome title to your 
compaſſion, and if I may ſay it, your protection 
too,” Lucerne,“ replied the nobleman with ſome 
warmth, „there needed not theſe proofs to in- 
form me of the difference betwixtmy two ſons ; 
— baſe degenerate Seagrave,—-I am not ignorant. 
of the affair you ſpeak of, but knew not till this 
inſtant that the unfortunate young lady had left a 
child behind. I am aſtoniſhed the profligate father 
let him long ſurvive her: but deſerted, left, per- 
haps, to want and wretchedneſs, what muſt have 
been his fituation if my humane, my generous, 
ever adored Frederic had not taken care of him ! 
J will agree with you, that he has a right in 
ſome refpet to my protection, and I truly com- 
paſſionate, not only his ſituation, but that of all 
thoſe who owe their beings to their parents crimes: 
he ſhall. be taken care of; — you yourſelf, Lucerne, 
ſhall place him for the preſent at ſome private 
ſchool, fit for his tender years: — where I ſhall 
chooſe him to remain, at leaſt, till Sydney's return: 
but far, far from my habitations let it be, for 1 
will never ſee him; and you muſt yourſelf, Sir, 
be eonvinced of the very great impropriety in his 
erer darkening my doors.” © This was the very 
point I aimed at,” continued Lucerne, I knew-it 
was what Frederic wiſhed, but did not dare to put 
him to ſchool leſt his father ſhould find outwhere he 
was and take him away.” I told the Earl, I had 
a particular friend with whom I could ſafely truſt 
him, and where he might be certain of a proper 
education till it was time to remove him to a bet- 
ter ſchool; he is to go by a feigned name, and 
] have promiſed to viſit him whenever | am in 
; ; London. 


iN 


; * 1 23. 
OF BELLEFIELD. 149 


London. I do not think,“ concludes the worthy f 85 
man, * there is any fear of his father's either 
finding him out, or taking any notice of him.“ | 


\ 


Adieu. 


LETTER CVI. 


ISABINDA TO LEONOR As 


A LONG, a dreadful interval has elapſed, ines 


J have been able to write to my deareſt friend. 


Caroline has informed you of the ſhocking affair; 


but as you have requeſted -a more particular ac- 
count than it is in her power ta. relate, | (the very 
inſtant I am Capable). ſet pen to paper, fo give 


you a diſtin recital; for though the circumſtan- 
ces are not changed with regard to my ppor un- 
fortunate brother, yet the delirium I for ſome. 
days e rang having ſubfided, fatal recollec- 

now, I am very ſure, enable me to do it. 
In the laſt letter 1 received from Lucerne, he told 


tion wil 


me, that very particular buſineſs would protract 


his ſtay in London a week longer; he ends with 


ſaying, that the ſweet Aurelia is the darling 


of the whole houſe in Berkley ſquare, but that 


Lord Seagrave has not yet ſeen her, as he has 
been with his friend Mr. Arlington in the country, 


ever fince the time that Colonel Sydney menti- 


ons his departure from London, which was juſt before 


Frederic's laſt viſit here.ä— The day after I was 


informed. of theſe particulars, we ſpent entirely 
alone; but juſt as we were fitting down to ſupper, 


my brother, to our great aſtoniſhment, entered 


the hall: as it was quite dark, and he had come 
G 3 in 
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in the back way, we had not the leaſt. notice of 
his arrival. Will you,” faid Charles, to my 
dear mother, in his facetious manner, ** let a poor 
benighted traveller take a bed here? I dined at 
Mr. Folkſtone's to-day ; we have made ſuch a 
plaguy long bout of it, and the night is ſo dark, 
that it came into my mind, as I was paſſing your 
avenue, I had better remain here than think of 
reaching my own home this evening.” My mo- 
ther having, as you may imagine, with great plea- 
fure aſſented; he ordered his ſervant, as ſoon as 
he had put up the horſes, to carry his piſtols u 
Into the apartment provided for him; for he al- 
ways rides armed, which my aunt has often ral- 
lied him for very much, at ſuch a diſtance from 
London; but it is his cuſtom, and he would 
never be taiked out of it, We ſpent a very 
agreeable hour or wo after ſupper; Charles was 
not in the leaſt in liquor, and 1 never knew 
him more entertaming : he was to ſleep in the 
next room to me; for as there is & very pretty 
little r within my chamber, you 
know 1 choſe that, though at a diſtance from my 
mother. and aunt, for that reaſon only: we went 
up firſt, my brother ſtaying behind us to have his 
boots pulled off; and ſoon after I heard him very 
ſoftly eater his apartment: oh, haw. mall I re- 
late the horrors of the night? I have ever been 
of a chearful diſpoſition, but my Leonora know s 
my ſpirits are not ſtrong; and they have of late 
been ſo much, ſo dreadtully tried, it is impoſſible 
to imagine they have gathered new force for ſome 
time paſt. Pleaſed to fee our little party ſo lively, 
I bad exerted myſelf to the utmoſt,, and, as is 
always now the caſe, ſuffered for it afterwards. 
A thouſand thoughts came into my head concern- 
ing the dear deſerving Frederic; 1 ſat rumiuating 
for ſome time, and finding I was, not like to go 
to ſleep, took a book that lay upon the table, 
and. endeavoured by that means to compoſe m 


mind, 


— 
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mind, as I have often found the effects of reading 
very ſalutary, and dreſſed as J had been all day, 
began peruſing it—Ah ! how ſhall I go on- had 
read hoe half an hour, the clock ſtruck one; 
the night was remarkably Mill, not the leaſt ruſt- 
ling of the wind was heard: as the darkneſs was 
uncommon for the time of year, no dogs barked 
at the ſhadows of a glimmering light ; the inha- 
bitants of our. rural manſion feemed all funk in 
calm repoſe; all but the wretched Iſabinda: a 
dread of I knew not what overwhelmed me, and 
I was-juſt going to lay down my book and be- 
gin to undreſs, when 1 thought | heard the lock 
turn of my drefſing-room door—] ſtarted, but in- 
ſtantly recovering myſelf, I ſat ſtill, determining. 
to get the better of my idle fears—in a few mi- 
nutes I fancied. I heard a footſtep in the ropm,- 
bur very ſoon chid myſelf for giving way to ſuch 
illuſions—till the undrawing of the curtat» of the 
fide of the bed, which was furtheſt from me—- 
convinced me it was no chimera, but as thoſe of 
the ſide on which I ſat were cloſe drawn, I could 
not perceive who the perſon was, that intruded. 
The light of the candle, I ſuppoſe, informed them 
there was no one there, for in a very ſhort time 
—] heard the ſtep approaching to the place where 
I fat trembling—and in an inſtant the vile deteſted 
Seagrave appeared, and threw himſelf at my feet. 
Horror, aſtoniſhment and fear kept me motion- 
leſs, « And have I then at laſt found you, my 
| angel,” ſaid he but why theſe midnight watch- 
1ngs—beauty ſuch as yoo deſerves to have more 
care taken of it—that lovely bloom—thoſe charm- 
ing eyes—will fade and loſe their luſtre before the 
uſual time — if not kept up by. earlier hours.” 
The boldneſs of this addreſs ſurpriſed me, I think, 
almoſt as much as the fight of him had done. 
++ My Lord,” faid I, © for heavens fake why this 
intrafion—how got you here—wheredid you come 
from—and to what purpoſe do you perſecute me 
X G 4 - | ſo 
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ſo—is this lone hour of night, a proper time to- 
ſteal into a neighbour's houſe ? how can a noble - 
man of ſuch high deſcent as you are, degrade your- 
ſelf in this manner? think of the danger you are 
in, for if you do not this inſtant leave the room, 
and return by the private ſtaircaſe, where I ſup- 
poſe you got into my dreſſing- room, I will moſt 
certainly alarm the houſe directly.“ The villain 
had the afſurance to ſmile at my threats; “ think 
you, my Charmer,” ſaid he, I laid my plan fo 
Has to admit of a ſurpriſe-you know but 
little of your Seagrave—can' you imagine I am 
ignorant that this apartment is entirely diſtant 
from the reſt of the family—this 'room, which 
Jove himſelf might wiſh to inhabit, when ſuch 
the attraction, is divided from your relations by 
a long gallery, every ſervant ſleeps on that fide 
of. the houſe, and the next chamber is never in- 
habited - but when you. have company, which [ 
know is not now. the caſe; you are therefore in 
my power, and you had beſt be kind as you are 
fair, for neither threats nor {creams will avail you. 
now,” - Terrified to death, I knew not what to 
ſay; the fear of awakening Charles, made me 
lower my voice; I begged, I prayed, entreated 
him to go—in vain, I ſupplicated—he at laſt roſe, 
and after ſhocking my ears with a diſcourſe which 
will not bear a repetition, attempted to take me 
in his arms; every fear but for my own ſafety 
then forſook me, | gave a great ſcream, and ſtrug- 
led to get from him, but finding my endeavours. 
ineffectual, I ſcreamed fill louder—the chamber. 
door inſtantly  flev-open, and my brother ap- 
peared with a piſtol in his hand—Lord Seagrave 
did not 7 him, but the moment he 
did, he let me go; I ſaw Charles aim to fire at 
bim, and flew to arreſt bis arm, but too late 
alas! the fire, the wound, the death was in a 
moment—the villain fell, and inſtantly expired.— 
The report of the piſlo!, the noiſe of the fall, 
| | alarmed... 
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alarmed the whole houſe; the room was full in an 
inſtant: my mother and aunt were foremoſt, what 
muſt their feelings be—nry brother, without either 
coat, waiſtcoat, or night cap, ſtanding with his 
arms acrols, ſtedſaſtly looking at the ſenſeleſs corſe 
Lord Seagrave dead at my feet, for | had run 
back to him, to try to raiſe him—your Ilabinda 
with her hair all about her ears, her cap off, 
and whole dreſs in the greateſt diſorder, franticly 
calling on heaven to protect her brother, and aC- 
. herſelf for being the innocent cauſe of ſuch 
miſchief.— My poor trembling mother caught me 
in her arms, and lifted up her ſtreaming eyes to 
heaven, incapable of utterance, whilſt my aunt 
cried out, Oh! Charles, what has your raſhneſs 
done!” „ A deed I am ſorry for,” replied my 
brother, (for the dreadful obje&@* before him had 
entirely extinguiſhed his rage) but when a filter's 
honor is in danger, who can withhold his arm?“ 
While he was ſpeaking, we heard a noiſe in the 
gallery, and a very genteel faſhionable looking - 
young man, followed by Du Chaux, entered the 
room. He ſeemed greatly agitated when he caſt 
his eyes on Lord Seagrave, then inſtantly looking 
round him, he fixed them earneftly on me; and 
turning again to the lifeleſs body, exclaimed, 


„% Adolphus, oh! Adolphus, how often have I 


told you this fatal beauty would one time or other 
terminate your exiſtence; how did 1 diſſuade you 
from this laſt, moſt dangerous attempt!“ While 
he was ſpeaking theſe words, Du Chaux ran to 
his maſter, 3 down and kiſſed his lifelefs hand 
with agony ; when the unknown gentleman, turn- 
ing to my brother, aſked him if he was Mr. 
Aſhton, and being anſwered in the aihrmanve, ' 
replied, © and the perpetrator of this deed | fear.” 
No anſwer being given, he went on; © bad as [ 
have ever-been, you need not be afraid of me; 
it is with concern I ſay it, the ſacrifice you have 


made is juſt, as had x not been here, your 
5 ſiſter's 


— 
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fiſter's honor would moſt certainly have been vio- 
lated 7 nothing could hinder Lord Seagrave from 
the execution of his defipn, 1 have been this 
whole night attended by Du Chaux in anxious 
expectation under theſe windows of his return, 
and learning from your ſervants the fatal conſe- 

quence which has enſued, ran up ſtairs directly, 
in order to ſave you, if poſſible. Mr. Aſhton, 
you muſt abſcond immediately; get to ſome place 
of ſafety before to-morrow's dawn if poſhible; I 
will give a very fair repreſentation of the affair to 
the Earl, he too well knew his ſon's frailties, and 
I am told greatly reſpects your family; you have 
nothing to _ apprehend as to a proſecution from 
him ; but alas 1 fear you will be in too great dan- 
er from another quarter; Lord Belſancourt, who 
Is brother to Lady Portſdown, adored his nephew, 
his power is great, and his revenge I doubt will 
be implacable : ſtir not from your place of refuge 
till you hear from me, for if you do, your life I 
am ſure will be in dangor, I will not remove the 
body till you are ſet off, it is aſtoniſhing to me 
the report of the piſtol has not reached the village; 
but as it luckily has not, I will give you time 
to eſcape before I raiſe the Caltle.” My brother 
ordered his horſes, for the day began to appear; 
the ſtranger bid him adieu, told him his namewas 
Arlington, and when he had occaſion to write to him, 
he would ſend the letters to Bellefield. A melan- 
tholy ſcene now followed; my aunt adviſed Char. 
les to ſecrete himſelf at an old ſervant's of hers, 
ho kept a farm in a very retired part of a diſ- 
tant county, as ſhe could rely on his fidelity, and 
thought he could eaſily reach the place before 
the next day, to which he acquieſced; but no ar- 
guments could prevail on him to abſent himſelf 
without taking leave of his wife; beſides he ſaid 
he ſhould be in want of every neceſſary, in the 
remote part he was going to, if he did not call 
at home. He promiſed his ſtay ſhould * 
- ſhort, 
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ſhort, and we bid a diſmal-adieu, having all of us 
left the fatal chamber when Mr. Arlin gton went: 
Du Chaux and our ſervants remaining there till 
he returned to fetch away the corſe, about two 
hours after Charles's departure. 


* 
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ISABINDA in continuation, 


* 


Ws ſat motionleſs for ſome time after my brother 
was gone, no tears came to our telief; alas! our 
ſorrow was too great to have a vent; my aunt at 
laſt rouzed us, and conveyed my poor mother 
and I up ſtairs; a bed was prepared for me in the 
chamber, betwixt her and my aunt, where 1 ſhall 
always now remain ; for never, never will | take 
4 view of that fatal room, I once flept in more: 
Jenny undreſſed me, for I was » arly, by the time 
1 got up, in a ſtate of ſtupefaction, which very 
ſoon after left me; the delirium I mentioned jn a 
few hours ſeized me, which in ſpite of the fxlll of 
the Phyſician laſted ſeveral days. When | return- 
ed to my ſenſes, I found my dear mother 
had been very ill; ſhe is, thank heaven, much 
better now, but ſtill languid. Caroline hardly 
ever left the houſe till we were a little recovered. 
My poor ſiſter, who has been at Sir James Ar- 
nel's ever. ſince the unfortunate affair happened, 
viſits us every day; ſhe appears greatly dejected, 
and we frequently mingle our tears. together; a: 
hearſe and fix carried the remains of Lord Szagrave ; 
away, a few days after the ſad event (as Caroline 
tells me) they ſay he is to be privately interred, but 
it has not tranſpired where: alas ! what, muſt his 
amiable, his deſerving brother think of the un- 
happy Iſabinda now ? he loved Lord Seagrave 

' worthleſs . 
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worthleſs as he was; what therefore muſt his de- 
te ſtation be? how, muſt he abhor the woman, who 
was the cauſe of his being ſnatched away in his 
prime, and heaven knows in the mid of all his 
fins and follies: I cannot bear the refletion—loſt 
to every preſent hope, I had before this cruel pe- 
riod, a tranſient . gleam at times of comfort. Re- 
volving years might perhaps, I have thought, have 
ſoothed his mind, and his Avrelia's death fat 
lighter on him; he might perchance through the 
Earl's wiſh, by various occurrences that would 
unforeſeen fall out, be induced to change his mind 
and wed again; my tenderneſs, my ardent love 
might then appear to him to merit a return; the 
Teward—the vaſt reward—though diſtant, I did 
not think impoſſible, and there were times, I fond- 
ly thought, that it might be attained; but now 
—how gloomy is the proſpe&—far, far divided 
may we ever live, our mutual wiſh muſt he, ne- 
ver to ſee each other more; his brother dead, and 
mine the murderer ; my ſelt, though innocently ſo, - 
the cauſe, the fatal cauſe of his deſtruction, for- 
bids a hope, nay, even a wiſh in future; and here 
I ſwear, to my dear friend, I ſwear; I now (were 
it in my power) ſhould look on ſuch an union 
with abhorrence ; the image of the vile Seagrave, 
ſuch as he appeared that faial night, would ever 
be rifing to my view; and though united to-the 
beſt, moſt charming of men, I ſhould be miſer- 
able; but there is no fear of my being put to the 
trial; forgive, oh! Frederic, forgive me, for the 
woes which I have brought on you and your's— 
and that is all I aſk, Lucerne is at laſt returned, 
he ſtaid with the unfortunate family in Berkley. 
ſquare ſome time after the funeral. Lord Portſ- 
down is miſerable, his Lady quite unhappy, and 
Lady Ann Sydney continually in tears. The Earl 
has ordered the Caſtle at is, 8 to be ſold 

directly; © Bear my remem 
parting, to Lucerne, „ my beſt regards to the_ 
| n unhappy 


rances,” ſaid he, at 
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unhappy family yoa are going to ; tell them; they” 
need not fear my proſecution ; alas! I know too 
well, how much they have ſuffered — but you 
muſt likewiſe tell them, we muſt never meet again 
—every thing in my power ſhall be done to kee 
the ſecret from Lord Belſancourt; as for. the vil- 
lain Arlington, he richly deſerves puniſhment, ' 
why did he not inform Mrs. Aſhton. of the dan- 
er her daughter was in ? worthleſs fellow, he has 
en the occaſion of all our miſery.” He con- 
cluded with giving our worthy friend a prefling' 
invitation to ſtay at his houſe, whenever buſineſs” 
called him to London, as his doors were ever 
open to receive him. Adieu. | 


1 * 


LETTER CV. 


THE SAME TO THE SAME, ' 


— 


8 morning Lucerne aſſembled all 
the ſervants; we had not once thought any of us 
of enquiring how Lord Seagrave got admittance 
to our honſe, the fatal night which has cauſed 
our misfortunes ; he had earneſtly aſked us, and 
it was not in the 5 of any body to anſwer 
him. He queſtioned them one by one concerning 
the fatal affair, we were all preſent; each that 
was applied to (both men and maids) anſwered 
with that confidence which ever attends inno- 
cence, till he came to John our under footman; 
the man turned pale, trembled, and appeared in 
the greateſt confuſion ; Lucerne perceived it di- 
realy, and after having for ſome little time ſooth- 
ed and threatened him by turns, the poor guilty 
Ed a er th wretch 
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wretch fell on his knees, and confeſſed—that a 
few; days before that fatal night, Dick Springle, 
the carpenter, came to him, and offered him 
ten guineas, if he would affiſt him in getting Lord 
Seagrave admitted where he could ſpeak to Miſs: 
J ſhonk my head, Sir,” continued he, “and 
told him that 1 did not wiſh to have any thing 
to do in it, for 1 ſhould certainly loſe my place, 
if my miſtreſs found me out:“ Pho, nonſenſe,” 
ſaid Dick, if you admit my Lord, when it is 
dark, how is it poſſible for madam to know any 
thing of the matter? I am as well acquainted 
with the houſe. as you are, and know the little 
private ſtaircaſe that leads to Miſs's drefling-room ; 
and he can ſtay there till ſhe comes up; he only 
wiſhes to ſay a few words to her, and will be gone 
in a quarter of an hour: I was a great while, Sir, 
you may believe me, before I did conſent, but 
money a powerful temptation to ſuch poor 
folks as I: at laſt to be ſure 1 did agree to it, 
and a, quarter of an hour before ſupper time, 
let his Lordſhip in at the fide door, — him 
the way up ſtairs, having firſt locked the door he 
came in at, and given him the key to let himſelf 
out again; for | did not dare to leave- it vpen 
for fear ſome of the ſervants ſhould he that way 
and find it out; and I was obliged to go to bed 
when the reſt did.” — What a ſcene of wickedneſs 
is here, my love !—We have ſince found out, that 
it is not the only time Springle has been baſe 
enough to aſſiſt the abandoned Seagrave ; orders 
are given for him never more to be admitted 
within our gates: vile creature—if. it had not 
been for my mother and aunt, he would have 
been ruined and undone long ago—years have 
they at times ſupported him, and to meet with 
ſuch a return: Lucerne is determined not to let it 
reſt ſo, for he ſays he ſhall never be eaſy, while 
ſo worthleſs a fellow remains in the village. John 
has warning given him; I pity the poor fellow, 
"0 
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but it is certainly bighly proper for him to go; 
he takes on exceedingly ; ſays if he had known -- 
the conſequences that were to enſue, he would 
not have done it for a hundred times the ſum he 
received, he is ſure. My dear mother ſeems much 
more ſatisfied fince this affair has been tranſacted. * 
I was alone with Lucerne for about half an hour 
yeſterday afternoon; and ventured after ſome 
heſitation, to enquire what the Earl had done with' 
regard to poor Frederic, as I was certain the 
news whenever he heard it, would afflit him 

reatly: it will make him miſerable,” replied 
. « never man loved a brother more 
and then the manner of his death Lord Port{down , 
defired me,” continued he, to write to inform 
him of it, which I did directly; he muſt by this 
time (as the wind has been fair ever ſince he went) 
have reached the place he is deſtined to; if it ſtill 
continues ſo, what different news will he receive 
ſoon after his arrival—firſt of his Aurelia—then 
of the honour conferred on him, for he is created 
Lord Viſcount Riverford—the patent paſſed not 
above three or four days, before the melancholy 
event, which he will receive the account of, laſt 
of all. Adieu. 5 
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LETTER Cvili. 
2 THE $AMB TO THE SAME, | 


1 was obliged to leave off a little abruptly when 
J wrote laſt; I now reſume my pen; for, as 1 
was not certain when I ſhould be able to go on 
with my letter, I thought it beſt to conclude im- 
mediately, has ſend it off; as one of our ſervants 
was going to D: and could ſtop at the poſt-of- 
fice there. What a change is here, my Leonora 
—no Sydney now—but I am glad of it, he truly 
deſerves every honor Safe on him, and the 
title of Lord Riverford is do ſtrange to my ears, 
it will, I hope, combine with the dreadful event 
which has lately happened, to ſtill my beating 


. heart, which ever fluttered at his lov'd name 


before. Lucerne ſeemed deſirous to decline 
talking of him as much as poſlible: and at laſt 
ſaid, « he hoped I now ſaw an obſtacle to my 
wiſhes never to be overcome; and therefore, che 
ſeldomer he was named the better:“ I aſſured hini 
I did ; „the unhappy affair which has ſo recently 
happened, precludes even a thought,” replied 1, 
of the kind you mention; I am totally changed 
ſince that period; my fincere wiſh is, (as I have 
already wrote my friend Miſs Fenbrook word) 
never to ſee him more; and there will be very 


little likelihood of our meeting,” for when he re- 


turns, he will certainly never viſit this ſpot again: 
] aſk Lucerne—l truly deſire his forgiveneſs, and 
that is all—and am very certain, was it in my 
power now, to form the alliance, which (I will 


freely -own) was once, I thought, the . greateſt 


bleſſing heaven could have beſtowed on me—1 


would reject it utterly.” —1 ſpoke this with a 
| | firmneſs 
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firmneſs that ſurpriſed the worthy man; he looked - 
ſtedfaſily at me for ſome time, at laſt replied, 
„am charmed with this declaration —Iſabinda s? 
looks ever betray her ſentimeats—they correfpond 
with what ſhe has ſaid; her peace, her happi-' 
neſs, wholly depend on her keeping her re 45 
tion: Lord Riverford will, I am certain, when 
he returns, avoid this family entirely, (Which 
will not be before the two years he is ſtationed 
abroad are expired), as the Earl told me he could: 
not be quiley of. ſo mean a thought, as even a 
wiſh to have him recalled ; notwithſtanding be was 
now bereaved of both his ſons; and he was very 
certain, Frederic would not, {though his regard 
and duty to him-paſſed the bounds of moſt men 
to their fathers), by any means admit of ſuch a 
thing: as 1 am perfectly acquainted with my Iſa- 
binda's exquiſite ſenſibility, continued he, „and 
knew, alas! too well, how much ſhe muſt ſuffer, 
though innocently, the cauſe. of our friend's mi- 
ſery: L mentioned to him, in my letter, my fears 
concerning you, though 1 had not ſeen you fince' 
the fatal event, as I was very certain you would. _ 
not have a moment's peace of mich till you 
had received his forgiveneſs—for that, my Lord,” 
ſaid I, * which was not in ber power to help: 
—(generous man) - and | will anſwer for it, that 


you will be thoroughly ſatisfied with his reply, 


which you ſhall yourſelf. read whenever I receive” 
it, but fear it will be ſome little while firſt, as 


it is hardly poſſible for it to arrive before two. 


months are at an end, from the time 1 wrote. I 

muſt break off— — ff | 
Oh! my friend, my Leonora, what an inter- 

ruption—] was writing in the back parlour, when 


| Wilſon, our upper man, came into the room with 


a letter in his hand—he ſaid he had juſt received: 
from a groom, who: rode away directly, but it has 
an odd direction, madam,“ ſaid he: I looked, 
aud found the ſuperſcription was to the family. 

aT 
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at Bellefield, and immediately gueſſing, that it 
came from Mr. Arlington, I ſnatched it out of his 
hand, and ran up to my aunt's dreſſing. room, 
where I knew my mother and ſhe were fitting: 
we broke the ſeal with great anxiety, and the 
letter within a black cover we found open, and 


directed to my brother. I am ſure my Leonora 


will lament with us, greatly lament the contents 


of it: which are to deſire Charles to remain at 


the place where he has ſecreted himſelf, and begs 
him not to ſtir out of doors but as little at poſli - 
ble, for Lord Belfancourt has, by ſome means or 
other, got intelligence of his nephew's fatal end, 
and that he was the , occaſion of it: be is going 
to commence - a proſecution againſt him, not with- 
ſtanding Lord Portſdown's earneſt entreaties to 
the contrary, and ſwears: he will have him, if he 


_ is above ground. Mr. Arlington ſays, that he 
has ſeen Lord Belſancourr two or three times, and 


gave him a very candid account of what had 
paſſed, but all to no-purpoſe ; and ſhould my bro- 
ther be taken, he the utmoſt rigour of the 
law: will be inflicted on bim, as there was no 
witneſs of what paſled previous to Lord Seagreve's 
death but me: that he wiſhes to do every thing 
in his power for him, but dares not offend Lord 
Helfancourt, who has been @ very great friend to 


him, and Du Chaux is gone abroad into bis own. 


country. —My: aunt, for my poor mother fat like 
a ſtatue; ſent for Lucerne, who came immediate- 


ly. Sorely,“ ſaid that amiable' woman, When 
ſhe had read the letter, “ if. Mr. Arlington ſhould 


be cited to appear by Charles (in cafe he is taken) 


be will fpeak the truth, and it maſt be ſome ex- 


tenuation to my nephew's unhappy raſhineſs, that 


be did it to ſave his ſiſter's honor,” ] fear, 
madam, replied Bucerne, „that will do him 
very little ſer rice; beſides, I doubt you wilt find 


Arlington will take care to get himſelf out of 
the way, ſhould Charles be diſcovered; his _ 
| — | cems - 
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ſeems to teſtify as much. I am ſorry to 

that he has one of the worſt of 8 
though he has behaved tolerably well in this re- 
ſpect, would certainly leave my friend in the 
lurch, if called on to appear, openly againſt Lord 
Belſancourt: but I Wil wyfelt ſet out directly 
with this letter to your nephew, and ſhall go en- 
tirely unattended, as there is not any body ta 
be truſted on this occaſion :* 1 ſhall be = 
the day after to-morrow, and moſt likely 
ſhall ſet off for London the moroing after my 
return; let me entreat you to comfort Laufe . 
as much as poſſible, . Your ſon, madam,” ſaid. 
he, turning to my mother, 1s nat yet. taken; 
and his retreat, by Mrs. Danvers's account, is ſo. 
ſecure, they very likely may not be able to find 
him, before the Earl and I have hit on.. ſome 
expedient to ſave him.“ Alas . my love, how 
miſerable are we all! Adieu. hs wx 
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LETTER,CIX.. 
g 13ABLNDA. TO-LRBONORA,., 
IE 1 eos 
A. ! my Leonora, the proſecution is com- 
menced, aud carrying. on againſt our poor Char- 
les with great vigour 3 Lucerne ſaw: Lord Belſan- 
court when in London: he was introduced. to 
him by the Earl, who ſeconded his eadeavours, ta 
appeaſe his brother-in-law, but all in vain; Lady 
Port{down herſelf, with tears, pleaded for bim, 
but to no purpoſe ; and our friend is again 
returned, greatly dejected: he uſed every argu- 
ment while with Charles, to prevail on im to 

| enen 
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uit the kingdom, but ineffectually; and his fears 
or him are very great, as be ſays, my brother is 
by no means as cautious as he ovght to be. My 
oor mother's ſpirits arè very low indeed, and 
- the miſerable ea quite an object of com- 
Fae Not a day paſſes but we fee her, and 
er happineſs increaſes each day more and more. 
Oh! my friend, you mult think how wretched, 
how tortured, your Iſabinda is on the occafion 
—the cauſe, the fatal cauſe of all--not one glim- 
mering hope, ſhould Charles be taken, would 
remain—not one friend that could make the 
furious Lord Belſancourt relinquiſh his _— 
Six weeks has my poor brother been a baniſhed 
man! wife, mother, ſiſter, friends, each hour 
lamenting him! aud even that exile, though dail 
deplored, our only comfort. 1 muſt leave off, 
my aunt calls for mne. . 5 
q 3 4 Kn. * | * 
Our woes, my ever loved, my deareſt friend, 
are now fully accompliſhed : alas | my poor bro- 
ther I— he is taken, Leonora: was yeſterday ſur- 
pane as he was riding out, torn off his horſe 
y three or four men, ſent by his unrelenting ad- 
verfary to ſecure him; and notwithſtanding all 
Lafere's endeavours, put into a poſt-chaiſe, and 
carried off directly; the poor man mounted his 
| horſe, and ſet off for Bellefield immediately; he 
was juſt arrived, and with tears-related the dread- 
fal event. Lucerne is again going to London, 
and takes this faithful fellow with him, as he 
will be of ſome uſe to his maſter. On my knees, 
Leonora, (for I am now writing in that poſture) 
do I implore Heaven's protection; Save! O ſave 
him from deſtruction! Let all the ruin, all the 
deſolation, fall on me !—Baniſhed !—impriſoned ! 
and (O dreadful thought), likely to loſe. his life 
through me,—and me'alone!—l and I only ought 
(and juſtly ſo) to be the victim - My dear mo- 
tber fainted, when ſhe heard the diſmal tidings; 
8 my 
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my aunt's tears flowed in abundance ; words can- 
not expreſs your Iſabinda's woe; and Lucerne, 
the amiable Lucerne alone, ſeems to 'have any 
recollection: he ſets off in half an hour ;—angels 
direct his ſteps, and Providence aſſiſt him. Adieu, 
my deareſt friend. ‚ 0 
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LETTER cx.“ 
THE SAM B- TO THE SAME. 4 


Sorin are we in the ſame dreadful fituation as 
when | wrote laſt; ſtill, my Leonora, death, with all 
its horrors, threatens poor Charles. Lucerne is re- 
turned, after abovea fortnight's barrafling attendance 
on my dear brother: noray of hope remains,—Ar- 
lington has abſconded ;—not one witneſs, which 
will in the leaſt avail for Charles, is left. Mon- 
day next is the day fixed on for his trial: and ah! 


(hold my brain)—l fear his ſentence too,—Qur - 


friend ſays he behaves with the greateſt fortitude; 
this event has, (as may be imagined) given him 
a very ſerious turn, and entirely baniſhed, that raſn 
impetuoſity of temper, which alas has been his 
ruin : Sir Edward Beemont and many other friends 
have uſed every endeavour to ſave him, and intend 
all to appear for him on the dreadſul day; alas! 
what will it avail can they reſtore the beating 


pulſe of the deteſted Seagrave, — can they blot 


that night—that fatal night from the calendar 
or can they (which is full as impoſſi ble) prevail 
over a weeping father to divulge the criminal de- 


ſigns of his murdered ſon—no, nothing can ſave - 
him now—what then mult become 6f Iſabinda fa 
1 ; , . | _ li e f 
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life of wretchedneſs and pain muſt be my lot— 
how then can I meet a fond, a tender mother's 
eye alas, how bear the fight of the poor, the 
1 now-frantic Suſannah; I am called for, ſome 
ray of hope, oh pitying heaven — — 
Ves, Leonora, yes, 2 glimmering ray of hope is 
now allowed us, and from a quarter very unfore- 
ſeen. Lucerne has juſt received a letter from 
Lord Riverford, read the contents, and you will ſay 
with me, he is the beſt, moſt gęnerous, of men. 
Adieu. 5 - 
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"LORD RIVERFORD TO THE REV, MR. LUCERNE. 


1 laſt letter, my worthy friend, is arrived; 
words cannot expreſs how miſerable it has made 
| me. The image of a dear, à dying brother for 
l $ ever: hangs upon my mind, night and day-it haunts 
„ | me — the ſad, the diſmal idea never quits me, it 
3 is ever in my thonghts, and will not, cannot be 
i chaſed away. Born to inherit a ſplendid fortune, 
1 heir to a noble title, adorued with every grace of 
perſon, and an underſtanding (had he choſe to 
| Culti vate it) ſuperior to moft ;—alas! how dread- 
ful is the reflettion ;—cut-of in the prime of life, 
1 unfit. to appeer before his Judge, and expiring 
4 even in the midſt of fl his erimes, without one 
bf thought, even the / ſmalleſt notion of his latter 
| end.; theſe are the thoughts, the dreadful thoughts 
It which never quit me. | loved Lord Seagrave, you 
I well know, Lucerne I loved him; what tf ere- 
| | , lore 
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fore muſt my feelings be, Whenl reflect, how un- 
prepared, how areadfully he fell: yet though I 
lament, and ever ſhall bis fall, —let me good 

ven be juſt :=conſcious as I muſt be, that he me. 
rited his fatal end, let me be an inſtrument un- 
der Providence to ſave his murderer from ruin. 
My father too well knew —, he is the beſt and 
gentleſt of men, — Lucerne, and I am certain, 
though his grief for his loſt ſon at preſent knows 
no bounds ; Mr. Aſhton runs no riſt from him, 


but I fear Lord Belſancourt, — he doated on my | 


brother, even his-faults, his frailties, were almoſt 


8 in his eye. I have ſpoke to the 


arquis of Rockſdale (by whom I have ſent this 


Jetter,) and find he has a great regard for your 


friend; he, and he alone, can prevail with my 
uncle to ſtop the proſecution, if he commences 
one. I have related to him every concurrence 
as it paſſed, even from Miſs Aſhton's firſt acquaint- 
ance with Adolphus, down to the fatal period. 
He luckily ſet fail a few days after I received 
your letter, and promiſed to do every _ in his 
power to ſave your friend. Lord Belſa 


Marquis was bis particular friend, they were in a 
PEE bred up together, and ſince his death he 
as ever ſeemed to have transferred all the 1 
the friendſhip and affection he had conceived fot 
the father, to his worthy, his honored ſuccefior: 
When you receive this, vou may be certain his 
Lordſhip is arrived: find him out directly, (I bave 
mentioned your name to him) and relate the ſtory 
of my dear brother's fall, as it really happened: 


uch an advocate I have hopes will calm my un- 
dle's rage, ſhould be be inclined (which I much 
tear) to * againſt Mr. Aſhton, but cannot 

ct to receive any account concerning it, 


vet expe 
as | find by your letter, my father intended, as far 
as it was in his power, to keep the fatal ſecret 
of the manner of my brother's death from _ 
5 2 _ An 


ncourt 
adores the very name of Rockſdale; the late 
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And now Lucerne, let me make anſwer to the requeſt 
you have made for the innocent unfortunate ſuf- 
ferer who was the fatal cauſe of this dire event— 
forgive her, did you fay ?—tell her our family 
_ ought all in reality to ſue to her for pardgn j— 
tell ber I ſincerely deplore (next to my brother's. 
death) the very great ſhock her ſenſibility has ſuſ- 
tained— feelings like hers, Lucerne, —ſfo delicate, 
ſo tender, —muſt have been + cruelly aſſaulted 
indeed: tell her I wiſh her every | happineſs 
this world can beſtow (but inform her or not) 
as you think proper—that we muſt not, if poſſible, 
ever meet again, My grateful thanks are due 
to you, Lucerne, for your tender care of my 
of my dear Aurelia, and. poor Seagrave's boy; 
but alas, the loſs 1 have ſuſtained, prevents my 
ex patiating on it. Farewel. . 
— — —— — 
4 LETTER CXII. 


ISABIN DA TO LEONORA, 


* 
— 6 


G. leevs Lord Riverford, how great, how 
worthy is your conduct; you need not fear the 

runfortunate Habinda's tranſgreſſing your com- 
mands; far from ſeeking, or defiring to have the 
ſmalleſt glimpſe of you in future, believe me, beſt 
of men, 5 ſhall ever ſhun with the greateſt aſſiduity, 
that form, that countenance which was once my 
greateſt joy to look on. We yeſterday, my friend, 
received a letter from Lucerne; his admiration 

of the Marquis of Rockſdale knows no bounds; 
he pleads for our unhappy Charles, as if he were 
a brother, nay. more than a brother to him; but 
Lord Belſancourt, though he adores the Marquis, 
e F (continues 
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(coninnes Lucerne,) though after two years ab- 
nce, his joy at ſeeing him again appeared inex- 
reſſible, ſtill remained inexorable, and all Lord. 
ockſdale can at preſent prevail with bim is, to 
poſtpone the day of trial for a fortnight. This reſpite, 
my Leonora, though ſhort, has given ſome little | f 
comfort to your poor deſponding friend at Belle- \ </Þ 
field. Lucerne proceeds with-telling us, the Mar: 
uis has even condeſcended to viſit my poor bro- 
ther in his priſon ; the fcene was truly affecting; 
Charles fell at his feet the inftant he ſaw him, with | 
a look of the greateſt humiliation ; his Lordſhip - 
raiſed him immediately, and tenderly embracing 
him, was fome time before he had power to ſpeak, 
and when he did, not one reproof, not the moſt 
diſtant hint, either of former or preſent failings 
eſcaped him. Lucerne continues in this manner : 
„ J have ſeen many men which have attracted 
my admiration, my eſteem, one in particular (who, 
though infinitely my ſuperior) I preſumed. to even 
love but never did | ſee Lord Rockſdale's equal, 
—the fire that ſparkles in his large black eyes, his 
majeſtic perſon and military air, when you ſee 
him, mult ſtrike every beholder with awe, did 
not a countenance full of candor, a ſmile of 1 
affability, which ever appears in his fine, his manly - Bf 
face, when he addrefles himſelf to you; baniſh © | 2 
that reftraint which dignity like his muſt ever 
create, —but when he Peaks, you are quite en- 
chanted ;—his melodious, his ſoothing voice, while - 
with Charles, ſtruck me forcibly, — his ſoft and 
gentle accents, thrilled to my heart, and rooted . 
to the ſpot I ſtood in, I could have dwelt for ever 
on them.“ He concludes with giving us ſome 
hopes. Such a man as this,” he ſays, © cannot. 
fail of prevailing; I always go with him to Lord 
Belſancourt, each interview, I can plainly ſee, 
more and more ſoftens the old inflexible peer, 
and 1 have reaſon- to think, though the taſk is 
difficult, the noble Marquis will at laſt prevail 
pray Heaven he way. Adieu. 1 IND 
C LETTER 
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LETTER CXlll 


\ 


THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


O. my friend, my deareſt Leonora, yeſterday 
was the happieſt morn I ever knew. Give me 


* * 


Joy, my love; joy to us all; my Charles is at 
aſt reſtored: a meſſenger arrived, about ten o'clock, 
with a letter from Lucerne, to let us know Lord 
Belſancourt had, two days before, ſtopped pro- 
ceedings againſt my brother; he was releaſed from 
priſon directly, went to the Marquis's houſe in St. 
3 ſquare, where he remained that night, 
and ſet off for Bellefield the next morning: but 
as the perſecutions he has met with has rendered 
"him very weak and low, our worthy friend would 

not by any means agree to hard travelling; they 
therefore ſlept on the road, and purpoſed being 
with us to dinner that day. We ſent immediately 
to my (iſter, who flew to us directly; [thought 
ſhe would have gone wild with joy: my mother 
wiſhed them to have remained with us for a few 
days, but was over-ruled by my aunt, who thought 
(and with reaſon) they had beſt go home at night, 
as moſt likely it would ſhock poor Charles to in- 
habit the very apartment at his return, which he 
was in, that fatal night when the dreadful diſaſter 
happened. Lucerne and my brother came at the 
time they had appointed—what a meeting—Su- 
ſannah went into hyſterics, my mother ſtrained 
Charles in her arms, ho looks wretchedly indeed, 
© —but expreſſed his happineſs at ſeeing us again, 
with tears of joy: how delighted was your Iſa- 
binda; in ſhort, we all hung about him for ſome 
time unable to ſpeak, and my aunt and Lucerne, 
at laſt, were obliged to ſeparate us; we are to dine 

4k Mg with 
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with him to«day, _ Lucerne tells us, the night be- 
fore the proceedings were ſtopped, the excellent 
Lord Rockſdale went to the old- Peer before nine, 
and remained alone with him till after two in the 
morn : he was all that time prevailing with Lord 
Belſancourt ; who at laſt faid, as the Marquis him- 
ſelf informed our friend“ By my ſoul, Albert, 


you can do any thing with me, if there had been 


a man on earth had told me, when I firſt began 
the proſecution, that any thing under the ſun could 
have made me ſtop it (ſwearing a great oath) I 
would have anſwered him that he lyed—your friend 
is free through your interceſſion, this morning ſhall 
releaſe him but let him avoid my fight:” Lord 
Rock ſdale promiſed him he ſhould never trouble 
him, and ſoon after took his leave. Lucerne can- 
not talk of any thing but the Marquis: as moſt 
likely I ſhall never ſee him, 1 aſked ſeveral parti- 
culars concerning him; our friend ſays, “ he is 
the fineſt man he ever ſaw in his life, and notwith- 
ſtanding he has ſpent great part of his time in the 
field, looks remarkably young, as the fteſhneſs of 


his complexion, and ch-arfulneſs of his diſpoſition, 


takes full eight years from him, for he does not 
appear more tinn thirty: he talks on all ſorts of 
topics with the greateſt freedom and eaſe, but 
when military affairs are the ſubject of converſa- 


tion, he appears quite the hero.” I aſked Lucerne 
with ſome little tremor, if it was poſſible he could 


ſurpaſs Lord Riverford ; he ſmiled at my queſtion, 
and gevtly prefling my hand, told me they were 
ſo totally different, it was impoſhble any com- 
pariſon could be made, but that he had faid be. 
fore, —the Marquis was unequalled “ you figh,” 
continued he, my labinda, let it be the laſt 
regret :—baniſh each thought that turns that way:“ 
— his tender manner affected me, and I told him 
(and troly faid)-that I had entirely conquered my 
hopeleſs love; and had not ſo much as even a 
with or a thovght, which he himſelf could diſap- 
1 prove. 
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prove. Thank you, my friend, for all your care, 
your. kind anxiety for the now happy family at 
Bellefield.—Adiev., © * 1 


EET TIR .. 
LEOKORA ro IS ABINDA. 


J or, indeed, my Iſabinda; may every future pe- 
riod turn out as happy, as ſucceſsfully as this; and 
may you in a lucky hereafter, loſe even (if poſ- 
fible) the remembrance of every pain, every anx- 
jety which your grateful tender heart has ſo woe- 
fally experienced. I have news to tell you which 
will greatly pleafe a ſenſibility like your's; news 
which would have been before related, had not 
the fatal events in your family ſtopped my pen : 
Letitia has produced a boy to the no ſmall ſatisfac- 
tion of old Mr. Anſted, Major Waltham's uncle, 
and Mrs. Lightfoot, a girl; Timothy is quite de- 


lighted, and ſtill doats on his ſon-in-law ; they 


are, as you prophefied, a very happy couple. 
Sir George Morgan has been with us for above 
this months; be has entirely recovered his-looks, 
and natural ſerenity, and Lady Morgan is gone 
to one of the bathing places, not for her health 
but faſhion ſake. Soon after Sir George arrived 


here, Mr. Hartley, wko has taken a great fancy 


to him, communicated his wiſh of-an alliance be- 
twixt a neighbour's daughter and him, which ( 


mentioned to you ſome time ago was in his 


thoughts: Sir George iighed and faid, he did not 
defire. even to ſee the Lady, for he would freely 
confeſs be bad an attachment, which neither time 

| | | . nor 
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nor any other woman, let her be ever ſo amiable, 
could have power to break off; but my worthy 
guardian, who, when he is determined on any 
thing, never gives up his point, inſiſted on his go- | 
ing with us there, the next day to dinner; and 
Sir George was obliged to ſubmit, after telling 
Mr. Hartley, he would certainly attend him; but 
as to what he had mentioned, it would be to no 
purpoſe: the ſolemmity of the appearance was - 
flriking on our firſt arrival, as the family were in 
deep mourning, the gentleman having lately bu- 
ried his only ſon; but it was — 17 hr 
on the appearance of the young. Lady, who was 
not in the room when we firſt arrived ; Sir George 
ſat oppoſite the door; and before ſhe advanced 
many ſteps, regardleſs of every one around him, 
flew to her, and throwing himſelf at her — 
2 the name of « Euphraſia! ever lov 
uphraſia!” ſhe turned her charming eyes upon him, 
and faintly ſaying, ** Sir George Morgan!“ would 
have fell fenls] s on the floor, if he had not roſe. 
directly, and caught ber in his arms; the parents 
ſtood aſtoniſned; their firſt care, however, was to 
recover their daughter, which was, ſomeume per, 
8 did I ſee a more affecting ſcene ; 
—] had obſerved, whea Mr. Hartley introduced 
Sir George by his name, that the gentleman did 
not give him fo polite a reception, as his ſituati- 
on in life deſerved ; on the contrary; he received 
him very coolly ; and now appeared greatly hurt 
at what had happened ; unmindful of any thing 
but each other on her recovery: ſeveral tender 
enquiries paſſed betwixt them; ſhe anſwered his 
by telling him her much loved Jerome was dead, 
and Jacaſto married; he her's, by relating his ſor» 
row for bis father's death (at which the gentleman 
bit his lips) and other occurrences of his family; 
at laſt they recovered themſelves, and look 
around them: Sir George roſe in the greaſt con- 
fuſion, aud retired; while Euphrafia fixing het 
4 oi, ae” eyes 
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eyes earneſtly on ber father, and ſeeing by his 
looks how muck he was diſpleaſed, fel} at his feet; 
and in the moſt pity moving accents, implored his 
23 for diſpoſing of her affections unknown to 
im: * My father,” ſhe cried, “ my dear father, 
let not the parent's crimes involve the fon ;j— 
oh! let the virtaes of the amiable Sir George, 
atone for every fallacy, every wrong which you 
have formerly received from him, which he foes 
ceeds: She went on a great while, but in vain; 
at laſt, Mr. Hartley interfered, and taking the old 
8 the arm, led him out of the room. 
rs. Hartley and I, for lackily there was no other 
company,. joined with the poor young Lady's mo- 
ther id comforting her; the at firſt, however, 
chid her daughter gently, for not revealing the 

ſecret to her, but very ſoon promiſed to do e 
thing in her power, to prevail with her huſband 
to receive Sir George for a ſon in- law. I aſked 
_ Euphraſia aſter ſome time had paſſed; who Jacaſto 
was; ſhe told me a man whom ſhe had the moſt 
fixed averſion for, though a — friend of 
her poor brother -Jerome's ; that he paid his ad- 
dreſſes to her, and the ſhunning the fight of him, 
was the occaſion of her firſt meeting Sir George. 
The gentlemen were ſome time before they re- 
turned; and when they did, Mr. Hartley finding 
my couſin ſtil] abſent, went in ſearch of him; 
the father immediately after entered the room, 
went up to his daughter, and embracing her ten- 
derly, told her he ſincerely forgave her want of 
openneſs to him; fituated as you was, my dear 
Euphraſia, 1 cannot wonder at it, you knew how 
much 1 deteſted the worthleſs Sir John Morgan; 
_ elſe ſurely you would be more candid to a father, 
who has ever made your happineſs his ſtudy ; the 
ue young lady's rears flowed in abundance, and 
ir George_and Mr. Hartley, ſoon after joining 
us, the inflant they appeared, the gentleman roſe, 
and taking my couſin by the hand, told him rhe 
7 character 
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choracter his friend had given him, had entirely 
removed any - ſcruples he might at firſt have enter- 
tained as an alliance, he ſhould now ſeek with 


joy; and was going to lead him up to his daugh- 


ter, but Sir George ſtepped back and bowing low 
to him, with à dejected air and trembling voice, 


_ replied, © Alas!_Sir, I am not worthy of ſuch 


_ theſe. words, “ but had you not a ' fingle farthing 


— — the poor unfortunate George Morgan 
muſt not, cannot aſpire to ſuch matchleſs pertec- 
tion as your daughter: the ſcanty pittance, which 
is all that — has beſtowed on me, leaves 


me not a hope of obtaining ſo ineſtimable.a+rea-— | 


ſure : you know not, Sir,” continued he, © how 

r, how low my circumſtances are.” © Yes 
faith,” replied the gentleman, © but I do, and 
was 12 to hear, by my friend Hartley, you 
had a fingle penny.” He was going on with 
ſome little warmth, when my worthy guardian 
held up his finger and winked at him, upon which 
he ſtopped, and in a very little while continued in 


it would be equally the ſame to me, I have enough 


for both; my own fortune is "immenſe, and this, 


ſaid he (with tears in his eyes) © is now, my only 
child; therefore take her—l give her with all my 
ſoul—aad may your little prattling offspring in 
future, ſupply the dreadful loſs which 1- have. ſo 
recently ſuſtained :” ſaying this, he burſt into 
tears, and taking Sir George's hand, who now 
eagerly advanced to give it him, led him up to 
his daughter, and folding them both in his arms, 
bleſſed them and wiſhed them every happineſs; 


the ſhed tears and tenderly embraced each other; 


while the poor mother quite overcome, would 


have ſpoke in her turn; but her ſobs deprived her 


of utterance.— The ſcene was very affecting — 
Never did | ſee delicacy equal to Sir George 
Morgan's; when we returned home, though in 
extacy at the thoughts of having her, he appeared 
greatly hurt at the aer of their circumſtan- 
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ces; but by degrees the worthy Mr. Hartley | 


laughed him out. of his ſcruples, and he has ſince 


ſeemed happy beyond deſcription. I aſked m 

uardian, what it was that the gentleman took ſo 
il of my uncle? Oh! Leonora, replied he, 1 
cannot anſwer you that queſtion; you had a re- 
gard for him—he is dead—aad let his aſhes fleep 
in peace ;—| will not ſhock you with the ſtory: 
my friend has promiſed never to mention his 
name to Sir George; but I was, as you found, a 
great while before I could bring him to comply 
with the match : Sir organ informed 


his mother of it directly, who you may be very 


certain approved of the union, and wrote in very 
polite terms ta Euphraſiaz ſhe is to pay a viſit 
to us on her return from the ſea, in order to be 


at the wedding. The young couple are to live 


with her father and mother, which rejoices me 
greatly, and to pay occaſional viſits in the winter 


- to Lady Morgan; every thing is concluded on 


and the ſettlements are now drawing—the father 
is generoſity itſelf :—-it is by Sir George's own 
defire, they have not a ſeparate habitation, as 
they were offered one wherever they choſe, Adieu, 
my love; in my next, I ſhall be able to give you 


a deſcription of Mr. Hartley's nephew, as he is 


expected here in a few days, 


* 
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LETTER CXV. 


SIR &DWARD BEEBMONT TO MR. ASHTON. 


| 2 may believe me fincere, Aſhton, when I] 
tell you your lucky eſcape from the evils which 
threatened you has rejoiced a heart which - has, 
for ſome time paſt, conceived the greateſt friend- 
ſhip for you! and as 1 am certain your's is re- 
cipracal, I ſhall make no apology for the ſtory I 
am going to relate. When I ſaw you laſt in Lon 
don, ſaw you overwhelmed with affliftion ; una: 
ble to leave you in that ſituation, I poſtponed 
my annual viſit to my uncle till providence, which 
ever orders things aright, had determined your 
future deſtiny: my happineſs was great when I 
found you at liberty; found you calm and ſerene 
the evening we ſpent together at the worthy + 
Marquis's; the day of your departure, was that 
of mine alſo ; 1 had delayed ſetting oat fo long, 
that Bradford races were, I knew, entirely over g. 
therefore every thought of my incognita in thoſe 
parts was at an end ſor this year: but as I paſſed. 
cloſe by Mr. Wilmot's in my way to my uncle's, 
the thought ſtruck into my head that I would call 
there; Miſs Wilmot might, perhaps, have met 
with my unknown fair: ſhe might, perchance, 
have been again at the races; and I was very cer- 
tain my charming little friend would not have let 
the opportunity eſcape of knowing who ſhe was. 
When I got there, Charles, I was again diſap- 
pointed, Miſs Wilmot was not at home; but when 

1 took my leave, her parents informed me that 
I ſhould find her at my uncle's, where ſhe had 
been for two or three days paſt; and then, to 
my great ſurpriſe and 3 learned that ſhe 
N r | 5 had 
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had unexpectedly met with the object of her rows; 


that Mr. Wilmot had agreed to their being united, 


and that every thing was now concluded on; and 
whom do you think is the happy man, one not 
unknown to you—and one revered by all the 
world.—Sir George Morgan. Though exceeding - 
1y delighted at hearing it, I could not help, 1 muſt 
own, muling- ag I is A on to my uncle's, at my 
own icular i lack: how hard is it, thought 
I. to be for ever diſappointed; the lucky hour 
arrives to all but me, _ individual but myſelf 
at laſt attains the happineſs they wiſh for; whilſt 
J alone am doomed-to a perpetual ſearch of what 
is never to be found: the fallacy of theſe reflecti- 
ons will I know, Chatles, ſtrike you directly, as 


| few, very few (comparatively ſpeaking) find their 


wiſhes crowned with ſucceſs ; but 1 am an ena- 


morato you know, therefore you cannot be ſur- 


priſed. I was ſlowly riding in this manner, when 
was rouſed from my reverie by the appearance 
of a lady on horſeback, with her footman behind 
her, at a little diſtance [from me; ſhe croſſed the 
road | was in, and took her way through ſome 
very pleaſant green lanes, where I myſelf often 
ride when at my uncle's; but even that tranſient 
view, Aſhton, convinced me it was my incognita: 
I knew not what to do; to follow her I thought 
would be great preſumption: my way to my 
- uncle's lay direQly oppoſite to that ſhe went; J 
knew he expected me that morning, and I had 
rather outſtaid my time with liſtecing to Mrs. 
Wilmot's recital ;>-what could | do? why faith, 
Charles, when | came to the end of the lane which 
the had taken 1 Ropped, and ſat gazing on her 
till ſhe was quite out of fight, which was the caſe 
zin a few minutes; for as toon as her horſe's. feet 
met the green ſod, ſhe fat up a pallop and quickly 
vaniſhed. When 1 arrived at my uncle's, the 
good old man met me at the gate, and with his 
uſual chearful ſmile received me; nay, an un- 
1 . | common 
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common pleaſure ſeemed to ſparkle in his eyes; 


he viewed me earneſtly for ſome time, and gently 


preſſing my hand, walked forward to the bouſe: 
when we came in,” he carried me into a front 
lour, where my aunt, Miſs Wilmot, and Sir 
eorge Morgan were afſembled: having paid m 
compliments round, I ſeated myſelf by Miſs Wil- 
mot; and after congratulating her in a whiſper 
on the happy tura which thiags had taken (which 
ſhe anſwered in ber uſual engaging manner), I 
aſked her in the ſame low tone, if the unknown 
lady had been at Bradford races: Sir Edward,” 
replied ſhe, wich an arch ſmile, how. can you 
imagine it is poſſible, if you recollect, your ſearch 
was in vain laſt year; why ſhould you think of 
her any more? you know we both agreed then 
her appearance there was only accidental.“ © I 
cannot tell what to ſay to that,” replied I, “ but 
this I am very certain of, I ſaw her as I came 
here this morniug; I therefore have ſame reaſun 
to hope her preſent reſidence is not many miles 
from hence: anſwer me, my dear 'Mifs Willmot, 
— for heaven's ſake anſwer me, was fhe at the 
races or not?” a look which my ſweet little friend 
gave my uncle, made me turn my . 
and to my great ſurpriſe, 1 faw him laughin 


heartily z I knew it was impoſſible he could hear 
what I ſaid, I therefore began making apologies 
for my want of politeneſs to the reft oft the com- 


pany. - © Oh pray nephew, ſaid my uncle, 
« ſettle the point in queſtion, - whatever it is, 
(winking at me) do not let us interrupt you.” 
As I was determined to have an anſwer, I again 
aſked Miſs Wilmot the ſame queſtion* * Why 
now, Sir Edward,” replied ſhe, (with a gay air) 
how importunate you are; 
you ſhe was there, will that be ſatisfactory.“ 
No,“ replied I, « her name, her family, in 
- ſhort every thing you have heard of her; do my 
_ feet Miſs Wilmot, do indulge me.“ 


5 


ſuppoſing 1 tell 
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W herſelf, but preſently aſſuming a grave 
look, alas!“ ſaid me, “ all this ardour 1 fear 
will be at an end, if 1 tell ybu, neither her ſitu 
ation in life, nor her fortune, are by any means 
ſuitable to Sir Edward Beemont.” « And why 
not,” replied I* “ her air, her movements, her 
look, every thing beſpeaks the gentlewoman ; 
and as to fortune, 1 care not, if ſhe has not a 
ſingle farthing.” «© Heyday,” ſaid my uncle, 
. (interrupting us here) „what always in heroics ; 
faith I thought an actor ever ſpoke loud, nay 
ſometimes ranted à little too much, but I find you 
dehver your part in a whiſper,-why what the 
deuce is the matter?“ My dear fir, do indulge 
me,“ returned J, with a few minotes longer, 
« I will after that make up for paſt deficiencies.” - 
Faith, Sir Edward,” replied my uncle, * 1 
know not how you will get Sir George Mor- 
gan's excuſe for thoſe you have already mono- 
polized ; the intereſt he has in that lady requires 
all the good nature he is maſter of to pardon. 
you.” (here a tender glance paſſed between the 
two lovers.) Unmindful of my uncle, who I 
knew loved to plague me, I turned to the lady 
again: * And now,” ſaid I, ** my charming 

iſs Wilmot, her name; I only beg her name, 
and place of refidence :” here ſhe burſt into a 
laugh, and while I was. going on petitioning in 
this manner, we heard the trampling of horſes. 
„What then,” ſaid I, © my 3 and aunt ex- 
pet company to day I ſuppoſe?“ Not as 1 
know of,” replied ſhe. My uncle and Sir George 
went haſtily out- of the room, the- bell rung at 
the gate, I roſe and went to the window, to ſee 
who was coming; but oh! Charles, what was 
my ſurpriſe, my aſtoniſhment, when 1 again be- 
held my unknown fair.—Sir George helped her 
off her horſe; ſhe ran up to my uncle, — taking 
him by the hand, pulled out her watch, as if 
ſne was making excuſes to him; he ſmiled and 
7 2 155 | patted 
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tted her cheek; why who the devil, thought 
, Can ſhe be, he is fo. intimate with, for 1 had 
never "heard him talk of any yo lady what- 
ever. Nailed to the window, there I ſtood, every 


ſtep 1 heard thein take along the hall fluttered ME | | 


more and more, and when the door opened, 

was all of a tremble. She entered with that eaſy 
negligence, which ſtruck me ſo much at the ra- 
ces; the elegance of her form, and fine ſhape, 
were peculiarly attractive in her light green habit; 
her white beaver hat and feathers. became her; 
her gold linen lapelled waiſtcoat, and worked 


handkerchief, negligently tied round her throat, 


completed her appearance, and the exerciſe ſhe 
had taken gave a glow to her complexion, which 


was greatly to her advantage. As ſoon as ſhe had 


paid. her compliments to my aunt and Miſs Wil- 
mot, my uncle taking hold of my hand, led me 
towards her. Nephew,” ſaid he, you have 
often heard me ſpeak of my departed friend Mr. 
Fenbrook, this yqung lady is his daughter:“ 
% give me leave,” —ſaid he, © turning to her, 
my dear Leonora, to introduce Sir Edward Bee- 
mont to you.” —$he ſtarted, and looked at me 
with great ſurpriſe; while I, oh Charles, ten 
times more embarraſſed (if poſſible) than when 


introduced to Miſs Wilmot, hung my head, and 


with a face like crimſon, attempted to ſpeak, 
but had not- power of utterance. She gracefully 


curtſeying to me, took a ſeat next Mrs. Hartley, 


while my uncle, with one of his arch ſneers, 


apologized to me in a kind of a whiſper, and 


ended with ſaying, “ apon my ſoul, Sir Edward, 
I am ſorry to be ever the cauſe of chagrin to 
you ; it is a little extraordinary, that every lady 
introduce you to, ſhould be an embarraſlment; 
hat is become of the polite air, the eaſy ad. 
dreſs my nephew is ſo famed for?” —Saying this, 


he turned from me, but I ſaw a particular ſmile 
exchanged betwixt him and Miſs Wilmor, An 
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ſo my incognita, my ſo long ſearched for, fair 

one at laſt turns out to be my uncle's ward, and 
a particular friend of your family. Bleſt day, 1 
; will do every thing in my power to render it 
propitious, Farewell. ELIT: 
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LETTER CXVI. 
4 


LEONORA TO ISABINDA, 


* 


| EI ou in my laſl, my ever loved 
Habinda, a J. Cantet of Mr. Hartley's nephew, 
but you will be greatly aſtoniſned (as 1 was), 
when'you find this nephew turns but to be Sir 
Edward Beemont. My worthy guardian loves 
to do every thing in a myſterious manner, not 
a word was dropt, before me, of his name; [ 
have frequently thought Miſs Wilmot, and Mr. 
Hartley had ſome ſecret jeſt betwixt them, hut 
he is ſo chearful, it was hardly poſſible to find out 
if it was ſo or not. Think therefore how I was 
ſurpriſed, when he introduced his nephew to me 
by that name. The apartments of Eitifania, the 
duel, his generous behaviour to your brother, 
all ruſhed into my mind, and I viewed him with 
_ altonifiment. 1 muſt own at firſt I accuſed 
Charles, of having greatly exaggerated his po- 
Jiteneſs and pentility of addrefs, themes which 1 
have often heard him enlarge on, (when you were 
in London,) whenever Sir Edward was the topic. 
He rather appeared at firſt view to have been 
uſed to very little company, hung back when 
preſented to me like an overgrowa ſchool- boy, 
and with awkward bow, and bluſhing” face, ſeemed 
. more 
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more to be apologizing to his ſchool-maſter for 
robbing an orchard, than introducing himſelf 
in a proper manner to his uncle's ward, but by 
degrees this ruſticity went off, and before the day 
was at an end, he truly appeared to be maſter of 
the greateſt eaſe and politeneſs; the man of 
faſhion is apparent in every look and geſture: 
oh how his uncle and aunt adore him; but i know 
1 muſt give you a deſcription” of his perſon; or 
you will not be ſatisfied. Sir Edward Beemont 
then, in a few words, is a handſome fair man,— 
greatly like in countenance, conſidering their diſ- 
parity of years, to his uncle z—he is tall, well 


made, and rather inclined to huſty, ſeems to be 


of a thoughtful turn, and rather chearful than 
gay. come to you preſently—it is Miſs Wilmot 
a | 
= You will hardly. believe me, my dear, this 
miſchievous Euphraſia will have it, that all Sir 
- Edward's embarraſſment on our firſt interview 
was on my account. We have been walking out, 
only ſhe and 1, for ſhe is an inmate here at pre- 
ſent, as Mr. Hartley wc«ld not by any means 
| hear of Sir George's leaving him, to reſide at 
Mr. Wilmot's, till the nuptial knot was tied; but 
invited her, to ſtay with us as long as her pa- 
rents would let her, before that zh 1 Our con- 
verſation very ſoon turned on my guardian's 
nephew. The ſly gipſey, without ſeeming to 
do it, almoſt directly got out my ſentiments with 
regard to him;—1 will take care another time 
what | fay to any body in relation to ſtrangers, 
particularly of the men. She will have it, Iſa- 
binds, he was greatly (truck with. me at Bradford 
races two years ago. 1 remember the fir time I 
ſaw Miſs Wilmot, ſhe aſked me with a degree of 
earneſtneſs, if, I had never been in this part of 
the world before; as 1 did not then know any 
thing of Bradford, ſor it is twenty miles off of 
Mr. Hartley's, I anſwered ip the negative. 
97 8 5 EE « What 
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« What then,“ replied ſbe, « you was never at 
our races at Bradford ; -I am very certain 1 faw 


vou there the ſummer before laſt.“—I then an- 


ſwered in the affirmative, for if you recollect, 1 
told you Sir John, Lady Morgan, and a large 
party ef us, made an excurſion that way, and 
went to thoſe races one of the nights, previous 
to the happy time I ſpent with my dear friend 
at Beſlefield ; but as every one of us were ftran- 
pers. there, and did not wiſh our names to be 
nown, the ſervants were ordered not to tell an 
one who we were. I remember ! EE wit 
r Egerton that night, who was one of our 
27 x is ſince 424. J wiſh ſhe had not told 
me, but am determined, if poſſible, not to let it 
7 any conſtraint on me; perhaps ſhe only jeſts; 
ow ridiculous then would my referve appear to 
Sir Edward. Adien, my Ifabinda, | 


- - c . i * _ 
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LETTER CXyIL.- 
5 SIR wan BEEMONT TO MR. ASHTON. : 


I TRANK 2 my friend, thank you for inter- 
eſting yourſelf ſo mach in my welfare, and 
truly wiſh your kind conjectures may be realized; 
the lovely Leonora riſes ſtill more and more in 
my admiration, her natural good ſenſe improved 
by a very polite education, has already been re- 
fined by a few months reſidence with my aunt, 


' who is a moſt charming woman. They work and 


read the - beſt authors tggether moſt mornings, 
my anele's ſuperior taſte having furniſhed Mrs. 
Hartley's book-caſe, in a very elegant mannners 1 

3 A ae have 
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have got admittance to theſe charming parties, | 


and have taken Leonora's office from her. How 
delightful is it, Charles, to have the moſt intelli- 
gent pair of eyes in the world, fixed upon me, 


when any refined thought or noble ſentiment is 


the ſubject, the embroidery, topped, the half fi- 
niſhed flower neglected, and I (though I muſt own 


only as a ſecondary” cauſe,) the happy I, the ſole _ 


object of her attention; now and then ſome young 
Ladjes in the neighbourhood, to my very 22 
concern intrude—1 cannot help making ule of 
that term——but, for the maſt part, we three are 
left to ourſelves ; as Sir George Morgan and. Miſs 
Wilmot are rambling about together all morning: 
and my uncle but feldom joins us 4 his great 
oodneſs and uncommon underſtanding creating 

im much trouble, for he has often not a leiſure 


moment before dinner.— I am interrupted — — 


— — —  — — — — — —— 


„Oh! Aſhton, what a fool have I been; but 


you ſhall hear. It was my uncle calledz we had 


not breakfaſted above half an hour, and as 1 
had. leiſure, I had fat down to write to you: 1 
went to him in his library; he delired me to be 
ſeated, and after a Uttle converſation had paſſed, 
which was of no ſiguiſication, he addreſſed him- 
ſelf to me in theſe words; * as 1 know the good 


% 


ſeuſe you are malter of, Sir Edward, I wiſh to 


aſk your advice ia an affair where I am. pecult- 
arly intereſted; you know the very great friend- 
ſhip 1 ever had for my departed Fenbrook: 1 


ſtarted, but he did not perceive it; © this girl,“ 


continued he, nephew, © this charming .girb—l 
am as ſolicitous about, as if ſhe was my own 
danger ; her happinefs is my ſtudy; I am teized 
to 

no wonder ſuch a woman and ſuch a fortune, 
ſhould be ſought after,-[ have already, by ber 
defire, refuſed fe 

whom you are well acquainted with, has now 


veral ; but Sir Sampſon Wickham, 


ath with the offers which are made hero» 


requeſted 
225: 
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requeſted. me to uſe my intereſt with her, to make 
| Him acceptable; tell me, Sir Edward,” ſaid he, 
looking at me very earneſtly—* do you think 
he is calculated to make her -happy ?—you young 
fellows know more of one another, than we old 
ones can poſſibly think of doing of of you.” — 
Oh! Charles, the changes my countenance un- 
derwent—he might have gone on all day, and 1 
_ ſhout never have interrupted him: I had flat- 
tered myſelf,” as I told you before, from fome 
| looks and ſmiles which paſſed berwixt my uncle 
and my little friend, that he was no ſtranger to 
my paſſion, but this unexpected application, en- 
tirely baniſhed thoſe conjectures: unable to anſwer 
him, 1 ſet with my arm over the back of the 
chair, thrumming with my fingers in a very ridi- 
culous manner I am ſure ; he looked at me again 
ſtedfaſtly ; why, nephew,” continued he, with 
a half ſmile on his countenance, you make me 
no anſwer; what is the matter—do you think, 
Sir "Sampſon, any way exceptionable? I then 
anſwered, that I believed him to be a very worthy 
man; and you really think,“ replied he, © he 
will make my Leonora happy?“ „ Who, I Sir,” 
returned (pulling out my pocket handkerchief, 
and twiſting it in twenty forms] I am really Sir 
no judge in thoſe thing — but the lady,” conti- 
nued 1, with fome heſitation; and in the greateſt 
confuſfion—the” Lady Sir.” —“ Well, what of the 
Lady?” retorted my uncle: © does ſhe, Sir,” 
reſumed I, trembling, © approve of him—do you 
think (with faltering accents) he js the man of 
her choice” (why, that is the very thing,” replied 
he, ſmiling, © I-wiſh to know, and as you think 
him a worthy man, ſuppoſing nephew, you was 
to try her on this octaſion; young people are 
ever candid to one andther; and 1 have really 
teized her ſo much already, that 1 could with 
this offer to be made her by proxy :” „I amy the 
moſt ynfit perſon in the world,” replied L. a little 
* 2 | ſullenly, 
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ſullenly, © to interfere in the affair:“ Why ſo,” 


replied he, I am ſure nobody will acquit them- 
ſelves with greater propriety :”” 1 fat ſilent aſhamed 
to own my weakneſs, 100 

as I ought to have done, my attachment to her, 
at laſt promiſed my uncle, that I would ſound her 
with regard to her inclinations for Sir Sampſon : 
] roſe Cy and telling him (after having looked 
at my watch) that it was very near the hour 
that Mrs. Hartley uſually went iato her dreſſing · 
room, was haſtily retiring, when he called to me 
as I ſhut the door—* Hark ye, nephew, when 
you have ſounded Leonora—do put in 8 word or 
two in your ſriend Sir Sampſon's behalf—TI made 
no anſwer; I fear my thoughts will not be on'the 
book this morning; 1 wiſh' to ſpeak to Euphraſia, 


inftead of confefling, : 


* 


bur the has lately ſeemed to ſhun any private 


converſation. 
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LETTER cxvut. 


LEONORA TO ISABINDA,. 


W. will my Iſabinda fay to her Leonora, 
if, after all the wiſe counſel, all the heroiſm ſhe 
at one period endeavoured to inftil into her friend, 
. ſhe could herſelf become a votary to the little 
bliad god: I will * candidly, however, relate a 
ſcene which yeſterday pang» Brown in Mrs. 
Hartley's dreſling-room, and ſubmit my cauſe to 
her, whoſe philanthropy to all, ever makes her a 
merciful judge; and whiofe well known partiality 
to her friend will, I am certain, induce her to be 
pleaſed even with her failings. We „ 


— — — 


— — 
—— —ꝛ—pͤ—j—ñ—GW— oo 
. 


- 
— 


— —ͤ 


. 17 
b | 
42 
? 

: 
4 
* 
we 
. 
4 
} 
»A\ 
7 
3 
3 


— — —— — 
—U— — — 


r 


= — +» - 
— a a nes na rr ů — 


—— E 22 
COR PR tou — — 3” a — 


188 L4ASABLINDA - 


the-uſual hour, in order to amuſe ourſelves in the 
delightful manner I have before - metioned to you: 
Sir Edward Beemont took down a very favourite 
author of mine, for he is now conſtantly of our 
parties, and always reads to us: he. began, but 
not in his uſual manner, for he reads incompara- 
bly ; abſent and inattentive, we hardly underſtood 
him; I looked at my friend, found her eyes fixed 
earneſtly on him : ſhe ſaid nothing for ſome time, 
at laſt, fearful from the blunder's he made, that 
he was attacked with ſome indiſpoſition, . Sir 
Edward,” ſaid ſhe, in the tendereſt accent, < you 
are not well, let me entreat you to lay down the 
book, and tell me what alls you;“ on her ſaying 
this, I turned to look at him; oh, Iſabinda, he 
was 'as pale as aſhes, and flammered out, that a 
violent pain in his head had ſeised him, and ſhe 
was entreating him to go and lie on the bed, when 
one of the. tootmen came in, and informed her 
that a perſon below wiſhed to tpeak to hers ſhe 
again begged him to retire, and left us directly. 
1 cannot tell for what reaſon, but the inſtant ſhe 
quitted the room, I found myſelf greatly embar- 
raſſed; I fat hanging my head over my work, 
but my fingers trembled ſo I hardly could ſet a 
ſtitch : we were ſilent for ſome time; at laſt, after 
having ſighed two or three times, Sir Edward 
drew his chair- cloſe to the frame 1 was embroid- 
ering at; he ſeemed loſt in thought, and was ſome 
time before he broke ſilence ; at laſt he addreſſed 
me in theſe words;—* | hope Miſs Fenbrook 
will excuſe my begging her attentian to what 1 
have to ſay;“ I ſtarted, but left off my work di- 
realy, and ſaid, with as much compoſure. as 1 
could aſſume.—“ Certainly Sir :”—* I am cam- 
miſhoned, Madam,” Raid he, by my uucle, to 
inform you, that Sir Sampſon. Wickham,—who 
is a very worthy man, wiſhes to be added to the 
lit of your, admirers ; alas: continued he, figh- 
ing, © how is it poſlible for any man that is ac- 
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quainted with your numberleſs attractions — not to 
adore you:“ here he heſitated a little, and then 
reſumed, «© My uncle,” ſaid he again, fighing, 
« ſeems to think he is calculated to make you 
happy; that is—if, if, you yourſelf, Miſs Fen- 
brook, give him the preference, the happy pre- 


ference to any other man:“ here he ſtopped, and 


fixed his eyes earneſtly on me: © Alas! Ifabinda, 
1 have now no right to dictate to others.“ Ne- 
ver was ſuch à fooliſh figure ſeen as I muſt then 


have * to Sir Edward; my face like crim- 
agitated to the greateſt degree; mortiſi- 


ſon, an 
cation, I am certain, predominated in my coun- 
tenance, and an unuſual pang aſſailed my heart 
alas, it was the firſt moment 1 diſcovered that I 
loved: how indifferent, thought I to myſelf, muſt 
this man be, when he can make an offer to me 
for another :—cruel Euphraſia, why, oh why, did 
you. wiſh. to-miſlead me ſo !—A long filence here 
intervened ; Sir Edward's eyes were ſtill fixed on 
me, while mine, caſt on the ground, hardly dared 
to raiſe their beams to his; at laſt, taking hold 
of my hand and "tenderly preſſing it,“ You 
make no anſwer,” ſaid he, Miſs Fenbrook,— 
for heaven's ſake leave me not in this uncertainty ; 
what reply muſt I give my uncle?” Rouſed by 
this ſecond application, I anſwered with ſome 


peeviſhneſs, that 1 thought Mr. Hartley himſelf 


was the propereſt perſon do have informed me o 
this overture; and in my turn, fixing my · eyes on 
him), ſaid, | wiſhed to know his ſentiments in re- 
gard to the affair. What mine, Madam,” replied 
he, with a face fluſhed as red as it before was 
male; „I am certainly no judge, —your own 
[your own fancy muſt determine you; 
] have before faid,” continued he coolly, that 
Sic Sampſon is a very worthy man: my uncle, 
indeed, wiſh-d me to urge you till further ig his 
b-half ; but,” here he again ſighed, + however, 
NMadar,” reſumed he, © as you think Mr. Hartley 
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the propereſt perſon. to talk to you about it, I 
will acquaint him with what you ſay; only let 
me conjure you, Miſs Feribrook, to tell me be- 
fore I quit you, —have you a particular partiality 
for Sir Sampſon ?”—1 was ſo vexed at being teized 
in this manner, I had a great mind not to have 
made him any anſwer, but he again repeating his 

veſtion, and riüng to take his Res: | ain rica. 
that I thought Sir Sampſon a very agreeable man, 
but could not ſay, that I had the feat partiality 
for him : he made a low bow and took his leave 
directly, but I perceived his countenance bright- 
ened: I curtſeyed as low, but with an anxious 
face I am ſure. As ſoon as he was gone 1 burſt 
into tears, and in that fituation was found by 
Mrs. Hartley, who entered the room a few minutes 
after Sir Edward left it: ſhe earneſtly enquired 
what was the matter; I repeated the 1 
and ſaid I thought it hard to be for ever teized 
on the ſame topic, and wiſhed fate had allotted me 
a ſmaller fortune, as I was certain I ſhould then 
be free from the perfecutions I met with. She 


- ſmiled, and adviſed me to be candid to my guar. 
dian; I bave ever been ſo, and am determined 


this morning to refuſe Sir Sampſon's viſits ;—but 
oh, my friend, what am I to think of Sir Ed- 
war] Beemont's behaviour? Adieu. 
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LETTER CXIX. 
$1% EDWARD BEEMONT' TO MR, ASHTON, 


1 Aſhton, this very day, terminates - 
my fate; it either makes me the happieſt, or moſt 
miſerable of men. Leonora's behaviour yeſterday, 
when I mentioned Sir Sampſon Wickham's requeſt 
to her, has left me in a ſtate. of anxious ſuſpence; 
. ſhe. behaved, I thought, with great coolneſs to 
me, but on my earneſtly entreating to know if 
ſhe had a partiality for my friend, at laſt anſwered 
in the negative; but the ſex are ſo fickle, and 
ſhe all the reſt of the day behaved with ſuch an 
uſual reſerve to me, that I know not what to 
think, Honor, Charles, has ever been my guide 
through life,- and I hope ever will be: there was 
ſomething in her accent and look, when the re- 
lied, that might perhaps, by moſt men, have 
— conſtrued as an encouragement to themſelves ; 
but how unjuſt, how monſtrous muſt I have ap- 
red,—even in my own eyes, —had I taken the 
leaſt advantage of my friend, at ſo critical a junc- 
ture;—1no, at this very inſtant my future lot is 
determining ; ſhe is now in the library with my 
uncle, I will ſeek him out the inſtant ſhe quits 
him; ſhould ſhe abſolutely refuſe my friend Sir 
Sampſon, I will unfold my paſſion; fhould ſhe, 
(which heaven avert,) accept his viſits, I will di- 
realy order my horſes, conceal my chagrin to the 
vtmoſt in my power, even from the worthy Mr. 
| Hartley, and not one thought, one fingle thought 
of matrimony,” ſhall ever enter my head in future. 


I muſt break off, however, as I hear Miſs Fen- 
brook's ſtep; ſhe-is gone into my aunt's dreſſing 
oom; 
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room 


As I 


occurred- ta me, 


1 


f A fai r.. 


(with 
hs add 


all apprebenſion, trembling with anxiety, 
I go down to. my uncle. | 

—Oh! Charles, I am the happieſt of m | 
how could Mr. Hartley ſerve me ſo? you ſhall 
hear the reſult of our converſation :—happy as to 
myſelf, happy as to the thought of not having 
ſupplanted my friend, my joy knows no; bounds, 
down the ſtairs, the thought 
at 1 ought by no means to 
mention my paſſion for Leonora to my uncle, 
until Sir Sampſon was totally diſmiſſed, for which 
reaſon I at one time reſolved to take a turn in the 
before my interview with Mr. Hartley, but 
my feet almoſt unknowingly moved to the library : 
opened the door, and encouraged by the placid 
ſmile which ever. fits on the worthy man's coun- 
tenance, I ventured in: he defired me to be ſeat- 
ed: a ſilence for a ſhort time prevailed, which 
he at laſt interrupted, by ſaying, ** what is your 
will, SirEdward?” I replied, with ſome heſitati- 
on, That as he had commiſſioned me to ſpeak 
to Miſs Fenbrook the day before, in behalf of 
Sir Sampſon Wickham, I thought it would be a 
great impropriety not to enquire the reſult of the 
„ You anſwer me not,” continued 1, 
reat earneſtneſs) —** has ſhe then accepted 
teſſes let me entreat you, ſir, to tell me.” 
% And why,” reflied he,“ nephew, why this 
warmth ? perhaps the young lady may have en- 
joined ſec recy, is there then any occaſion for my 
violating my - promiſe, and to one too—who is 
not in the leaſt intereſted in the affair,” —“ In- 
tereſted, replied J, with quickneſs, ** how is it 
poffible for you ro know whether J am intereſted 
or not?“ he fmiled and ſhook his head; provoked 


went muſin 
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a 


en, but 


to the greateſt degree, 1 roſe 3 © I ſee, Sir,” ſaid 


I. as. I walked down the room, you are not 
difpoſed to anſwer me, I - will therefore trouble 
you no longer:“ Sir Edward,” ſaid he, as 1 
reached the door, return to your ſeat, a 
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fame that compoſure, which has ever been your 
TharaRteriſtic.” 1 did as he deſired; Why man,” 
continued he, © had L been ignorant before ; your 
preſent behaviour muſt fully have informed me 
of the conqueſt my Ward has made—but why 
this reſerve? why this want of confidence in your 
friend—think you,” ſaid he, © that Euphraſia 
Wilmot had the power to keep your ſecret from 
me? if you wiſhed not to haye it divulged, wh 
did you entruſt a woman? and if you really wiſh 
to make yourſelf acceptable to your incognita, 
why not have made me a party concerned? « 
fat filent, and at laſt, with great confaſion, an- 
ſwered, that after he had mentioned Sir Sampſon's 
application to me honor tied my tongue; and 
what kept you filent before, nephew,” reſumed 
he, „“ you have been ſome time under the ſame 
roof with your beloved;” all this, Sir, 4 NS 
is foreign to the purpoſe—does Miſs Fenbrook at- 
cept Sir Sampſon, or does ſhe not ?““ Well, 
well, Sir Edward,” replied my uncle, be com- 
poſed, I will not teaze vou any longer; you have 
ated like a man of honor in the affair, and I will 
now inform you, Leonora's refuſal went to Sir 
Sampſon, before ſhe left the room ; and the polite 
terms he has anſwered the letter in, will convince 
you that no breach of friendſhip will enfue—for 
1 made her ſtay with me till it arrived, which, 
as we are ſuch near neighbours, was in a ſhort 
time—l have acquitted myſelf,“ ſaid he (with a 
ſerious air) © as I ought to Sir Sampſon and to 
my Ward; and now let me in the laſt place, a 
as it is becoming me to do, to a nephew who is 
very dear to me :—the tears came in the good 
man's eyes while he ſpoke :—*. You need not, 
Sir Edward,” continued he,“ confeſs your paſſion 
to me, — your every look, your every action, ever 
fince you have been here, have betrayed your 
ſcelings; —my wife has often conjured me to 
mention Leonora to you, but I muſt own your 
vol. II. | | concealment 
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concealment hurt me a little, I was determined td 
be revenged, and Sir Sampſon's addreſſes gave 
me a fit opportunity :” “ Oh! Sir,” replied I, 
% you know not the inquietudes, the thouſand 
fears which aſſail a heart that doats like mine; 
J loved your amiable Ward, from the firſt inſtant 
I] beheld her; — loved ber, though unknown; 


but that very love, inflead of inſpiring me with 


hope, filled me with apprehenſion : had I diſcloſed 
my paſſion to you, 1 feared her grateful heart 
would have accepted of your nephew, even had 
ſhe been indifferent to him; and that I could not 
have borne :—no Sir, love, return of love, is 
what alone I can be ſatisfied with.” + Well, Sir 
Edward,” replied he, with great compoſure, © and 
ou have it ;— Leonora has this morning, with 
her + accuſtomed candor, not only rejected Sir 
Sampſon, but upon my telling her the attachment 
you. had formed at Bradford Races, owned, as ſhe 
before promiſed me ſhe would, (whenever it hap- 
pened) her favourable ſentiments for. you ; and 
when you are a little more compoſed (for he ſaw 
was greatly agitated) 1 will lead you into Mrs, 
Hartley's dreſſing room; Leonora, nephew, is 
greatly ſuperior to thoſe trifling forms, which her 
ſex are ſo apt to be led by; ſhe will herſelf, 1 
am certain, copfirm your happineſs,” + What 
thanks! What gratitude !” ſaid }, „are due to 
you, Sir, for vour behaviour on this occaſion, I 
Mall ever retain—”—*< Hold, hold,” ſaid he, in- 
terrupting me, Jet us have no more of this, I 
- beg; why if you laviſh all this rhetoric on me, 
Sir Edward, you will not have a word left tor 
our miſtreſs.“ Saying this, he roſe, 1 followed 
him; upon opening the dreſfing-room door, we 
found Mrs. Hartley and my e. together ; 
the worthy wan took hold of my hand, and led 
me to Leonora —* My children,” ſaid he, (while 
the tears trickled down his venerable checks) 
„% may happineſs, uninterrupted happineſs attend 
x | you 
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you—deſtined as you ever have been for each 
other, by the dear departed Fenbrook and myſelf; 
your own inclinations, unknowiag of the compact 
we had niade, have completed our wiſhes ;— may 
heaven proſper the union!“ —t fell at her feet, 
and begged. her, as I ardently kiſſed her hand, to 
make me happy; ſhe, with graceful eaſe, and a 
becoming: dignity,” owned her attachment to the 
joyful Edward; while Mrs. Hartley ſhed tears of 
pleaſure at the paſſing ſcene—Farewel 


Tit 


LETTER cxx. 


LEONORA TO ISABIN DA, 


5 * Iſabinda, yes, my _ever-loved, my ever- 
valued friend, | am the happieſt of women; Sir 
Sampſon is rejected, and the valuable Edward, 
(introduced by Mr. Hartley) has owned his love, 
and our. marriage is agreed on. My worthy guar- 
dian has jaſiſted on our not having a country 
houſe; and we are, to my inexpreſiible ſatisfac - 
tion, to be with him every ſummer. - Sir Edward 
intends king a handſome houſe in town, and to 
make excurhons to his little villa at Hampton- 
Court, during the Winter, which Mr. and Mrs. 
Hartley have 2 to partly paſs with us; one 
wiſh, one only wiſh, remains unaccompliſhed— 
could but my friend, my Iſabinda, pa's er winter 
with us ; how complete would be my ba»pineſs— 
Sir Edward joins in the requeſt—* With what 
pleaſure,” faid he, “ fond Þ receive. Mifs Aſh- 
ton, not only as your friend, my dear Leonora, 
but as my Aſhton's 1 But 1 dare not ſay 
557 2 too 
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too much on the oceaſion, what would your wor- 
thy mother and aunt do without you, and I muſt 
not preſyme to monopolize every worthy perſon. 
Lady Morgan, the dowager, I mean, (for Sir 
George and his Euphraſia were united yeſterday), 
has been here for ſeveral days; ſhe is the ſame 
antiquated. coquet, both in behaviour, and dreſs 
as ever; nay,-1 think, if poſſible, ſtill more ſo; 
ſhe leaves us, (thank heaven) the day after to- 
morrow ; Sir George and his bride are to remain 
. here a week longer, it will be a melancholy part- 
ing betwixt us, though we are but three miles 
from them ;—but how can I talk of melancholy, 
when the fond, the attentive Edward, watching 
every look, preventing every with, will ſtill be 
here ;—when my worthy 'guardian, and the friend- 
ly, the entertaining Mrs. Hartley, ſtudy in every 
- thing to promote my happineſs ;—ungrateful Leo- 
nora, how dare you, ought you, have any thin 
to repine at? — No, bleſſed be Providence, ; 
have not.—Sir Edward looked ſo grave yeſter- 
day, during the ſolemnization of the nuptials, 
that 1 could not help indulging ny lively vein, 
and telling bim, on our return home, „If he 
re pented —_ put himſelf into a ſituation, fo 
near the awful ſtate, 1 would unlooſe his bonds, 
and he ſhould he free directly.“ „ No,” ſaid he, 
« „my Leonora, {tenderly kiſſing my hand) we 
part not but by death; your happy Beemont has 
not a thoughtior wiſh, that is not centered in you; 
bur J am rather of a ſerious tur, and have ever 
thought matrimony an as ful affair; I know the 
taſk enjoined me, and am certain with you, and 
only you, I ſhallaRt as Iougbt.“ Can I be other- 
Wiſe than happy with this man, my Ifabinda ? 
Sir Edward told me, as I was one day rallying 
bim about Eſtifania, that Stanton has at laſt foun 
Her out; it ſeems ſhe has ſately taken to drinking, 
ads woſt of thofe poar abandoned creatures do; 
and not being quite ſo circumſpect as formerly, 
was 
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was caught by him with one of her gallants; he 
turned her out of doors directly; and ſhe is now 
a common beggar in the fireets---bloated and 
red faced, her beauty is entirely gone, - aud had 
ſhe not aſked his charity, he ſaid he ſhould uot 
have known her; he gave her a trifle --ſhe was 
in a, very ragged, dirty. condition.--- Adiea, - my 
deareſt love. 8 5 00 M 6 12524 | 


* 


II LET: ER CKXI. 
ISABINDA' TO LEONORA, - 


F oy to my deareſt Leqnora, may every day and 

every bour G yapr happineſs; this event 
has greatly teſtored my. ſpixits— harraſſed and 

fatigued as 1 have ever been, by cares and dif; 

_ pointments, I live but for my friends—my lot in 
life. which muſt. now ever remain unſocial, (as 
to wedlock, I mean), preclodes even a thought, 
moſt tranſient wiſh, for my own happineſs— 
there fore, with redaubled pleaſure, feel every 
leſſing ſhowered on thoſe I love the character 
have ever Heard of the worthy Sir Edward 
| Beemont, the ptaiſes my dear brother with juſ- 
tice laviſhes on him, leaves not a fear, a diſtruſtful 
thought, of your future felicity.— Ves, my friend, 
you will be happy, 1 dare pronounce you will 
Sand if you are happy, how can I be otherwiſe ? 
You cannot think how comfortable we paſs our 
time, fince my Charles has been again reſtored. 
to his lamenting friends; he. is greatly improved 
by his. late trouble; his chearfalue(s is very much 
returned, but the ern the Wr 
8 4% 3 | r 
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aſter pleaſure, is entirely vaniſhed; he does not 
now, ay formerly, wiſhk to rove after the bottle, 
and leave poor wife at home, to amuſe herſelf 
alone; on the contrary, he has not 'a wiſh, to ſtir 
any where without her; he was erer a good - na- 
tured, huſband, but is now, to our great ſatisfac - 
tion, really .a. fond one; you know ſhe always 
doated on him; vou can therefore eaſily ima- 
gine, how happy ſhe is. My Leonora's wiſh to 
dave me with her in the winter, has given me 
inexpreflible . pleaſure ; as it is & f, notwith - 
flanding her approaching happineſs, ſhe does not 
forget the friend of her childhood; but was it 
poſlible for me to leave. my relations here, which 
it is not, I ſhould decline the offer—alas ! my 
love, my I Saving in life have been ſo cru» 
elly nipt, 1 have no taſte left for any fort of 
amuſements—infipidly ſerene at beſt, you would 
now find your Iſabinda—and there are times, 
when even that gives way, and I am ſtill a prey 
to gloomy thoughts, agd agonizing care ; but 
thank heaven, thef@returns are now but ſeldom; 
the image of the dear departed Frederic haunts 
me Mill. at intervals, but at longer periods than 
at firſt; and when remembrance does return 
chide the fond idea quite away, as faſt-as I am 
able: but is this ſtate of mind—this heart, torn 
by conflicting paſſions, a proper gueſt for -mirth 
and feſtive happineſs ? — No,—no ;---Sir Edward 
Beemont's joy ſhall never be diſturbed; his, 
and my Leonora's, balmy content and pleaſure” 
interrupted, by the forlorn, the hopeleſs Iſabinda ? 
-indebted to both him and you, for your kind 
with, I muſt and will decline the invitation. You 
will perhaps, my friend, think my preſent tile 
rather too gloomy, and imagine I have- forgot the 
romiſe I made you; that my boaſted reſolution 
is already vaniſhed, and I am Mil) a flave to love: 
not ſo, 1 will aſſure you ;---chide not, I beg---for 
when you know. the reaſon, you will not wonder 


at 
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at my want of ſpirits: Mr. Mannerley, whom 
you have aften heard Frederic mention with par- 
ticular affection, has been at Springwood ; he 
came to ſee every thing ſettled; previous to the. 
_ Earls entirely quitting the Caſtle:* for, as the 
_ uofortunate affair which happened, came ſo very 
unexpeRedly, there were many valuables left b 
the family, in their reſpective eſcrutores, which 
Lord Portſdown did not care to entruſt to any but 
a friend; he has had a very great regard for Mr. 
Mannerley from a boy, and therefore pitched on 
him, as the propereſt perſon to trranſa&t every 
thing here ;—he has juſt ſeft us, my Leonora, but 
as his-ſtay was obliged to be for ſome time, I 
have had frequent opportunities of ſeeing him; 
this, as you may imagine, has brought” back to 
my remembrance, times, which ought now to be 
buried in oblivion ; Syduey, - let me once more 
call him by that loved name,---rhe adored Syd- 
ney---was often the ſubje& of our converſation ; 
even Lucerne himſelf, was never tired of the 
ropic: never did I behold” fuch- manly, and at 
the ſame time, ſuch tender friendſhip, «s Mr. Man- 
nerley's ; he ſeems to conſider the amiable Fre- 
deric, in a light, almoſt ſuperior to human beings ;- 
feveral recitals of his uncommon goodneſs, 2 
generoſity of diſpoſition, which were before un- 
known to us, gave with that energy, that 
heart-felt ſatisfaction, which proves him worthy 
the regard the Portſdown family have for him; 
he is indeed, to all outward appearance, one of 
the beſt of men; his countenance engaging, and 
his addreſs remarkably obliging: no wonder, 
from childhood, Sydney and he were ſo united 
-.-the ſame turn of mind, the ſame ſentiments--- 
ſeem to inhabit both; and their voices and man- 
ner of ſpeaking are ſo alike, it often recalled 
thoughts, which I muſt now for ever baniſh 1— 
He is going abroad again in a ſhort time, but 
from almoſt the very firſt of his appearance here, 
14 I muſt 
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I muſt own I ſuſpected he would leave his heart 
at Springwood ;: and fince his departure, my con- 
jectures have been realized, as Nancy Welſted 
has owned to me, their mutual attachment, and 
promiſe of wedlock, on his return from the Indies; 
this intelligence will, I am. ſure, give you great 
pleaſure, as Nancy is a moſt deſerving girl ; but 
alas! a great length of time muſt elapſe before 
they can meet again ;z---he will be on a danger- 
ous and moſt precarious element; bat we muſt 


rely on Providence, and hope, for the. beſt, 


Eſtifania's fate is not at all ſurpriſing; it is ge- 
nerally the fatal end of thoſe poor - at firſt o 
luded creatures---my aunt hears, ſhe has (joined 
to his other follies) almoſt ruined Stanton; his 
horſes, hounds, and every thing, but one of 
bis country houſes, are ſold, and he purpoſes 
ſpending the reſt of his days in retirement. 
Adieu, my love. | ol HOTRT 
wi ” "7 — a 


LETTER CXXl. 
THE SAME TO. THE 1 


I HAVE great news to tell my Leonora! news 
which has truly delighted her friends at Bellefield. 
Sir Philip Beverley has . purchaſed Springwood 
_ Caſtle; 12 thank heaven, we ſhall have no more 


: alarms from noble neighbours---no fear no anx- 


iety, either for ourſelves or the poor cottagers 
around us. Had the abandoned Seagrave lived 
to have returned here next ſummer, the morals 
of the lower claſs of our villagers would have 


been the moſt part of them, entirely corrupted 4 
ffs ou SE Fry | 14 
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orthleſs Sprin le bas f red ve reat! 
for ts yon noble 28 5 Habe 7.5 or 
75 baniſhed bim our neighbourhood : the cauſe 
his diſgrace became public ; he loft all bis em- 
oyment, * ＋ uced to poverty, is no almoſt 
Irving ; no. Cog habitation, he wanders about 
country, and juſt keeps death from him, by 
naw and then getting a Vue“ le work from thoſe 
Figs are fo didnt as nor to have. heard of bis 
iniquitous proceedings. Mr. Beverly has inform- 
4 Sir OK Lat. bis e and he has given F 
is n to 9 cerne and his ſon's 
ing united; but there are at preſent, obſtagles 
in the way, which oblige them to poſtpone their 
marriage to a future Sir William Balſton 
has for ſome time pa paid bis addreſſes to Lucy 
Beverly, and every. thing is now (to my great 
fatisfaction) conęluded on: but the moſt agreeable 
jece of news of all, my friend, is ſtill untold: -- 
And ſhall I then at laſt ſee my Charles's bene- 
faQtor--- his- friendly wonitor{-the man who ſaved 
his life, and delivered me from that continual . 
torment, which muſt inevitably have enſued, had 
1 (though innocently ſo) been the cauſe of bis 
ruction. Yes ;---that happineſs---that unex- 
peed ſatisfaction, will be mine Lady Harriet 
Sommerton, a maiden ſiſter of the - Manguils's, 
has taken Marſton Vale, and is expeded there 
next week; Lord Rockdale writes my. brother 
word he ſhall attend her, but does not ſay, if his 
lady is to be of the party. With what pleaſure 
do we all expect bis arrival! how: does my dear 
mother long to ſee and bleſs him for his gaodneſs, 
and how greatly overwhelmed with gratitude--- 
with reverence- - with eſteem, will your Iſabinda 
be, at the ſight of, him !---Qb! my love, it is 
impoſſible to_ expreſs my feelings on this occa- 
ſton l- When Frederic reſeued me from the de- 
teſtable Seagrave I was but half myſelf ;---1nco- 
. unſettled; but ſituated 
: n as 
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as I now am, I feel, in its full force, the obliga- 
tions heaped on me bin the noble Marquis.---More 
- tremblingly alive do my dear Charles danger 
than 1 was even to my own, how delighted am 1 
at the thought of the approaching interview! 
you will, 1 am ſure, my \ hari take park in 
the general joy, Lady Harriet has the beſt of 
characters: with what pleaſure ſhall I, ſhould the 
deign to notice me, look up to her as my p#- 
troneſs --and as the ffter of the man to whom 
all our felicity is due.--.Adieu, my much-loved 
friend, I ex in your next, to hear the indiſ- 
9 knot is tied.--- May every bleſſing attend 
e bop: 


97 


LETTER cxxin. 


AT. 1 
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LADY BEEMON'T TO 1SABINDA. 


: 1 Ifabinda, you are right in your con- 
jectures:—the indiſſoluble knot is indeed tied 
may it laſf for my life; I have no only that 
prayer to ſend up to heaven, beſides my inter- 
Leiben for your happineſs.— Alas! my love, what 
- can I ſay to you ?—the ſtrong, the ſettled friend- 
- ſhip commenced in our childhood, is frmly inter- 
woven in the fibres of my heart. I am alarmed 
at the ſatisfaction you expreſs on Sir William 
Balſton's approaching nuptials.—Surely; my Iſa- 
binda is not ſo thoroughly overcome by one ill- 
fated attachment, which ſhe unfortunately form- 
eds, as to entirely devote herſelf to the fingle ſtate 
and yet I fear it is ſo, * Few men are equal to 
Sir William; I do not ſay there are not thoſe 
| that excel him, but he is certainly a moſt amiable 
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man. I likewiſe hear Sir Samuel Bloomfield's 
offers have been .refuſed. Indeed, my dear, you 
are to blame; there wilk-<there muſt come a 
time, when it will pleaſe heaven to take your 
worthy mother and aunt to itſelf---you muſt un- 9 
dergo the lot of other mortals---wby then ſlihgnte 
ſuch connexions as ew women have it in their | 
power to form? why not indulge your fond 
your tender parents“ wiſhes---their every thought 
1 know is now centered in ſeeing you properly + 
diſpoſed of ; and firuated as you are, * indeed 
ſeem to wiſh to be, there is not the leaſt liketihood 
of the confirmation of their hopes. The beſt 
men, the top of the county where you reſide, 
have found their applications unſucceſsful; and 
there is none, not one left now --that- is worthy, 
of Iſabinda Aſhton. Sir Edward laments very 
much your not accepting our offer next winter : 
do, my dear love, do come---if it is only to be 
witneſs of our happineſs.- It might, perhaps, 
give a different-turn to your. thoughts, and 
among the 1 of admirers you would 
then EN perchance ſome happy man might be 
fortunate enough to poſſeſs you with ſentiments, 
equally favorable with thoſe you once experi- 
enced for Lord Riverford. I am called. -Adleu. 
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LETTER XXV. 


% | : A 
384 ln⁰ο TO LADY BERMONT. '' 


Ne, Lady Beemont, my Leonora, 5031 


muſt not, cannot accept yaur inſidious invitati- 


on: I ſaw too plainly, from the firſt, your kind 


motives for the offer you make me; Lord Ri- 


verford, as you coldly term him, (for the ſame 


reaſons. | know, is now dead to me; the 
little hope I ever is fled for ever; but wed- 
died to his memory; I have not, I never can, ex- 


Ferience a ſecond choice; and why, my Leonora, 


why anticipate future evil? my dear mother, and 
aunt, are by no means in the vale of life 1 why 
may I not hope that Providence will ſpare them 
to me, many happy years? and ſhould it pleaſe 
the will of heaven to take them, I have ſeveral 
other friends, in whoſe ſociety I may paſs m 

time, as tolerably as could be fappoſed after ſuc 

irreparable loſſes :- no, the ſingle ſtate, as 1 have 
heretofore ſaid, muſt. be my lot; 1 am charmed 


to hear of your happineſs ;---may the worthy. Sir 


Edward Beemont, By the indulgence of heaven, 


bleſs you, for a long ſeries of happy years; my 
mother and aunt write their congratulations by 
this poſt : oh, my love, how delighted will your 
Iſabinda be, at a future period, to ſee your little 
prattling offspring; how charmed, when I trace 
the lineaments of her ſweet girls; and view, (as 
I hope I ſhall) the numberleſs perfections in every 
child which adorn their parents: - but 1 will turn 
to other ſubjects—-this is a theme which ſoftens 
me too much.---Lady Harriet Sommerton and the 
Marquis, are arrived, but Lady Rockidale, we 
underſtand, is not come with them; my boy 

5 er 
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ther flew, the inſtant he heard it, to Marſton 
Vale---how he adores his worthy patron---l verily 
believe, (fond as he has ever beep, and with rea- 
{on of my dear mother,) his affection, his grati- 
tude to the -worthy Marquis, is ſuch, that it is 
impoſſible for him to ſay which has the ſuperi- 
ority in his eſteem-+.oh, my friend, to-morraw 1 
am to behold the man that ſaved us all from 
unſpeakable anguiſh.- he bas kindly condeſcend · 
ed to accept of Charles's invitation to dinner; 
and as he knew we were anxious far a' fight. of 
him, he has requeſted us to be of the party: as 
my fiſter has not yet paid ber firſt viſit ts Lady 
Harriet, Lord Rockſdale comes alone; but ſhe 
has teſtified. a wiſh for the acquaintance of all our 
family,” and we are, in a few days, to pay our 
reſpects to her. Dreſs, as you. well know, my 
Leonota, was never my delight; and, for a fexs 
months paſt, has been entirely baniſhed by me 
(as far as it was conſiſtent with the neatneſs whic 
ought ever to attend our ſex) but to- morrow- I 
will, I ovght---to adorn myſelf in E man- 
ner; as i am to meet my brother's honored gueſt: 
my mother and aunt both intend to do the fame; 
and the Lucerne family, who are to 8 
purpoſe putting on their beſt babiliments ;- nd 
rangers are to be admitted; 1 fuppole they think 
their fooliſh Iſabinda's ſuſceptibility would make 
them bluſh; but 1 will behave as well as 1 can 
---\ummens up all my reſolution, and they ſhall 
confeſs themſelves miſtaken---Charles ſays, he 
ſuppoſes he ſhall ſee one knee, at leaſt, bent to 
the ground; and a flood of tears preface my 
thanks---indeed, continued he, a little ſeriouſly, 
it is impoſlible for us to be too thankful;--you 
know he loves to rally me; but 1 hope to give 
ou a proper account of myſelf, on the approach- 
ing interview: I ſhall no- cloſe this letter vill it is 


over, but myſt leave off for the preſent. 
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II 1SABINDA IN "CONTINUATION. 


Oh, my Leonora, I have at laft ſeen he 
Rockidale;--. but I will give you a deſcription 
of the ſcene which paſſed yeſterday.---We had 
been about half am bour at my brother's, where 
we found the Lucerne family, who had arrived 
there firſt, when the rattling of wheels announced 
the Marquis's arrival; he came in his phaeton 
and four, with two ſervants on horſeback : Char- 
les and Lucerne went to the gate to receive him, 
and attended him to the drawing room; the door 
flew open, and his Lordſhip appeared :---never 
did I ſee ſuch a majeſtic figure;---he was dreſſed 


im his * l and truly deſerves the praiſes 


Lucerne beſtowed on him; after he had faluted 
my fiſter, my dear mother advanced to meet him; 
---the tear ſtarted ;---< permit me,” ſaid the, * to 
thank you, my Lord, for my Charles's ſafety ; 
his life, his happineſs, the ſatisfaction of his fa. 


mily ure all due to yon;“ he advanced, with a 


graceful air, to her, and tenderly ſaluting ber, 
„ My Charles's mother, I am fore,”---ſaid he, 
with a ſoftneſs of accent which touched us all; 


many years have interyened, fince I have had 


the happineſs of ſeeing hey,” --.My aunt's turn 
came next; and your Iſabinda, with trembling 
knees and downcaſt look, now approached him; 
% my grateful thanks, my Lord,” ſaid 13-1 
went on thus far, when my boaſted reſolution 


 forſook me ;---I curtſied low, unable to utter ano- 


ther word. Lord Rockfdale flarced at the fight 
of- me; he viewed me for ſome time attentively, 
then advancing towards me, with a low bow, 
faluted me; “ your ſifter, Charles, I ſuppoſe, 

ſaid oy OY to him; then looking again at 
me; © wretched, vile Seagrave,” continued he, 
7 | bow 
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=-- how did you dare to think, th 4 188 890 


form- could ever harbour guiſt “ - -Lucetne the 


introduced his mother and Catoline to the Mar- 


uis, and the dinner was ſoon. after ſerved: how 
erent his behaviour from my ever We 
Frederic's ! he ſat next me---he would do ſo; his 


attention to me had a delicacy- --a tenderneſs* in 


It---as if he wiſhed to bury al ant omg 4 
unhappinefs in oblivion ; lively-to- a degree--- 

chearfulneſs is ſeaſoned with the utmoſt polite- 
neſs. Lucerne has ſaid, he can talk on every 
ſubje& with the men ;---I am. ſure bis gallantry, 
his elegance to the women, are without excep- 
tion--- 


had decreed my love to be i fated-; the object of 


his vows was ſnatched---torn., from him,---My 
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On parting, he proached me ; topk my han 
e ſe to 1 7 bade ads mie pg wy t of: | 
withodt Nee n elf to meer” the charmin 
party as he lee us, at our hoviſe to-morro\ 
n which my mother * W . 

y Wes N * N 
. WM 1g 


F 
9 1 


5. t a > weſt deli \ifal diy followin Fark 
in' e we firſt met th Marquis at my brother's, 
Hut as the comp pany, the diverſions were 'very 
2 the fame, and his lordſhip's attention to 

me equally delicate and 1 1 ſhall not tire m 
Leonora's patience with the "recital 3. his lord 
bo the lp warn Far dur mufic- room, whic 

ſays is greatly fuperior to my brother's; I 

as glad to hear him ſay. ſo, as he is reckoned 
2 great judge, and I. have ever thought the 
found -conveyed much more harmony than at 
Obarles's; on parting, he gave Lady Harriet 
'Sommerton's compliments, with an invitation tb 
tea the next day, to which we all complied, and 
me yeſterday returned vir viſit. Lady Harriet 
appears to be about forty; is tall, well-made, 
and muſt have been very bandſome in her youth. 
It ſeems ſhe was, (like your poor Iſabinda) croſſed 
in love in her early days, and from that period 
determined never to mn There is great po- 
liteneſs and condeſcenſio os 


| — — manner, and ng 
may really be ſaid to bee "a very engagin 
d 


Woman. I thought. ſhe 


* 


to eye me * | 
great 
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great curiofity. No doubt my unhappy Rory has / 
reached her ears. Indeed Lord Rockſdale, when 
we entered the room, the day we vihted her, 
took hold of my hand; and after ſhe had paid 
her compliments to my mother and aunt, pre- 
ſented me to ber in a very particular manner, 1 
thought. She ſeems to adore her brother: (no 
wonder,) for he is as aſſiduous as poſſible in his 
behaviour to her. Indeed it is impoſſible for any 
body to ſee, and not revere him. What pity it 
is the Marquis has no family! Lady Rockſdale 
never was with child; and as the is now turned 
of forty, for ſhe is two or three years older than 
her lord, there cannot be the leaſt likelibood 
of an increaſe, Lady Harriet appeared very. 
much ſtruck with our houſe, and that part of 
the grounds which were viſible to ber; for the 
days now draw in fo early, it was impoffible 
for her to walk after her arrival; but ſhe in- 
tends to honor us with a morning viſit very ſoon, 
in order to have a fight of them, We are all to 
meet egaln to-morrow at Lucerne“ ' that is; all 
but Lady Harriet, who is to be there to tea the 
day after, for as to-morrow Lord Rockfdale dings 
with them, his ſiſter's viſit is put off till the next 
day, when ſhe deſired we'would likewiſe meet 
her there. —PFye ' fye! Iſabinda, what a round of 
diverfions are. you now engaged in! We are 
likely to be on a footing of intimacy with Lady 
Harriet, as the Marquis and ſhe are: related to 
the Beverley family; but the very great diſtance 
they have hitherto reſided at, has prevented their 
meeting; except when Sir Philip was in London 
during the winter ſeaſon. 1 ſhall be greatly re- 
joiced ſhould it be fo; as 1 admire Lady Harriet 
more and more, every time I fee ber. Lucerne 
has received a letter froh Sir Thamaz Wirtol, 
he informs him that the Portſdowyn family have 
greatly recovered their grief ſince he 'faw them; 
that they doat on the fittle Aurelia more 
FEE | | more 
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more every day; and that Lady Anne Sydney 
and he are to be united as ſoon* as their mourn» 
ing is over for Lord Seagrave. Adieu. 


— 


LETTER cxxvi. 


 1$ABLNDA TO LADY BEEMONT. 

H. changed is your Iſabinda ! think, my Leo. 
nora, think of my having been at the D. aſſembly, 
I never intended to have danced more, and yet L 
| know not wherefore I made ſuch a reſolution; 
alas, I never knew the happineſs of Frederic for 
a partner, nor indeed did | ever ſhare that diver- 
| Gan in his company but once, and then, as I have 
before told you, had not the honor of his band; 
but this Lord Rocktdale, this worthy Marquis, 
can do any thing he pleaſes with every body. 
My mother and aunt you know, always go the 
firſt evening of its opening; I begged them to 
excuſe. my attendance, they petitioned to the con- 
trary, but in vain; — the Marquis came, and 
Charles, very ſoon after he was ſeated, referred 
our diſpute to his arbitration; he begged, prayed, 
nay at laſt inſiſted (but with great politeneſs) on 
my going, and deſired the honor of my hand 
that evening, declaring, in his lively way, that if 
I would not yield to his requeſt, he would come 
and fit with me the whole time my friends were 
abſent; for he ſhould not go, if 1 did not, and 
he knew Lady Harriet intended being of my mo- 
ther's party there; what cauld.I do ?—what.could 
1 ſay he left me no alternative, and I agreed to 
his, requeſt. Bot indeed, my ſpirits are greatly 
Ae Rv PR SIR n 
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mended fince we have had this agreeable” addition 
to our neighbourhood ; he dances with the utmoſt 
life and eaſe: aſtoniſhing, that a man, who, by 
| Lucerne's account, is by nature formed à hero, 
ſhould be ſo much maſter of the little bagatelles, 


which much too often lead captive our weak deluded 


ſex; I cannot ſay I repented going, — qught not 
to confeſs it, if 1 * and the evening I will 


own, palled off Ne agreeably. I do not think 


this continual round of gaiety ſuits Lucerne ; he 
is often penſi ve, and now and then ſo — 
abſent, that I am forced to remind him, his 


friends are all around; he then faintly (miles, and 


for a little time is quite himſelf ; but ſoon; very 

ſoon relupſes — | fear, there is ſome in- 
_ werdeauſeofdiſquiet; he frequently ſighs, and though 
delighted. with the company of the Marquis, ie 
reſtleſs and uneaſy ; I cannot tell What to think of 
it: I am determined not to be in this ſuſpenſe 
much longer, and will take the firſt opportunity 
which offers, to diſcover the cauſe of his uneaſi- 
neſs.—I muſt break off... — — 

Alas! my love, my dear Lady Beemont, I am 


Kill in a Rate of uncertainty, as to the amiable 


Lucerne; ambiguous to the ' greateſt degree are 
his anſwers; doubt and perplexity have attended 
my enquiries: I ſaw him from my window walk- 
ing on the lawn, he was by himfelf, and I took 
that opportunity, and joined him as ſoon” as poſ- 


ſible; after a little converſation had paſſed, I told 


bim, 4 feared ſome hidden grief preyed on him; 


be ftarted at the abrupt manner in which I queſ- 


| tioned him, but made no reply: I have ob- 
ſerved, for ſome time paſt,” continued l, Lu- 
cerne, an unuſual melancholy hang on you; you 
do not ſeem to reliſh our little meetings as for- 
merly, — even muſic appears to have loſt its charms; 
and often in the midſt; of our moſt» chearful 
converſations, you ſigh and appear dejected; tell 


. 
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me, I conjure you, tell me the cauſe of your un- 
eſs; you are perhaps not well, let me en- 
treat you (ſhould that be the caſe) to have advice 
directly.“ „ Alas my lovely Iſabinda,“ he re- 
plied, “ I have no bodily diſorder mental are the 
pains I ſuffer. “. Vafold them then, cried I, 
with eagerneſs, + unfold them to your friend ; to 
one, whom: you have reſcued from frenzy, grief, 
and even worſe than death; — think you, m 
1 heart will not return the obligadons?— 
me ſoothe your ruffled thoughts, and calm your 
mind ta peace,” No, Iſabinda,“ returned he, 
it is impoſſible; dark and confuſed muſt be 
my anſwer to you there is a cauſe — 2 fatal 
caufe——which; though it grieves, rejoices,” I look- 
ed earbeſtly at him, while he ſpoke thefe words ; 
—ſurely thought I, his brain muſt be diſturbed; 
He went an——** enquire, my charming friend, no 
further; you will know ere long—the cauſe can- 
not long he hid; I know it cannot; and when the 
ſecret comes to be revealed, Iſabinda will herſelf 
conjecture, how great my pain—tiow unſpeakable 
my delight — on the occafion:” he fighed,” he 
my hand, and bowing, took his leave: is 
nat this all very ſtrange, my Leonora) — What 
can it mean ? — Whatever it is, I hope it will not 
ſtrike deep, as he convetſed with great eaſe on 
ſeveral topics, before I began my enquiries; if 
the revealing the ſecret will be à relief to his 
wounded mind, I heartily pray to heaven, the 
diſcovery may be ſpeedy. Lucerne tells me, that 
his friend Sir Thomas Wittol mentions in his let- 
ter, the marriage of Lady Louiſa Werter to the 
Marquis of-— ; it is thought they will be very 
unhappy, as he is a covetqus, moroſe old man, 
whom. ſhe has married, (large as her own fortune 
is) entirely for his money; be is likewiſe of a 
very jealous temper, and it is thought will reſtrain 
her liberty; ſurely (if I may judge, by what 1 = 
els | * 0 
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of her, that evening ſhe was at the aſſembly), 

ſhe is the worſt calculated of any woman on * 
to have united herſelf to ſuch a man ; her txceſ- 
five fondneſs for admiration was viſible. to the 
whole room, and even thoſe who were moſt track 
with her beauty, confeſſed (myſelf among the 
number) it took off half her charms: —ſick when 
not ſeen—how will ſhe be able to bear retire- 
ment. Adieu, my Leonora. 2 PORES! 
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LETTER \CXXVIL 


Yoo aſk me, my friend, my much loved Leo. 
nora, a ſtrange, a very difficult queſtion z bat it 
gives me one great, one real pleaſure, as it 'tho- 
roughly indicates (What is moſt certainly true) 
that you fincerely thiak, I am at laſt cured—of 
my hopeleſs—my ill fated paſſion. The Jover's 
eye you know is ever blind, therefore, if you 
ſtill conſidered me in that light, great as Lord 
Rockſdale's perfection are, you would not wiſh 
to know from me, which has the preference, bim, 
or Lord Riverford; as I now ſee objects in a 
much more impartial light than formerly, I will, 
(as far as 1 know myſelf), reply to you, and 
with candor. - They are, as you have before been 
told, totally different both in perſon and manner; 
but handſome, {remarkably ſo), as the latter cers 


tainly is, the former is in general eſteemed to 


ſurpaſs him, and I maſt- confeſs; (for I know by 
your ſtil e, you will not be ſatisfied without my 
we” | thovghts,) 
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thoughts;) that I am of the ſame opinion: the 
ſoftneſs, the langvor. of Lord Riverford, his deli- 
cate, his. polite addreſs, joined to the eſteem my 
gratefy] heart had for him, enſnared my affecti- 
ons—and,. dupe to the bands of love, I thought 
there could not be his equal; but I am con- 
vinced to the contraty now. The Marquis is a 
married man you know, therefore 1 may ſafely 
venture to make ſuch a confeſſion); the life, the 
ſpirit, the majeſty of Lord Kockſdale are unri- 
valled, his delicate aſſiduity, his continued ſtudy 
to pleaſe, compared... with the cold eſteem, the 
diſtant behaviour of my once adored. deliverer, 
convinces how greatly your Iſabinda erred, in 
giving way to the fond, the fatal paſſion which 
poſſeſſed her; they are both of them the beſt of 
men, but there was not always the ſame candour 
of judging in Lord Riverford, as in the Marquis; 
his ſerious turn of mind, and the early loſs of his 
Aurelia, had given him (as I have often thought, 
(even in — * of my enthuſiaſm) a tiucture of 
the ſaturnine kind, while Lord Rockſdale, whoſe 
every with through life has I believe hitherto been 
ratified, has an openneſs, a chearfulneſs of think. 
ing, which makes him efteem men and manners 
as they really .are—and muſt b-—and give indal- 
| wag in a proper degree, to the frailties attead- ' 
ng human nature, and to characters, whoſe max- 
ims are different, far different from his own ; when 
J compare the days I paſs in his company, the 
downy peace and calm content I now enjoy, to 
thoſe hours of heartfelt anguiſh and diſtraction 1 
formerly experienced,) even when the object of 
my wiſhes was preſent) I am aſtoniſhed—every 
thing ſeems changed, — eacli ſhrub, nay, every 
buſh: ſeems (though winter approaches) to bloom 
with new beauty—ant+ this delightful ſpot is ſtill 
more charming than ever; but I will dwell no 
longer on this theme: you wiſhed to un vel the 
| | . true 
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true ſtate of my mind, and you now—l chink 
are entirely miſtreſs of it. I had yeſterday a long 
converſation with the amiable Marquis; we were 
walking—a large party of us, he ſiagled me out 
as his particular companion, as indeed he moſtly 
does in all our parties, and for the firſt time,men- 
tioned our friend abroad; he looked earneſtly at 


me while he ſpoke, gave him every / praiſe which 
is his due, and finding, I ſuppoſe, that I heard 


what he ſaid, without that confuſion.—that pal- 
pitation which ever attends on love—(for I was 
very. certain by his manner, he-had heard the 
whole account of my former folly), aſked me at 
laſt, if my ſentiments of Lord Riverford did not 
correſpond with his. I was leaning on his arm 
when he ſpoke, there was ſomething ſo ſoothi 

in his voice, and, ſo friendly,' (I could almoſt ſay) 
ſo tender in his look, when he fixed his eyes on 
me, in expeQation of an aniwer, that I know not 
how it was it determined me (as my Leonora knows 
I have great openneſs of diſpoſition) to be tho- 
roughly candid with him: “ My lord,” returned 
I, (with ſome little confuſion) “ you ſurely muſt 
have heard how much, how grealy I have been 
indebted to the nobleman you ſpeak of, delivered 
by him from ſhame and infamy, you muſt think 
how truly 1 revere the guardian of my more 
than life, my honor, judge then yourſelf, as he is 
certainly worthy of the character you give him, 


whether my grateful ſentintents, muſt not entirely, 


be the ſame as ent 3 ſtopped—he preſſed my 
hand—* This frankneſs, this ingenuouſneſs,“ re- 


plied he, © is the characteriſtic of Iſabinda ; but, 


my fair one, tell me, as you have gone thus far, 
— tell me, — Did nor your tender heart, that ex- 
quiſite ſenſibility | have often ſeen and admired 
in you, ſuggeſt to you a more lively return, than 


that gratitude you mention?“ © Ah! my Lord,“ 
ſaid I (Imiling as 1 ſpoke, and raiſing my eyes to 
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him with confidence) << you have heard, I am 
ure you have been told by that queſtion—how 
great, how ridiculous has been my former folly ; 
yes, thy. Lord, there was a time when gratitude 
ings way to lave—to the ſincereſt love; - And 
6 you love ſtill—” ſaid he, © my Ifabinda;” © No, 
my Lord,“ returned I, “ I have ſeen my error 
l met not a return; a long interval elapſed be- 
fore I could ſay, I had entirely conquered m 
miſplaced affection, but the ſhocking event whic 
e ſoon after his departure, time, abſence, 
d a 


—— 


ah proper reflection, have entirely cured me.” 
* And yet,” ſaid he (with ſome heſitation) Was 
Harri to return, and at your feet implore your 
avohr;— would you not look with pity on him? 
would not your tender heart again yield to the 
foft impreflion, and ſentiments of more than gra- 
titude again aſſail you ?”—« No, my Lord,” re- 
plied J, with ſome firmneſs, ©* never—never can 
theſe ſentiments return I once experienced the 
vile deteſted , Seagrave's death, has formed an ob- 
ſacle which is unſurmountable to me—as well as 
him (even had he formerly returned my love ;) 
I am now quite changed, and every thought with 
regard to Lord Riverford, is centered in friend- 
ſhip :”—*© Your frankneſs,” ſaid he, my charm- 
ing girl, delights me; few, very few women, 
would have made the confeſſion you have; the 
ſerenity which | have obſerved in you, ever fince 
dur firſt acquaintance, joined to the encreaſed 
chearfulneſs which has lately been. vitble—con- 
vinces me you are candid ;'% he then owned he 
had heard of my attachment, aud we ſoon after 
reached our houſe. - Adieu. 
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LETTER CXXVIL.. 


FROM THE SAME TO. THE SAME, 


o 


| 3 been engaged for ſome time paſt in ſuch 


a continual round of amuſements, I have not had 
leiſure to remember, even my deareſt Leonora: 
this faſcinating Marquis is always propoſing ſome 
party or other; but I often chide myſelf for my 
negle4, and have now an opportunity, in ſome 
meaſure, of repairing my fault; and will begin 
with making you ſmile, at a ridiculous converſa- 


tion, which paſſed betwixt my mother, aunt, and 
Charles (who breakfaſted with us yeſterday morn- 


ing), and myſelf—you will have ſufficient proof 
when you peruſe it, of the flow of ſpirits your 
Ifabinda js now in. Our converſation, turned as you 
may imagine, on the family at Marſton-Vale ; we 
| had ſpent the evening there of the preceding day, 
in a very large company; we calked of Lady 
Harriet, the politeneſs of her addteſs, and the ele- 
gant manner in which ſhe performed the honors 


of her table; Lord Rockſdale, you may be ſure, ' 


was not forgot; my dear mother mestioned him 
with the greateſt reſpeQ, with the warmeſt grati- 
tude, enumerated the many obligations. he had 


heaped on our family, and enlarged on the very 


great regard my deceaſed father had for him, 
when 4 boyz we all joined in his praiſe; when 
Charles, turring to me, in his blunt manner, ex- 
claimed, Upon my ſoul, fiſter, was the Marquis 
not a married man, 1 ſhould think you had made 
a conqueſt that would be ineſtimable.”—* Ineſ- 


timable, indeed,” cried my aunt, „would to hea- 


ven,. he was a bachelor for her ſake.” —l 1:ughed, 
Vol. II. 8. and 
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and replied to his raillery, “ that I was very much 
flattered, I aſſured them, by Lord Rockdale's 
notice.” —# Well, come now,” returned my bro- 
ther, „tell us, Iſabinda—caſt- down your eyes, 
and tell us—if you do not from your — wiſh 
my aunt's prayer was realiſed?” I again laughed, 
and faid, “ Perhaps I do, Charles, but wiſhing 
is of very little fignification, you know ; there- 
Fore, I may as well not think about it: and in- 
deed it woulch be cruel to rob his lady of ſuch an 
happy union.” „ I am ſure,” ſaid my worthy 
mother, (very ſeriouſly), ©* was the Marquis fin- 
gle, and not ennobled as he ts, I never ſaw a man 
in my life, I ſhould ſo much wiſh to ſee my Ifa- 
binda united to.” © Ahl my mama,” replied I 
gaily,“ you forget what you have ever faid, that 
diſparity of years never formed a happy mar- 
riage:—Lord Rockdale, though he does not look 
. fo, is many years older than 1 am.“ „ That, 
my dear,” returned ſhe, © has ever been a great 
objection, in my way of thinking, as to the ge- 
nerality of people; but his Lordſhip's gaiety of 


diſpoſition, his many excellent qualities, make 


him an exception to that rule; and it would be 
the greateſt happineſs of my life, could I meet with 
his exact counterpart," for you.” * But perhaps,” 
_ ,rTetorted my aunt, “this wayward girl, who has 
refuſed ſo many good offers, would not conſent 
to your wiſh,— was ſuch a man to be found.“ 
% Aye now, Iſabinda,“ ſaid my brother, Let 
us hear — had my friend, my benefactor, the 
man 1 owe my life to, been fingle, would you 
have accepted him—l mean, had he been in a 
ſituation in life, likely to have made you an of- 
fer?” 1 told him, as the Marquis was a married, 
man, ſuch a thought could not, ought not, to 
ariſe; but that 1 did; aſſure them all, and was 
ſerious in what 1 ſaid, © that could ] ever be 
- ſo fortunate as to meet with a man, with 13 
| , p a 
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half Lord Rockſdale's merit, my dear mother's 
wiſh ſhould be gratified, provided my poor qua- 
Tifications had power to ſtrike him; but as it was 
hardly poſfible 1 ſhould, I would content myſelf 
with the fingle ſtate. My brother langhed hear- 
tily at my concluſion, and ſoon' after, the Mar- 
quis and Lucerne; who had been walking out 
together, called upon us, and put an end to our 
half merry, half. ſerious chat. His Jordſhip came 
to invite us to dance to-morrow, Among the 
many pleafures Lady Harriet and 1 experience in 
this delightful county,“ ſaid he, —there is one 
which is particularly pleaſing to us; —we have no 
occaſion to ſend our cards of invitation three 
weeks or a month beforchand, when perhaps, as , 
life is ſo uncertain, the maſter or miſtreſs of the 
rout or ball may be dead before that period: 
therefore, my deareſt Iſabinda,“ continued he, 
„ turning to me, „ let me entreat you to hanor 
me ſo far as to be my partner in the dance to- 
morrow evening, and then I hope I need not be 
very en AF of being robbed of ſo great a 
pleaſure.” We all joined in wiſhing many happy 
years might attend him. - You may be fure I 
_ complied with his deſire; and he haſted away 
to invite the reſt of the company, — There's af. 


lantry, my dear—think you not your Iſabinda 


is proud of the preference given her - indeed 
] am; --more and more happy every day, when 
I refleft on paſt times, they appear to me as a 
'dream. 1 can hardly now think I ever had a 
trouble. But I will not cloſe this letter without 
a ſhort account of the ball at Marſton Vale. 


— — — — 


— 


I have time juſt to write a few lines before 
breakfaſt, The ball yeſterday evening was par- 
"ticularly agreeable--- the Marquis as gallant, and 
as aſſiduous to your Iſabinda as ever :.--the ſupper , 
. very elegant, and every thing conducted with 
1 302 K 2 ö the 
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the greateſt eaſe, We were not at home till four 
o'clock this morning---but are as uſual on theſe 
occaſions to breakfaſt at the accuſtomed hour. 
TI hear my mother on the ſtairs, Adieu, my deareſt 
lave--- Adieu. f | a 


LETTER CXXIX. 


ISABINDA TO LADY BEEMONT, 


% 


Ac. wonder! all aſtoniſhment! O, Leonora, 
I fit down to inform you of ſtrange events; how 
unſearchable are the ways of Providence! But 1 
will give you a recital of this morning occur- 
rences: we had not ſeen Charles for two or three 
days, he came and breakfaſted with us; Marſton- 
Vale, as uſual, was the ſubject of our converſa- 
tion; my aunt rallied me again on the very great 
attention Ihewed me by the Marquis; my mother 
ſaid not a word; but my brother, as ſoon as Mrs. 
Danvers, had finiſhed, exclaimed very gravely, 
'« would not be ſo much in love as Lord 
' Rockſdale is with Iſabinda, ſor the univerſe;--- 
for indeed, as I am a married man, it cquld ter- 
minate in nothing but wretchednefs.” I turned, 
and looked earneſtly at Charles, greatly ſurprized_ 
at this ſpeech, and returned for anſwer, © Surely, 
brother, you muſt haye forgot, the Marquis is 
under the ſame predicament ; and had any other 
perſon but yourſelf made ſuch a ſpeech, 4 doubt, 
1 ſhonld have regarded it as an jaſult:“ and 1 
' ſpoke, I believe, with ſome - warmth : Charles 
ſmiled, and turning to me with great . 
= nels, 
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neſs,” replied, « But ſuppoſing, Iſabinda, that 1 
was to convince you. to the contrary, what would 
vou ſay then ?---would you not bleſs your happy 
ſtars, and thank that Providence which fated you 
to ſuch a man? I ſtared. Ves, my fiſter, un- 
leſs your perverſeneſs knows no bounds---happt- 
neſs, the greateſt happineſs awaits you :---Lord 
Rock ſdale is a widower---and entreats me to plead 
his cauſe with you; his delicacy ..is ſo great, that- 
notwithſtanding riches. and rank attend his- offer, 
joined to th- moſt amiable of men, he will not 
preſume (as he ſays) to mention the ſubject to 
you, unleſs he meets with encouragement from 
me. I love your charming ſiſter,” ſaid he yeſter- 
day,—** I adore her, - Aſhton: therefore, far be- 
it from me, to give pain to-a heart, which I wiſh: 
wholly mine: Hoa you find that heart, in the. 
leaſt averſe - be can did with me I beſeech you—and- 
I will inflantly fly her charms; for never, never 
will Lord Rockſdale inflict a pang, where it would 
be the utmoſt ſtudy of his life to contiibute to 
felicity.” Charles ended. O, my Leonora, what 
a ſcene enſued :—my- dear mother in tears, my 
aunt agitated to the greateſt degree, and my bro- 
ther, waiting, in earneſt expectation, for my an- 
ſwer..[t was ſome time before I could ſpeak ; 
gratitade, eſteem, admiration, and perhaps I. 
may ſay, joy, ſtopped my tongue; I burſt into a 
flood of tears, and at laſt ſaid, And can Lord 
Rockſdale think merit like his could ever be re- 
+ jected; formed as he is to captivate even in the 
higheſt ſtation, can heimagine, the humble maid, 
it is his wiſh to raiſe to rank and honor, ſtill more 
ennobled by the worth and merit ſhe will be uni- 
ted to, will meet his fond regard with coldneſs; 
—no brother, no; the man who ſaved your life 
reſtored you to your friends, your family ;—was 
there no other tie, merits each warm return of 
gratitude, of love—which this poor heart can 
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poſſibly beſtow ;—ſay to him, Charles, whatever 
you think proper; my gratefulneſs, my thanks, 
and my compliance.” As ſoon as I had finiſhed 
this ſpeech, my mother roſe, and ſtraining me in 
her arms, with a voice hardly intelligible, told 
me how happy I had made her; my aunt em- 
braced me with great tenderneſs; and. Charles's 
joy was, beyond expreſſion: how could they think 
— but, alas! the ill-fated paſſion, that formerly 
I, was a prey to, I ſuppoſe, made them all imagine, 
+ they ſhould find a difficulty even here. I muſt 
have been blind indeed—to every perfection at- 
tending human nature — to every — this 
world can beſtow, was I averſe to ſuch an union. 
I find Lady Rockſdale died of a fever, fix months 
after the Marquis's departure. My Leonora, 1 
am greatly fluttered I muſt lay down my pen. 
Friend of my heart, adieu, I will write again 


ͤq— ——ẽẽẽ— 5 | | 


LETTER CXXX. 


THE; SAME TO THE SAME. 


J au now greatly recovered; the moſt amiable 
of men, my Leonora, has juſt left me; how kind, 
how condeſcending was his behaviour. A ſtran- 
ger might have thought, had they been preſent, 
that every advantage, the rank, the fortune, the 
merit, had been of your Iſabinda's fide: | 61d, 
however, they have all been in a plot againſt”. 
me; the Marquis himſelf has this day owned it; 


he tells me, that Charles did not know he was 
| | | fiogle, 
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ſingle, till his arrival at Marſton-Vale; for the 
confuſion they were in, upon my brother's ac- 
quittal, and what paſſed previous to it, prevented 
his Lordſhip's informing him; — which he. did, 
on his enquiring after Lady Rockſdate ; but as 
my brother thought the knowledge of it would 
lay a reſtraint on my behaviour, he deſired my 
mother not to make any enquiries after her; and- 
the Marquis, ſtruck with my poor attractions, 
having queſtioned Charles, if I was acquaimed 
with his being a widower, and being anſwered 
in the negative, defired I might remain ignorant: 
of it. He had heard of my unfortunate attach- 
ment, and therefore wiſhed, by degrees, (as he 
underſtood I had conquered it), to recommend 
himſelf to my favour ;—what delicacy, what ſen- 
timent was there in the thought! Lucerne, even 
| Lucerne, bas conſpired againſt' me; I now clearly 
underſtand, that — of his, which ſeemed ſo 
ambiguous; yes, beſt of men, I am ſure you are 
at the ſame time, — now pained and rejoiced ;— 
but I ſhall have my turn: 1 ſhall not leave you, 
without again — my fincere wiſhes for your 
welfare, moſt: amiable of men, your happineſs 
will. greatly conduce to mine.—Miſs Welſted's me- 
rit, joined to her great regard for you, will in- 
ſure your felicity. Before 1 quit you, I will uſe 
every argument to prevail on you,—the caſe will 
now be different; your Habinda's fate, ſo t=ppily 
determined, abſolves her from her promiſe, that 
did not extend further than her, fingle ftate, as 
vou yourſelf formed no determined reſolutions 
after that period ; think you not, Lady Beemont, 
I am in the right? 1 wiſh for your advice on this 
delicate accaſion; I know he thinks our friend 
Mary's perſon agreeable, he is no ſtranger to her 
worth, and could 1 turn his thoughts that way, 
a very ſhort time would convince him, how great- 
ly he had benefited by the exchange. The Mar- 
| K4 quis 
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quis himſelf, in- our laſt interview, intimated, 
that he was no ſtranger to his attachment to me; 
he ſaw I was ſurpriſed “ Beauty, like your's, 
my deareſt Iſabinda,” ſaid he (pre ng my hand), 
« muſt ever have effect on alt mankind — but 
every action, every glance, of Lucerne, ſhewed 
more than admiration ; in all our walks, —you, 
a id you alone, -was the ſubject of our conver- 
ſation, he was therefore no ſtranger to my love. 
I ſaw the ſtruggles it 3 and took an 
opportunity one day, to draw the ſecret from 
him: be confeſſed with great openneſs, his ardent 
paſſion for you, and continued his diſcourſe in 
this manner, „think not, my Lord, 1 have re- 
vealed this to you, with any hopes for myſelf ;— 
alas! the unfortucate Lucerne is all defpair;— 
the lovely Iſabinda, with that candor. which 
thews itſelf in every action, has entirely rejected, 
long ago rejected me ;—her friendſhip, her con- 
ſtant wiſh for my happineſs, is all 1 have to ex- 
pet ;—the whole ſtudy of my life is her ſelicity; 
when I found her attached to Col. Sydney, I 
did every thing in my power to promote her 
happineſs : a Jover's watchful eye has diſcovered 
(fiace ſhe has conquered that paſſion, ,which was 
once ſo fatal to her repoſe), a viſible partiality, 
(which had ſhe not thought you irrevocably 
fixed), would have terminated into love for your 
Lordſbip. I am very certain ſhe is ſo different 
from moſt of her ſex,—that was a monarch to 
addreſs her, —ſhe would not liſten to him, uoleſs 
eſteem and affection attended ber conſent; and 
I am likewiſe,” continued he, ſighing, as cer- 
tain, your fit will meet with ſucceſs ;---how 
indeed, is it poſſible to think, the Marquis of 
Rockſdale can any where entreat in vain : there- 
fare, my Lord, purſue your wiſh ;-.-crowned with 
ſucceſs, you will be happy, paſt the common lot 
of mortals ;- your own tranſcendent merit, will 

make 
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make my Iſabinda equally ſo; and that only,— 
hopeleſs as I am for myſelf, will infure my felt- 
city: my utmoſt wiſh is to ſee you united,”— / 
Here Lord Rockdale ſtopped, and ſeemed in 
expeRation of an anſwer: IL frankly owned to 
him, what our worthy friend bad faid, was true, 
« My heart,” continued J, My Lord, at that 
time, entirely unattached, refuſed a. return, of 
love :—friendſhip, eſteem, and a ſolicitude for 
his welfare, does, and ever will, inbabit there.” 
—I then acquainted him, that I had mentioned 
a lady to him; the Marquis approves of my 
choice, and will uſe his endeavours to unite 
them; he is to be of our party this evening, 
though nothing can trafſpire, I tremble at the 
meeting ;——he knows the Marquis is received b) 

me ;—my mother herſelf acquainted him wit 

it, and this is our firſt interview fince this 
unexpected event e Write me your 
thoughts, my deareſt Leonora, on the ſubject: 


* 


ſhall I mention it now, or leave it to a future 
period * ESP 


* 
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LETTER CXXXL. 


LADY BEEMONT T0 1SABLNDA. 


- N on vs cannot expreſs the joy your laſt letter 


has occaſioned here. Sir Edward is truly pleaſed 
to hear my friend, and his Aſhton's ſiſter, is 
going to be ſo greatly, and what is much more, 
---ſo happily united: he ſpeaks of the Marquis 
with rapture; they have long been acquainted, 
and he ſays, he does not know his equal: the, 


worthy Mr. Hartley, whoſe frequent fight of my 


Iſabinda, when in London, taught him to admire 


her many perfections, is rejoiced st the event. 
- Mrs. Hartley, though a ſtranger to your perſon, 


is ſo well acquainted, by your Leonora's frequent 
converſations, with your merit, that ſhe is bappy 
in the tidings; and your friend, I believe, you 
will think,---fincerely delighted.---You muſt not 
chide, my love, for I have one confeſſion to 
make ; though fearful things would not ſo ſoon 
haye terminated as they have done, I will own 


my ſelf not a ſtranger to Lord Rockdale's paſſion 


for you ; I was myſelf a party concerned in the 
plot (as you term. it) againſt you; and the ſame 

it, which has brought you a letter from me, 
das often likewiſe conducted a ſecond to one or 
other of our friends, on the important event, 
which has now ſo happily taken place.-#-May 
every future period of your life, be crowned 
with bleſſings, and many, many happy years at- 
tend the worthy Marquis and yourſelf,---it is the 
wiſh of all our ſociety, the ardent wiſh of your 
Leonora. -Von. requeſt my opinion with regard 


to Lucerne, 1 will give you my ſentiments on 


- 
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the occaſion: ſtep. not Lord Rock(dale in his ſo- 
licitations, —but do not you, my Iſabioda, inter- 


fere, till after the happy knot is tied: —the Mar- 


chioneſs of Rockſdale may enforce, —what Iſa- 
binda Aſhton cannot, —when once you are irre- 
vocably fixed, believe me, his mind will take a 
different turn; formed for the domeſtic ſtate, he 
will ſeek for happineſs where, while you are ſin- 

le, he cannot, no, nor ever would be able, to 
bring himſelf even to a thought, of being uaited: 


I approve as much of your choice for him, as 


any one, and ſhall be grieved, if he does not 
give the preference where you mention, but think 
you had beſt not enforce it too much; you have 
already acquainted him it is your wiſh, and that 


will go a great way, I am ſure, towards having 


it accompliſhed ; but perkaps, ſome other objects, 
may preſent themſelves to his view, which may 


ſtrike him more, and I am ceftain, you few girls 
now, my : 


in the county will reje& his ſuit.— An 
love, let me put in a word, with regard to your- 


ſelf; I hear the ſettlements are drawing with the, 


greateſt ſpeed; the Marquis, I know, preſſes for 
an early day; do not, by an ill-time 


in your acceptance of the worthieſt of men; I. 


give you no longer than two days after their ar“ 


rival; therefore, obey my commands.— 


[ reſerve, ; 
check that noble freedom which you have ſhewn,.. 
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LETTER CXXXIL 
. 4 ISABINDA. TO LADY" BEEMONT-» 


Au ſo my Leonora owns herſelf in the con- 
ſpiracy ;—owns ſhe has been acceflary to the be- 
traying ber poor Ifabinda—into every happineſs 
which can be attained ; well, I will freely forgive 
you. all; and as freely confeſs, riches and honor, 
rank and grandeur, with the man one truly ad- 
mires and eſteems, —have faſcinating charms : this 
amiable Marquis, every day, endears himſelf more 
and more: | have not been able to write for 
fome time, from the variety of amuſemeuts he is 
each day propoſing. Lady Harriet is equally ob 
liging and condeſcending, as if I was already her 
fiſte: : “ You do not perhaps know,” ſaid ſhe, 
er my dear,” to me the other day, © that 
though the Marquis was a marricd man, and hap- 
py in that ſtate, for many years, you are his firſt 
Jove ;—he has often owned to me, he married 
dy Frances with indifference ; and that you are 
the only woman he ever ſaw, he really liked. 
Judge then, how great muſt your felicity be; 
e truly eſteemed his laſt wife, and few people, I 
believe, ever experienced more comfort in the 
connubial ſtate ; her many good qualities endeared 
her to him, and he was greatly concerned when 
he received the news of her death ;—but the heart 
was not affected, at their union, as it is now: 
therefore their happineſs could never be fo com- 
plete.” In ſhort, my Leonora, I am in great 
danger of being ſpoiled; every thing I ſay, every 
thing I do, meets with approbation. My finery, 
reat part of it is arrived from London ; if ſplen- 
or can make me happy, I am ſure I ſhall be ſo 
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| In the extreme; but it is to the man I am going 
to be united that I look up to for felicity,—not 
to the gaudy tinſel which attends ſo great an alli- 
ance. Lord Rockſdale has preſented me with a moſt 
ſuperb ſet of jewels : think of your Ifabinda, my 
Leonora, who ever thought herſelf finely adorned, 
when ſhe wore her modeſt pearls, —blazing 
in the luſtre of the fineſt diamonds; — O, my 
friend, it is not the outward fhew (as you once 
told your uncle), —it is the inward content, I am 
going to experience, which 1 truly valve. Never 
was any thing thing equal to the affiduity, the 
conſtant attention, of the Marquis; he yeſterday 
- told me, he had parted with his ſeat in Shrop- 
ſhire. « You would not, perhaps, my Iſabiada,” con- 
tinued he, have been always able to have liked to 
have prevailed on your worthy relations to havepaſl- 
ed their ſummer with you; and you might not have 
been at fuch a diſtance from them; I have fold 
my. eſtate there; and, as ſeveral of our friends 
are not ignorant; I wiſh to-purchaſe in this neigh- 
bourhood, I was informed a few days ago, that 
Dalton-Caſtle is now vacant ; it is, as you know, 
within four miles of this place; I have ſeen it, 
and am greatly pleaſed. with the fituation, and 
wait for nothing but my Iſabinda's approbation, 
to make it ours:” „O, my Lord,” replied I, 
unable to ſtop the tears, which trickled down. my 
cheeks, —* oppreſs me not, I beg, with ſuch a 
load of obligations ;--vou have heard, I am ſure 
you have, how greatly I have ever been (even 
from my childhood) delighted with Dalton- Caſtle. 
—Any part of the world, however remote from 
her other friends, where yon had choſe to take 
© your Iſabinda, would have met with her appro- 
| bation ;—judge then, if I ſhall not gladly follow 
you to a reſidence, ſo near to thoſe hold moſt 
dear.” A great deal of tender converſation here 
| r enſued; 


* 


* 
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enſued ; the Marquis wiſhes all my family to be 
| our gueſts in St. James's-ſquare, the enſuing win- 
: ter; he does not purpoſe- being in London till af. 
ter Chriſtmas, as Dalton-Caſtle will be very ſoon 
ready for our reception; but begged, in a very 
* manner, its being onfiniſhed, wigkt not 
elay his happy day; as his intention was, to 
pay a ſhort viſit to Lady Harriet, who had ear- 
neſtly entreated our company, as ſoon as my 
mother would part with us after our nuptials;— 
I bluſhed and ftammered out ſomething of the 
"hs ſettlements ; he, ſmiling, told me, © that. would 
.not,—cocld not, be an excuſe, for they arrived the < 
night before.“ —Again he preſſed me to the com- 
pletion of his happineſs ; and in obedience to your 
commands—I have promiſed next Thurſday to 
be wholly his —We after that entered on the to- 
pie, contained in your letter; we both agreed, it 
would be very improper to let Lucerne marry us, 
even though he ſhould ſeem deſirous of it. [ 
am far from wiſhing,” ſaid my dear Lord, to 
give.pain to_that amiable man;—1 do not think, 
my Iſabinda, he could go through the ſervice with- 
out an agony, which, no feeling mind could en- 
dure to be witneſs of; I have, therefore, invited 
the Biſhop of: , and his Lady, by my ſiſ- 
ter's ' deſtre, to ſpend a week with her, and ſhall, 
during that time, entreat him to do the office for 
Lucerne, and make me the happieſt of men. We 
expect them at Marſton. Vale to-morrow ; there- 
fore, my fair-one, the Biſhop will be ready to at- 
tend us, on the day appointed.” Why what a 
man is this —my Leonora, he was determined to 
make me fix an early day, had I been ever ſo 
reluctant, I bowed aſſent: he then continued in 
theſe words, I have in compliance with my Iſa- 
binda's deſire, had a long converſation with Lu- 
. cerne, but found him quite averſe to matrimony; 
I ſaid every thing in my power that 1 _ ' 
| | | cou 
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could prevail: he ſhook bis head at all my ar- 
- guments, and at laſt replied—“ Oh! my Lord, 
you are the moſt unfit perſon in the world to en- 
force this ſubject.— When next you ſee the ob- 7 
je& of your. choice, look at that face, that form, 5 
Aurvey her oy grace, her every aftion,—think Y 
on the mind, the ſentiments which inhabit that 
form,—and tell me if you imagine, he who once 
has loved, either like you or L—can ever make a 
ſecond choice.” Here Lord Rockſdale ended— 
_— concerned to find the warmth of his refu- - 
ns was ſome little time before I anſwered; + 
at laſt, I told him, &hat you adviſed ; he is great- 
ly pleaſed with it, and thinks with-you, that Lu- 
cerne will be induced, (much more likely,) to 
hear what J have to fay, when he finds it impoſh. 
ble for me ever to be his. Adieu, my much-loved 
friend, I need not, I am ſure, requeſt your good 
wiſhes for my future happineſs. | | 


— 
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LETTER CXXXU. 
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' CAROLINE LUCERNE TO LADY BEEMONT, 


8 * wedding is over; and our ſweet Iſabinda 


is now Marchioneſs of Rockſdale. I think I ne- 
ver experienced more grief and joy in one day, 
during my whole life. As ſoon as poor Frank 


ſaw the crouds of people that were {warming to 


. Springwood from all the adjacent villages, he faid 


—it was time for him to ſet off. —-He is gone to 


ſpend. a few days with Mr. Folk ſtone, by my mo- 
ther's advice and mine ;—alas! my dear Lady 
Beemont, we too well knew the impoffibil.ty of 
his iy 4 here ;—he does not return till after Sun- 


/ 


day, for as our friend will make her public ap- 


37G ar church on that day, we thought it 
eft for him to compliment the Bifhop of , 
with his pulpit, and Jet his curate perform the 


reſt of the ſervice; a melancholy parting we had; 


one inſtant was he deploring his hard fate, the 
next, —thanking heaven for having ſhowered its 
- bleflings on his dear Iſabinda. I am certain the 


Folkſtones will keep him there till they make the 


bridal viſit, in which they intend my brother 
to accompany them, and he is to return with 
them afterwards, for'a day or two longer; we-do 


not therefore expect him home till... to-morrow. 


ſe'enight, and have hopes by that time, his phi- 
Toſophy, —which is great, —will teach him to bear 
his Fats with patience, As ſoon as I was dreſſed, 
I went to Bellefield : as my poor mother is lame, 
I thought it beſt for her not to join the caval- 
cade, as the getting in and out of the carriage is 


extremely inconvenient, She therefore ſeated her- 


ſelf 


poet 
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ſelf in the church, and was there ready to receive 
us. I found the lovely Iſabinda very near ſiniſn- 
ed beautiful beyond deſcription did ſhe look in 
her white and filver;—for you know it is the 
cuſtom in our village, to be married in full dreſs, 
it pleaſes the country people, and they have ſome- 
thing to talk of for a month afterwards. She 
had on a vaſt profuſion of diamonds, which are 
prodigious fine, her head adorned with a great 
quantity ; behind which, were ſome very delicate 
white feathers; her lace remarkably fine; in ſhorr, 
nothing was wanting of elegance and taſte, to 
adorn the moſt beautiful woman (without any or- 
nament) in the univerſe. The inſlant ſhe faw 
me, ſhe diſpatched the maid, on ſome pretext or 
other, and earneſtly enquired after Lucerne: I 
told her where he was gone to; | ſhe ſeemed 
2 to hear it, and then communicated her de. 
gu of vor to him, in a little time, —on a to- 
pic,—which I entreated her not to mention, as 
my brother himſelf had begged me to. tell her, 
how miſerable it would make him, ſhould ſhe ever 
reſume the ſubjet: indeed, Lady Beemont it 
would not have the leaſt eſfect.—Poor Frank, I 
am very certain will never marry now: — he in- 
deed, laſt night communicated to my mother and 
I, his determined reſolution to the cor trary; we 
are concerned at it, as we know his goodnefs, 
and how well calculated he is to make any woman 
happy. When-our charming friend was ready, I 
attended ber down ſtairs; Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Aſhton were juſt arrived. What pleaſure ſparkled 
in the eyes of her amiable mother and aunt, at 
the fight of her! even Charles's admiration, [ 
could ſee, was great; but indeed, Lady Bee- 
mont, he is a moſt altered man; and bis delight 
on the preſent occaſion, knows no bounds, Lady 
Harriet Sommerton, the Biſhop of——, his Lady, 
and the Marquis of Rockſd W 
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the bride maids, Which were Lucy Beverly, the 
two Welſteds and myſelf, and the four gentle- 

men allotted for our partners, Sir William Bal- 
ſton, Mr. Beverly, and the two Mr. Welldons, 
were all aſſembled in the room. Mrs. Aſhton 
went out to meet the Marquis, I attended her; 
—che took his hand, prefſed it to her lips, and 
was not able to utter a fingle word: he grace- 
fully ſaluted her, and followed us in.—Never did 
I fee love and admiration ſo blended as in his fine 
countenance, at the fight of Iſabinda. He ſtood 
for ſome little time gazing at her; then advanc- 
ing bent one knee to the ground, and kiſſed her 
hand with the greateſt fervour : our ſweet friend 
was very much affected, and, (with her accuſ- 
tomed humilicy), letting fall ſome tears,—* Oh! 
my Lord,” ſaid the, let me entreat you to riſe; 
that poſture ſurely beſt would ſuit your Iſabinda, 
in grateful thanks to heaven and you.” e roſe, 
and paid his compliments round, with that ele- 
gance which attends his every action. His dreſs 
was a ſilver ſilk, the waiſtcoat adorned with a very 
fine filver fringe; a diamond button and loop, 
with white feathers in his hat; his ſwordknot 
intermixed with diamonds, and his lace the ſame 
as his bride's. I never ſaw ſo fine a figure. His 
dreſs became him, and the luſtre of his eyes—his . 
fine bloom, and teeth, made him _ ſome - 
thing more than haman —We very ſoon after ſet 
off in four coaches — Lord Rockſdale's, Lady 
Harriet's, Sir Philip Beverly's, and Mrs. Aſhton's. 
Charles's poſt chaiſe did not attend. We met my 
mother and the curate at the church door, and 
proceeded forward. [abinda's behaviour during 
the ceremony, is hardly to be deſcribed: —all fom. 
poſure —all ſoftnefs ;—you could perceive a fatis- 
faction in her ſweet .-countenance which truly 
ſhewed the pleaſure ſhe experienced in beſtowing 
herſelf on the amiable Marquis, —whoſe every look 
ſhewed his adoration of her.—Mrs, Aſhton ſhed 
| . * _ rears 
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tears during the ſervice, and Charles's congratu- 
lations to Ford Rockſdale, after it was over, had 
ſomething truly affecting. My mother came to 
Bellefield to dinner, the reſt of the party did not 
ſeparate for the whole day. We had likewiſe the 
addition of Sir Philip Beverly's company, who 
had declared his intention. of dining with Mrs. 
Aſhton. The evening concluded with a ball. 
Lady Harriet, the Biſhop, and his lady, left us 
about twelve, as likewiſe did Sir Philip Beverly; 
ſoon after the bride withdrew.—l left tl dance 


ing, and attended Mrs. Aſhton and Mrs. Dan- 


vers to her apartment. —-On our return, the Mar- 


vis quitted the room. We continued dancing - 
till about two, when che company all returned to 


their reſpective habitations, except myſelf who 
am invited to ſtay at Bellefield, during the ſort- 
night the Marquis and Marchioneſs are to re- 
main here. When I reflect on the difference of 
our ſweet friend's behaviour now, and at a for- 
mer period, ſhe hardly appears to me to be the 
fame creature; that wild enthuſiaſm, thoſe frantic 
flights, which attended her former unfortunate at- 
tachment—were unaccountable, were we not to cane 
ſider the exquiſite ſenhbility ſhe is miſtreſs of. She is 
now indeed herſelf again; and 1 am very certain is 
convinced, her preſent fituation is infinitely hap- 
pier, in every reſpect, than it would have been, 

ad ſhe attained what was then her only wiſh ; 
Lord Riverford's grave turn, would not have at all 
ſaited with her uncommon ſoftneſs ;—and the dif- 
fidence, the great humility. which has. ever. been 


her characteriſtic, — requires the adoration, the 
fervent paſſion of the Marquis, to reconcile her 


(charming as ſhe is) to herſelf, Adieu. 


* 
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LETTER CXXXIV. 


THE MARCHIONESS OF ROCKSDALE TO LADY 
| BEEMONT. 


| 1 THANK you, my love; thank all under the 
ſame roof with you, for your congratulations.— 
My happineſs. indeed, knows no bounds.—-Do 
not, my dear Lady Beemont, think me remiſs, it 
has not been in my power to anſwer your kind 
token of eſteem, till the preſent moment. Caro- 
line tells me, ſhe has informed you of our nupti- 
als—the various viſits paid and. returned on the 
occaſion—our leaving. my dear mother and aunt 
Sand our. viſit to Lady Harriet Sommerton, 
(where ſhe did not accompany us) who received 
me with that cordiality—with that friendſhip, which 
it was impoſſible could have had an addition, had 
1 been her own fiſter. We ſtaid with her till Dal- 
ton Caſtle was ready for our reception.—-Caro- 
line is with us here.—I have made bh a promiſe 
to indulge me with her company for a month. 
Oh! my friend—my much-loved Leonora, if aſter 
ſuch ſtorms as I have experienced, each individual 
could be bleſt with ſuch a calm, who is it that 
would not wiſh to go through the viciſſitudes 
which I have done? I aſked Caroline this morn- 
ing, how it fared with Lucerne: © he ſeems much 
more Cchearful,” —i{ hope he is really ſo: oh 
could I imagine any thing I could ſay,” returned 
I, would have power to change his mind, 
how happy would it make me!” Name it not.“ 
replied ſhe, © my dear Lady Rockſdale, I beſeech 


you; he is greatly better than even Iexpected him 


to be; during the time; but let me entreat you 
7 — 75 FR - never 
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never to merſtion the ſubje& to him more. In 
a little while he will now recover his native ſere- 
nity ;--- but no time, no period,---will ever, I am 
certain, induce him to think of marriage.“ There- 


fore, my Leonora, I find I muſt entirely (though 


unwillingly) drop. the ſubject, I have mentioned 
8 to the Marquis, and he is of the ſame opinion. 
aroline tells me, ſhe fancies the eldeſt Miſs. 


Welſted intends following her brother's example; 


as ſince the happy day which gave me to Lord 
Rockſdale, ſhe has had an offer, which is un- 
exceptionable :---one of the Mr. Welldons it ſeems, 
was much ſtruck with her, but when he men- 
tioned his wiſh, her apſwer was, that ſhe was 
greatly obliged to him for his good opinion, but it 
was her fixed determination, never to change her 
condition. You cannot imagine how delighted I am 
with my preſent abode, I ſhall leave it next month, 
with great reluctance; and the more ſo, as I muſt 
not expect to ſee my dear mother and aunt in Lon- 


don, this winter; they do not wiſh to take ſo 


long a journey this year: but my brother and 
" fiſter have promiſed to ſpend a little time with us, 
and are to prevail on Lucerne and Caroline to be 


of the party :---but why do 1 talk of reluQtance, 


when I ſhall meet my friend, the partner of m 


heart, my deareſt Leonora ?---Your letter tells 


me, your houſe in Cavendiſh-ſquare is ready for 
your reception, and as Chriſtmas 15* now over, 
1 ſuppoſe you will ſoon direct your ſteps to Lon- 
don. -How joyful will be our meeting 1--- Lucerne 
has received a letter from Lord Portſ{down, who 
defires his particular. congratulations. to the Mar- 
quis and myſelf. --How great, how generous is 
his behaviour :---he wiſhes Frank to pay him a 


viſit, and concludes with faying, his little Aur lia 


grows every day more and more delightful; and 
that he hears-a good account of the unfortunate 
Seagrave's boy. Adieu. 


LETTER 


* * 
2 

i 

1 
1 
4 


a - Fr LEY 


Y 


—— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 


238 18411 4 . 


LETTER CXXXV. 
LADY, BEEMONT TO CAROLING LUCERNE, 


| FR: Caroline, I do own myſelf very negli- 
gent, very neglectful of the promiſe I made you, 
you ſay in your laſt letter,---did you not give 


me your word, that I ſhould have a full account 


of your firſt meeting with our dear Iſabinda, 


and if you then got a fight of the Marquis, your 


opinion of him; and here has Lady Rockdale, 


(vou continue,) been in London theſe two 


months, and not, a line arrives from my Leono- 
ra,---yor likewiſe add, that Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Aſhton, your brother, and ſelf, intend viſiting 
the Marchioneſs in leſs than a fertnight, there- 
fore you ſuppoſe Lady Beemont will not, (and 


does not intend,) to favor you before that period: 


---theſe _ reproaches are juſt ;---] can only ſay, 


1 have been ſo taken up both in public and pri- 


vate, with our ſweet friend, (who is admired by 
every one that ſees her,) it has not been in my 


power, my dear, to fulfil. the promiſe I made 


you; but as I with to diſcloſe every thing I can, 
to reinſtate myſelf in your favor, I will give 
you a minute derail, of a}! material that has paſſed, 


ſince the moſt charming couple in the world, left 


Dalton Caille : the day after their arrival in town, 
received a ncte from my ever dtar Iſabinda, 
who requeſted me to ſup with her that night, 


and be in St. James's ſquare early in the evening; 


put off an engagement I had formed, with 
ſqme flight excuſe, and as ſoon as my carriage 
could be got after dinner, flew to her---my be- 


loved Sir Edwaid, with his accuſtomed goodneſs, 
haſtening aur domeſtics. - fovyd the jovely 
Matchioneſs alone; inc fprarg fiom the ſofa, 


where. 


— 
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where ſhe was fitting on my arrival, and with 
tears of joy received me; it is impoſſible, (as you 

maſt imagine,) to enter into every ſubject of our 
converſation ;---fo many unexpected events had 
happened, ſuch ſurprizing turns. of fate, (as the 
herſelf expreſſed it,) tranſpired ;---that had 
we remained together for a week, we ſhould 
hardly have gone through the various topics; 
judge then if I can attempt to crowd them, in 
the ſmall compaſs of anepiſtle : ſhe ſeemed great- 
ly- ſurpriſed at my increaſe of ſize, as I had never 
informed her of the fituation I am in; and rallied 
me very moch, for my ſecrecy : I deſire Caroline, 
when you meet in St. James's ſquare, you will 
return the compliment; as I am ſure you will 
_ evidently ſee an alteration in the Marchioneſs ; 
. though at preſent, it only ſerves, to make her 
look the more majeſtic :--- there, I think 1 ſhall 
now have made repriſals on my Ifabinda.---I 
aſked her with ſome little impatience; if I was 
not to ſee Lord Rockſdale that evening; ſhe 
told me he had promiſed to he at home by ten, 
for he was obliged to be out, on particular buſi- 

neſs the whole day: but ſaid ſhe, (with her uſual 
wiſh to 'pleaſe,) I will ſhew you his likeneſs 
dire&ly ; this picture,“ continued ſhe, rifing and 
taking a ſhagreen caſe from a drawer, belonging 
to an India cabinet, in her dreſſing room (where 
we were ſitting,) was drawn at the rl lady Rockt 
dale's deſire; my lord preſented it to me, ſoon 
after he paid his addreſſes; and as he 1s not in the 
leaſt altered, ſince it was taken, it is his exact 
image now : there, my Leonora, ſaid the, 

giving it to me,- -** there view the reſemblance 
of the moſt perfect, the beſt of men:“ - at my 
firſt view of it, L was greatly ſtruck, with the luſtre 
of the diamonds ſet round, but my eyes were very 
ſoon tak$n off them; attracted by the moſt charm. 
ing, moſt manly countenance ; I gazed for ſome 
time on it, with adiniration ; the Marchioneſs ſmiled. 
at 
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at my aſtoniſhment, and aſſured me, the original 
was entirely equal, if not ſuperior to what I there 
| beheld : be came himſelf, at the time he had pro- 


miſed our ſweet friend to return; you want my 
opinion of him f—take it then, Caroline —it is 


at I never ſaw his equal, either in perſon or 


manner: he accoſted me with that eaſe, that more 


(I may: ſay) han politeneſs, as if we had long 


been acquainted with each other; called me © the 
friend of his Iſabinda,“ and begged to be a ſharer 
with her,—in that tender tie; —in ſhort, I never 


was ſo charmed, with any one at firſt fight; I 


uſed to think Sydney could not be excelled, (but 


as our friend: herſelf often ſays,) he is certainly 
ſurpaſſed, by her faſcinating Marquis,—as ſhe ſtiles 
him ;—oh how he adores her,—every look, every 


actions ſhews his love.—-and the encreaſe he is now 
likely to have of his family, you may aſſure 


yourſelf is no diminution of it: Lady Harriet 
Sommertan, {who ſeems a moſt worthy woman,) 


and my neighbour, (for ſhe has a houſe in Ha- 
. nover. Square,) is quite delighted with the cir- 
cumſtance. Still is our Habinda the ſame hum- 


ble creature as ever: i was at court the day ſhe . 


was 'preſented ; every eye was upon her, every 
creature acknowledged her charms; whilſt the, 
- adorned with all the finery that was poſſible, of 
greater rank than inoſt, in a crowded drawing 
room, and ſuperior in perſonal beauty to all; 
with a madcſty unequalled, and at the ſame time 


that proper politenefs and majeſty,---which ought 


ever to attend an exalted ftation,---ſcemed as if 
. the had been bred and born, to the grandeur ſhe 
is now raiſed to: the begins however, (notwith- 
ſtanding the real happineſs, I am ſure ſhe always 
experiences, in my company,) to wiſh for ber 
return into the country : ſhe yeſterday ſaid to me, 
oh! Lady Beemont,. how much more ſhogld” 


we enjoy ourſelves, were we at Dalton Caſtle 


now; that ſweet ſerenity, thoſe delicate, thaſe 


refined 


IN 
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refined ideas, which rural ſcenes,. and focial con- 
verſe give; are lot, amongſt the noiſe and buſtle 
of public life and perpetual diverſions ;---but-L 
am, I onght to be contented ;---the beſt of men 
has told me, he as much wiſhes for retirement as 
myſelf, and the very inſtant t is in my power, 
we ſhall quit London; but as that cannot be 
before July, I muſt not fot the preſent, turn a 
thought towards the country, and my ſtay will be 
3 of one comfort, one happineſs, as I 
ope to leave my Leonora well, and releaſed of 
her burden before my departure :---the ſame ſenſi- 
bility, the ſame warmth of friendſhip attends her 
- ftill..--Adieu, my Caroline, we ſhall ſoon meet. 


— — OE IE tnerrnrnn— 


LETTER CXXXVI. 


THE MARCHIONESS OF ROCKSDALE TO-CARO- 
| LINE LUCERNE. | 


* 


H,, any thing in the leaſt intereſting happen - 
ed, ſince you left St. James's ſquare, I ſhould cer- 
tainly have informed you of it; but as every 
letter to my dear mother or aunt, has given an 
account of our happineſs and welfare, and I was 
certain they would communicate the contents of 
them to ydu, I waited for ſome new occurrences; 
which I thought would make my lines ſtill more 
acceptable to my Caroline; who will I am certain 
be delighted to hear, —our friend, our dear Leo- 
nora, is brought to bed of a girl, and very well: 
I am to be one of the godmothers, ſhe will not 
hear of any other chriſtian name for it, but Iſa- 
binda ; 1 plead Mrs. Hartley's privilege, who is 
joined with me ;—but in vain;—ſhe is deaf to 
any thing I can ſay, and Sir Edward himſelf joins 
Vor. II. L | in 


— 
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in wiſhing it ſo : but indeed his conſtant ſtudy is 
ever to pleaſe her, —and Mr. and Mrs. Hartley 
ney defire her entreaties may be gra- 
n 8 
A few days before this event happened, Lady 
„Anne Sydney was married to Sir Thomas Wit- 
toll; I wiſh, but dare not make the proper com- 
liments on this occaſion, as we have frequently 
met in public lately, and ſhe has always ſhunned 
any intercourſe':;—may they be happy, I have not 
the leaſt doubt of it, as 1] well know the great 
merit of both.—The Marquis has received a letter 
from Lord Riverford ; how friendly, how kind, 
are his wiſhes for our felicity; we were alone 
when it arrived; my dear Lord read the contents 
to me; when he had finiſhed 1 exclaimed ; © how 
ſatisfied ſhould I have been, had theſe lines com- 
municated the Jeaſt thought of your worthy 
friend's entering into the ſtate again himſelf !” 
Lord Rockſdale replied, “ that as Fe had another 
ear ta remain abroad, ſuch a thing could not 
happen at preſent,” “ hut at leaſt,” replied 1, 
& he might during the time, turn his thoughts 
that way :—do my , beſt of friends, my deareſt 
Albert, — When you anſwer this, enforce it to him: 
the Eatl you know by Lucerne's account, very 
© much wiſhes him to take it into conſideration ;j— 
who is there at; a future period, to introduce his 
little Aurelia into life;—and how is it poſſible 
ber infant mind can be properly enlightened, her 
education attended to, with that care, which is 
neceſſary, without the ſuperintendence of a fe- 
male?“ Lord Rockſdale gazed at me for {ome 
time, with admiration, if I may be allowed the 
expreſſion,—I think I can ſay, with rapture--- be 
teſſed my hand and returned this anſwer: © love- 
zeſt and moſt amiable of women, your deſire 
ſhall be gratifed ; I will write to him directly 
will paiat the happineſs, the exquiſite delight, - 
which 1 each day experience, and tell him it is 
your ardent wiſh to hear, he is inclined to 
follow 


OF BELLEFIELD, 243 


follow our example, but alas! there are (I 
doubt) very few Aurelia's,---and in my ſincere 
opinion, but one.. Habinda :”---my face (as [ 
dare ſay you ſuppoſe, Caroline) reſembled an 
April day, tears and ſmiles alternately ſhewed 
themſelves :. at laſt 1 ſtammered out, oh my 
lord, overwhelmed with your goodnefs, . I want 
words to expreſs. my thankfulneſs: ſay to bim 
every thing you think proper for me;—but it is 
vou, and only you that are likely to tucceed j— 
the opinion, the very great opinion, he has (and 
with juſtice of you,] will very likely alter his l 

therto ill formed reſolutions ; and thaugh 1 am 
very certain, he Will never chooſe to fee, the in- 
nocent cauſe: of his brother's death more; yet I 
ſhall always retain a grateful ſenſe of his deliver- 
ance of me from that monſter, . and a wiſh- for his 
welfare: 1 do not expect him a ſecond time to ex- 
perience that felicity, which. attended his firit 
choice ;—and which I myſelf, each day with grate- . 
ful thanks to heaven,—am truly ſenfible- is my 
lot; y undeſerved unequalled bleſſing; but I am 
certain, it is for his own happinefs to wed again; 
and the reaſons I have before mentioned, make it 
entirely neceſſary.“ The beſt of huſbands and of 
men, embraced me in the moſt affectionate man- 
ner, and, went down directly to his library, to 
fulfil my defire. Oh Caroline, may you. hereaf- 
ter experience ſuch happineſs with your Beverly, 
as an indulgent providence has beſtowed on me, 
you cannot in this life attain more.” Adieu, my. 
love, in another fortnight 1 hope to be at Dalton 
Caſtle, bleſt in the ſociety of my deareſt mother, 
my aunt, and all my Griends : the worthy Mr. 
Hartley has promiſed to ſpare Sir Edward and 
Lady Beemont for a ſhort time to me after ſhe 


— 
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is up again. 17 85 
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LETTER CXXXVII. 


CAROLINE LUCERNE TO LADY BEEMONT.. 


A. length” I congratulate my dear lady Bee- 
mont, on the ſafe deliverance of out ſweet friend, 
the Marchioneſs of Rockdale; ſhe has been but 
indifferent ever ſince your departure from Dalton 
Caſtle, and was yeſterday relieved of her burden: 
It is a boy,—its infant countenance bears a ftron 
reſemblance of the Marquis,-whoſe joy is beyond 
bounds, at its birth, and the ſafety of his dear 
Iſabinda: Mrs, Aſhton, whoſe apprehenſions for 
her daughter were great, is happy paſt deſcription ; 
- Lady Harriet Sommerton (whom you know came 
to Marſton Vale, at the ſame time Lord and Lady 
Rockſdale arrived in our neighbourhood) greatly 
pleaſed with this addition to her family; Mrs. Dan. 
vers is truly a fharer in the general joy; and Char- 
les expreſſes his, in his uſual lively manner, in ſhort, 
the little Lord Donnerville*s appearance, gives ſa- 
tisſaction to all around: poor Lucerne was miſer. 
able from the time iſlte' was taken ill till it was 
over; as he has a very preat friendfhip for the 
Marquis, he expreſſed his ſatisfaction on this exten- 
fion of rhe title in the ſtrongeſt terms; but at the 
ſame time conf. ſſæd his whoſe thoughts, his every 
care, had been for the Marchioneſs's ſafety : you 
have often remarked to me lately, —remarked with 
pleafure—the very great change in my brother, 
tince you ſaw him at the Marquis's in town ; your 
ideas of Frank, my Leonora, are juſt, calm, and 
ſerene ;—he now views our Iſabinda in a very dif. 
ferent light, from what he did even then ; the vio- 
tent paſſion he once experienced, is entirely vaniſh- 
ed; but his affection, his friendſhip for ber, is Milt; 
and ever wil} be unbounded. Lord Rockſdale 
was greatly pleaſed this morning at his offering to 
- chriſten the child; I was preſent at the time, his 
Lordſhip took hold of his hand, and expreſſed his 
| atisfaction 
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ſatisfaction in a manner, truly natural to him: it 
is to be named Albert, after its father — with 
what pleaſure does its ſweet mother gaze 
on it—ſhe nurſes it herſelf, as ſhe has ever held 
the cuſtomary mode of wet nurſes in abhorrence; 
the aſked the Marquis's conſent ſome time ago, 
he it her with that applauſe, which ſhe ever 
— 2 from him, and indeed her every action 
merits ;—oh Lady Beemont, what pity is it, that 
every mother does not do the ſame,—and how 
ſhameful is the neglect of numbers to their infants, 
even in their cradles !* Adieu. | | 


LETTER CXXXVIN. 


THE EARL OE PORTSDOWN TO LORD- -, 
IVS No Ao. 8 


- 


A. I know the pleaſure my Frederie will ex- 
perience at the news I now fend; I wiſh to con- 
vey it to him myſelf: your ſiſter, my ſon, was 
married a few days ago, to her worthy admirer, . 
Sir Thomas Wittol: I need not, I am fure, men- 
tion to you the ſatisfactioꝝ this event has given to 
your mother and myſelf.— Alas! I thought at Sea- 
graye's death, that his untimely end had blaſted 
every joy ;—but find it is in the power of my 
ſurviving children, to reſtore that peace of ates 
which I once imagincd was fled for ever: — Ves, 
my ſon, your ſiſter's utmon has, in ſome meaſure 
reſtored me to myſelf; but tis to you— to you . 
that I look up for my greateſt comfort. The 
only reſource 1 had while my loſs was recent, 
was in che innocent careſſes of your little ſweet Au- 
relia ; her childiſts paſtimes—her'-innocent amuſe- 
ments, have often ſtilled my ſighs; and for a mo- 
ment ſoothed my care. Had I not other RL” 
more weighty reaſons to urge my ſuit, think xvoο 
| 27 4, this 
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this infant's fate, the future welfare of this charm- 
ing girl—could e'er ſet lightly on me! No, Fre- 
deric, no- my affections are equal, perhaps 1 think 
them eyen ſuperior, for this child of my old age, 
to thoſe 1 felt for your unfortunate brother, your 
Gſter and yourſelf at that early period: —and afe, 
the e of her youthful mind, to be checked 
for want of proper care ?—are thoſe tender ideas, 
thoſe refined ſentiments which ſhe has innate, and 
ſhew themſelves already far beyond what is to be 
expected from her tender years, to remain uncul- 
tivated by a foſtering female's care? My ſon, 
there is no alternative; you muſt, {if you would 
- gratify an indulgent father's wiſh,)—you will- 
termine to turn your thoughts again towards 
- matrimony. _ You will ſay, perhaps, when you re- 
turn to England, your Jittle darling's education. 
will be your only care ;—[ know 1t- will: —but 
can you imagine Frederic, (delicate as your no- 
tions are, and your mental qualities , ſuperior to 
moſt,) that you are equal to the taſk ?—the name- 
- leſs, the bewitching graces which ſhould adorn-a 
female;—a woman only can beſtow :;—and it is 
to them that even we men, owe every foftneſs, 
every humane thought which we are poſſeſſed of, 
1 come now to my ſecond argument; by, the un- 
expected end of poor Seagrave, —unconnected as 
he fell ſhould you perſevere in your reſolution, 
of remaining fingle, my title muſt be extinct.— 
You know how much I have ever been attached to 
grandeur ; perhaps it has had more force with me, 
than you (dutiful as. you have ever been, and 
reſpectful,) may at all times have thought right; 
—but it is my foible, as well as your mother's, 
and we cannot help it, | will freely own to you 
the very. idea has often made me miſerable. Phe 
laſt and moſt prevailing reaſon to me is, (though 
you think-not ſo at preſent,) your: own A 
—kFormed as you are, ſor ſocial bliſs, how can 
you think of remaining, at your time of life, un- 
attached? My, ſon, 4 think I know. you full 
RR. 175 - - we . 
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well (if not beiter) than you do yourſelf... Thoſe 
gloomy ideas that melancholy which I have often 
wondered at, while a ſtranger to the cauſe of it, 
would by degrees, entirely vaniſh in the conver- 
ſation of an amiable woman. It is highly proper 
when you return, you ſhould have à habitation. 
and domeſtics equal to the ſtile Lord Riverford 
ought to appear in: make not that hbitation for- 
lorn, even. to yourſelf, —for want of a proper 
miſtreſs of it; think what your- little ſweet Aure- 
lia, (young as ſhe is, muſt ſuffer!) how deſolate 
ſhe muſt feel, when left only to ſervants, in your 
abſence, - which muſt often be the caſe. — Lady - © 
Julia Randolph, my ſan, each day. improves in 
every feminine attraftion, you bave known her 

from a child, She will poſſeſs a large fortune 
when ſhe comes of age, independent of her fa- 

ther :—Lord Leſtock's rank makes her a proper 
match for you; before you can reach England ſhe will 

be eighteen ;; it is rather young for certain, to enter 

into the ſtate, but you. have formerly experienced 
happineſs with one not much older: and it is 
Lord Leſtock's earneſt wiſh,—as well as my own, 
—to ſee you united. Farewel, a father begs you. 

to conlider before you auſwer.- -—  _ 


25 ? 
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LETTER CXXXIX: UN 
1. LORD RIVERFORD re THE EARL OF. | 
A POR TSDOWN, WH 


—— 


= Fc gives me great pleaſure to hear of my ſiſter's. 
- entering into that ſtate—which, if happy;—is, to 
my own knowledge, the greateſtfelicity we can ex- j 
perience on this ſide the grave : my worthy friend 
Will, I am ſure, make her a. molt. exgellent huC- 
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band; and Lady Anne's. own merit will enſure 
ker. domeſtic. content ; but alas! my dear father, 
the continuation of your letter—T wilt freely con- 
 feſs,—gives me not the ſatisfaction which the firſt 
part occaſioned.— What a taſk do you enjoin me! 
What arguments do you bring to enforce that taſk ! 
our tenderneſs, your kind wiſhes for my hap- 
pineſs, and what is greatly more to me, my nelle 
cherub's welfare, merit my utmoſt thanks: but 
ah ! Sir, —you did not know my ſweet, my ever - loſt 
Aurelia.— Oh! had you ever ſeen her—had you 
once known her manifold perfections, you would 
not think it an eaſy matter for any .argaments 
(even you can uſe): to induce me to make a ſe. - 
_ cond choice, —Torn from all 1 held dear, from 
every perfection that could render the married 
ſtate happy, I am not (even, now). but half my- 
ſelf. Thoſe principles, — that way of thinking, 
which. you compliment me with, —as being form- 
ed for ſocial bliſs, though not I hope changed, 
would be, ſo different with any other obje&—but 
my only joy,-that I cannot anſwer for myſelf, 
ſo far, as to enſure even a,tolerable 8 of hap- 
pineſs with any one I might be united to. Tuo 
days after I received your letter, I was hondred 
with one from my ever valuable friend the Mar- 
quis of Rockſdale; it was in anſwer to my con- 
gratulations on his marriage; the purport of it, 
after returning me thanks for my wiſhes for his 
happineſs, is very moch the ſatne as 'yopr own. 
He informs me, that the Marchioneſs kindly in- 
tereſting herſelf in my future welfare, joins in 
his requeſt ;—and that you, my father, ardently 
defire it;—he ſeems entirely ignorant of your hav. 
ing ' teſtified the. defire to me, but uſes that plea 
(and with reaſon uſes, itz) to (enforce his en- 
treaties.. How unhappy a I, that I cannot yield 
with a good grace to theſe efforts—of my father 
and my friend. —l will own to you, Sir, you have 
ſome reaſon; your arguments have weight, in re- 
gard to my ſweet child ; her education, the form- 
| , | mg 
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Ing her mind properly, and introducing her here- 
after into life, has occaſioned me many a ſleepleſs 
night and thoughtful day: — but can a mother. in- 
law be ſuppoſed to inſpect her education, and fu- 


ture conduct with that watchful care which you 


deſcribe? — Alas ! few, very few women under 
that predicament, beſtow even a a, 7 on their 
huſband's former offspring ; and very 

if the jealouſy inſeparable to human- nature, does 
not make them treat thoſe children even with un- 
kindneſs; but I will hope better: nay, I think 
better of Lady Julia Randol „h, and the education 
ſhe has had, under one. of the beſt of women, 
precludes: even a thought of ſuch a mean paſſion 


taking poſſeſſion of her: beſides a watchful pa- 


rent's eye (which, I am ſure mine would be) would 
ſoon put a ſtop either to negle& or scrimony; 
that difticulty therefore, in obedience to your 


commands, and -vpon the whole the advantage 
which might refult to my dear little t»fant, may 


be got over. Rank and title | was never deſirous 
of, further than as | knew—it was your wiſh,- 
and the only interruption (which I -experienced) 
to my happineſs, in the blifsful union 1 had form- 
ed, was, that my dear wife's extraction (though 
genteel) and fortune, were not great enough to 
enable me to reveal the connexion I had made to. 
the beſt of fathers. Your laſt reaſon for wiſhing 
me to take matrimony into conſideration, ſtill re- 
mains unanſwered : and can you think a ſecond 
choice will make me happy? Oh! Sir, the 
fortorn habitation you deſcribe, ſuits beſt with 
thoſe that never can—never will be able to love 
again with that warmth ſo neceſſary to wedlock. 
— Cold eſteem, the politeneſs ſuitable in aur be- 
haviour to the ſex (whoſe timidity is their proper 
characteriſtic, and whoſe female fears induce them 
to ſeek our protection) is all,-the utmoſt can be 
expected from me. My little Aurelia's deſolate 
ſituation, ſo warmly enforced by you, has affect- 
ed me—greatly, My father's garneſt wiſh—the 
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obedience I have ever ſhewed, even to his moſt 
2 deſires, — determines me, notwithſtanding. 
my reluctance, to comply at a future period, with 
his requeſt. The artleſs fimplicity and good+hus 
mour of Lady Julia, have ever been admired by 
me z. I will therefore promiſe you, Sit, —if ſhe. can 
wane my cold regards, — to \urn my thoughts to- 
wards matrimony, during the next twelvemonth 
Lam to remain here, I have only one with—one 
deſire — Which muſt be gratified. As you yourſelf 
cannot but imagine how ditficnlt my compliance 
with the duty 1 owe you is, I hope you will got 
think me too refractory, if I beg to put of the 
nuptials till Lord Leſtock's daughter comes of 
age. Aſter that period (if you are kind enough 
to indulge my wiſh) 1 give you, my dear father, 
my ſolemn promiſe, that I will marry Lady Ju- 
lia the inſtant yau requeſt it,-Change of ſcene 
and climate have been of great benefit to me,. 
after my return to England, I (hall have three 
years to try to make myſelf acceptable to the vv. 'P 
and if you will not be too auch irritated, will add, 
to reconcile me to that ſtate, which nothing but 
. my father's remonſtrances, could ever have made 
me enter into more. I. make this requeſt, as I 
ſhould be ſorry not to behave ſuitably to Lady 
Julia's merit, or render her unhappy by want of a 
proper reſpect:— time has done much for me 
it moſt likely will do more; her amiable qualities 
may, perhaps, in ſome meaſure, reſtore my long. 
loſt happineſs, —and. my Aurelia find a friend in 
ber—Ob! my father, I can write no more, 
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| LETTER CXL. 


THE MARCHIONESS OF ROCKSDALE TO LADY 


„ BEEMONT, * 


Ye, tell me in your laſt letter, my much-loved 
friend, that you quit the country in a day or two, 
and hope 1 will conſider it as a prelude tomy own 
arrival in London, — though I muſt confeſs, retire- 
ment is my choice, yet the happineſs I ſhall this 
winter experience (in my Leonora's company, and 


the purpoſed viſit of my dear mother and aunt, 


who have promiſed the Marquis to make a long 
ſtay with us,) will make me leave this charmin 
place without regret Which we ſhall do in about 


a fortnight. My Albert grows a moſt delightfül 
boy; and every day his likeneſs to his dear father 


encreaſes more and more; I long to preſent him 


to you, and think as you have never yet ſeen him, 


- and he is now five months old, your opinion of 

him- will be much more favorable than if you had 
known him at his firſt birth. I do not imagine 1 
| ſhall in the leaſt recolle& my little Iſabinda; as the 
ſweet babe's improvement muſt, by this time, be 
great. I pleaſe myſelf with the thoughts of, paſting 
my time,. in a much more domeſtic manner when 
in town, than I could, poſſibly be permitted to 
do the laſt year; the company of my dear friends, 
will often be an excuſe for my not attending ſo fre- 
quently the public places; 1 do not mean wholly 
to ſeclude myſelf from them, but wiſhto make my 
appearance not quite ſo often as 1 did then. The 
Marquis has received an anſwer to his letter, from 
Lord Riverford ; the Earl, his father, it ſeems, 
likewiſe wrote to him on the ſame occaſion, which 
I mentioned to you ſome time ago; he has yielded 
to the requeſt of both, and thanks me in a very 


polite manner, for my friendly interference: he 


yields it is certain, —but, my dear Leonora, it is 


„with 
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with great reluctance —as the Marquis oſten viſits 
Lord Portſdown, (though the unfortunate affair 
Which ce entirely excludes me); he Went 
to town directly to the Earl, on the receipt of His 
ſon's favor: be found him greatly ruffled, at Lord 
River ſord's having poſtponed his match with Lady 
| Julia Randolph, for four years: but by degrees, 
eas Joo know my amiable. lord can do any thiag 
| - -- - he pleaſes,) he brought him to a more calm way 
of thinking; in a day, or two he went again/to ._. 
Berkeley Square, and did not quit the Eätf kill he 


= had wrote to his ſon, and gave him his conſentto ftay X'F 
the time he mentioned; which Lord Leſtock readily 
-> . IF agreed to, provided they were married the very day kis 
"6 daughter came of age: this event—if any thing 
ws could be an addition to my happineſs, is certainly 
3 ſo;— Lady Julia, I underſtand is a very amiabſe 


* girl, and from her earlieſt childhood, doated on 
1 dier now deſtined huſband: I ſaw her once, (as 1 
x believe I mentioned to you,) at Springwood Caltte,. 
and was greatly ſtruck with her ;---her lively in- 
_ nocent manner will amuſe Lord Riverford,---and 
1 4 by degrees (as the Marquis ſays,) bring- bim to 
W's himſelf again: my amiable, my worthy lord, was. 
Wn. + ſo fearful the Earl would change his mind, and. 

de in too great haſte for the wedding, that he 
| took charge of the letter, and ſent- it off before 
de himſelf. returned inte the cougtry! oh ß 
»Leonora, What a huſband is your: Iſabinda bieſt 
.- Adieu, 1 Hall foos enibface my kfiend. 
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